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HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE DUCHESS OF GLOUCESTER. 


Mapa is 


T HE very high honour you hv been 
pleaſed to confer upon me, by permit> 
ting the following work to be ſheltered 
under your patronage, demands the warm 
eſt gratitude a ſenſible mind can feel. 

I will not, in the common dedicatory 
language, enlarge on thoſe virtues, and 
that condeſcending goodneſs, for which. 


your Royal Highneſs is ſo eminently diſ- 4 4 
tinguiſhed by all who have the honour of + © 


being known to you; for merit generally 
acknowledged, and never diſputed, can 


receive no addition to its brightneſs from FI 


the feeble, tho heart-ſelt, praiſes of an 


humble 5 
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humble individual; nor can that exalted 
character, which rather ſeeks to ſhun than 
court popular applauſe, and finds, in the 
conſcious delight of its own beneficence and 
generoſity, more real gratification than the 
loudeſt plaudits could beſtow, receive plea- 
ſure from adulation. Under this convic- 
tion, Madam, I ſuppreſs the feelings of my 
heart from burſting forth into . 


Prai ſe. 
Tis with the higheſt reſpect and diffi 


dence preſume to folicit your Royal High- 
neſs to peruſe the following ſheets with 
indulgence. "They were written under a 
painful confinement to my apartment, 
when torturing pain threw a cloud over 
the brightneſs of fancy, and precluded eve- 
ry attempt to wit or humour.—Conſcions 
of its numberleſs imperfections, no one can 
think more humbly of the work than my- 
ſelf. Vanity had no ſhare in the underta- 
King; and therefore, not arrogating any 
merit from the performance, I feel myſelf 
compelled to entreat a favourable judgment 
on the only claim I can adduce, that if the 
ſtory is unintereſting, or the language de- 
lective, at leaſt J have fought to inſpire a 

| love 
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love of truth and ſincerity, of an adherence ' 
to virtue from principle, which, though for 
a time it may be oppreſſed, never can be 
overcome; and to delineate a noble mind, 
that can ſubmit to temporal evils, rather 
than forfeit its dignity and integrity of- 
heart. If my powers. have been too weak 
to do juſtice to the ſubject, I hope candour- 
will give me ſome little credit for the deſign : 
and if, in a leifure hour, your Royal High- 
neſs ſhould draw but a trifling amuſement” 
from the peruſal, I ſhall be more than re- 
compenſed for the undertaking. 


| Thave the honour to remain, with pro- 
found reſpect, 


Mapa, 


Dur Royal Highneſs's 
Ever obliged, grateful, 
And moſt devoted ſervant, | 2 


8 ELIZA PAR SONS, 
LONDON, | | 


Feb. 26; 1793. 
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LETTER 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE. 


I RECEIVED your friendly. congratulations, 
my dear madam, with that fecret delight which 
ever attends ſelf-approbation, and the conſciouſ- 
neſs of deferving the efteem of our friends. 
Do not think me too vain in this exultation, 
when I have done away the ſurpriſe you ex- 
preſs at my union with Vr. Menville, and ex- 
culpated myſelf from the charge (delicately 
3 obliquely hinted indeed) of levity and change 
of ſentiment, I hope to ſtand acquitted, in your 
opinion at leaſt, whatever the cenſorious world 
may think of me. But in order to do this, E 
muſt go back and briefly retrace ſome particu- 
lar circumſtances in our family hiſtory, w_ | 
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which you are unacquainted, and which have 
gradually led to the event that now excites the 
wonder, and perhaps ccntempt of the inhabi- 
rants of this neighbourhood, and doubtleſs oc- 
caſions many malignant whiſpers amongſt the 
ſmall circle of my acquaintance, That gran- 
deur, and ambitious views made no part of my 
character, L hope you know me well enough 
to beljeve, and however preſent circumſtances. 
may appear to contradict that trait l wiſhed to. 
be diſtinguiſhed by, when the motives which 
have influenced my conduct are laid before 
you, I dare promiſe . myſelf your approbation. 
Without any apology. therefore for the tedi- 
dus detail I am about to enter upon, I ſhall 
call your attention back to the juvenile days of 
my ther. : 
My grandfather, Sir Anthony Oſwald, who 
had been knighted by the late King, on pre- 
ſenting an addreſs from the county he had the 
honor to repreſent ; when my father came of 
age,, inherited, a ſmall paternal eſtate of about 
ſix hundred a year; his fortune had originally 
been of twice that value, but the good knight 
delighted in company, and old Engliſh hoſpi- 
tality, and having the misfortune to loſe his 
wife at an early period of life, without any 
knowledge of economy, or the management of 
a family, his disſburſements were entirely ſub- 
mitted to the care of a ſteward and houſe-. 
keeper, who found their account in his igno- 
rance, and by almoſt imperceptible degrees, 
bis old oaks were felled, the lands not entailed, 
diſpoſed of, and he paid conſiderable intereſt for 
money. which the crafty ſteward pretended ta 
procure, but in fact ſupplied himſelf. Under 


ſuch; be 
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ſuch management, no wonder the eſtate was 
reduced to leſs than half its original value, and 
had not the ſudden death of Sir Anthony, by 
the gout in his ſtomach, put a ſtop: to their 
depredations, in all probability my father would 
have found himſelf encumbered with an eftate; 
overwhelm2d with debts, and ſuch heavy mort- 
gages, as were paſt redemption. On the deatit 
of his father, and diſmiſſion of the ſteward and 
Houſekeeper, he ſettled his affairs in the beſt 
manner. poſſible, and on cloſing all accounts, 
found he had about ſix hundred a year left, an 
income by no means adequate to his expeQati- 
ons, nor ſuitable to the expenſive education he 
had received through the generoſity of his mo- 
ther's brother, who being poſſeſſed of a very 
lacrative place under government, lived in a. 
moſt elegant ſtyle, had ſent his nephew to one 
of the firſt ſeminaries in England, from thence 
to Oxford; and when his ſtudies were com- 
pleated, ſent him abroad to make the tour of 
France and Italy, from whence he returned on! 

four months previous to the death of his father, 
and juſt turned of two and twenty years of age. 
The diſorder. he found in his affairs, and the 
little knowledge he had for properly regulating- 
them, compelled him to apply to Mr. Seymour, 
a gentleman of high eminence- in his profeſ- 
ſion as a lawyer, and yet more diftinguiſhed 
for his worthy character. By the aſſiſtance of 
this gentleman, and the advice of his uncle, his 
affairs were ſoon ſettled, and he was not a little 
mortified to find his comparative ſmall income 
fo very ſhort of his expectations; but having: 
. pſt. reaſons to. believe his uncle poſſeſſed an am- 


ple 
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ple fortune, and that he muſt at one time or 
other enjoy it, he endeavoured to reconcile 


bimſelf to his firſt diſappointment, and con- 


fine his expences within the bounds of his in- 


come. 


During the time of his reſidence in the 


country, and his frequent viſits to Mr. Seymour, 
that gentleman's daughter left ſchool, and came 


to reſide with her family. Emily Seymour 


was about ſeventeen, with a moſt amiable per- 


fon, and bleſt with a very good heart and an, 


excellent underſtanding. My father viewed the 


young lady at firſt with perfect indifference, 


baving feen and converſed with ſome of the 
fneſt women in the world: abroad; the unaf- 


fected manners of this young lady, were not 


likely to captivate a man at his time of life; but 


frequent interviews, and the many virtues which 


diſcovered themſelves in her b=haviour and con- 


verſation, inſenſibly engaged: his attention, and: 


fometimes his. admiration ; in ſhort, in a very 


few weeks, he could find pleaſure in no ſociety 


but in Mr. Seymour's family, and became almoſt 


an inmate of the houſe. His uncle had more 
than once wrote for, him to come to town, and- 
was ſurpriſed a. young fellow- of ſpirit ſhould- 
bury himſelf in the country; but in vain were. 
his perſuaſions, or remonſtrances ; the attrac- 


tions of Mifs Seymour had now entirely ſub- 
dued my father?s. heart, and being well ſkilled 
in obſervations on the ſex, he was perſuaded ſhe 
beheld him with no unfavourable eye. He ſoon: 


made a declaration of his paſſion, which was. 


received with a modeſt reſerve, an acknowledg- 
ment of the honor conferred on her, and a refe- 


rence to her parents. Mr. Seymour had four 
Ros Younger: 
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younger children, confequently the fortune he 
could give his daughter was very moderate; 
an offer, therefore, ſo advantageous as my fa- 
ther's, was not likely to be refuſed; it was in- 
deed accepted with tranſport; and the young lady,. 
being authorized by her father, gave her lover 
no reaſon to doubt of her prefereence in his 
favour. Previous to the completion of the mar- 
riage, my father thought it highly proper to- 
acquaint his uncle of his intentions, and invite 
him down to Oſwald Park. This intimation of 
his deſign, was not received as he could have 
uiſhed: a very angry letter announced his ab fo- 
lute refuſal of the invitation, and everlaſting diſ- 
pleaſure, *if his nephew degraded himfelf by a 
match ſo unworthy of him; he added,“ Your 
father, by his indolence and extravagance, has 
reduced the family eftate and conſequence, and 
you, by an imprudent marriage, are going to 
ſink it entirely. Had you come to town, the 
moſt brilliant views attended you, and I ſhould⸗ 
have enjoyed the delight of ſeeing you reſtored . 
to that opulence your anceſtors were diſtinguiſned 
for; but you are your own maſter; my inclt- 
nations are known. to you, if yours accord with 
mine, as I once hoped they did, quit the park, 
and haſten to town; but if you are determined 
in your preſent purſuits, F bid you adieu for 
ever.” This letter from his uncle, gave my 
father infinite concern, though it made no alte- 
ration in his ſentiments ; he felt the obligations, 
the grateful ties which bound him to f6 gene- 
rous a-benefaQor, to whom he was indebted for 
all the advantages of education; but his heart 
was too firmly fixed in Miſs Seymour's poſſeſ- 
fion to be withdrawn,. and kis withes being then 
| mode- 
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moderated, and ſubdued by love, he preferred a: 
competence with her, to all the brilliant proſ-. 
pects his uncle talked of; he flattered himſelf. 
alſo, that the old gentleman's diſpleaſure, would. 
not be laſting, determined as he was to make. 
every poſſible ſubmiſſion, and endeavour to 
obtain a reconciliation. The neceſſary prepa-. 
rations being ſoon made, my father was united 
to the amiable Miſs Seymour, whoſe many vir-: 
tues and goodneſs. of heart, well juſtified my 
father's partiality, and. promiſed fair to enſure 
Is happineſs. Soon after his marriage, he. 
made application to be re-inſtated in his uncle's. 
Tavour, but the old gentleman was immoveable ;. 
he reſiſted every attempt, returned his. letters. 
unopened, and forbid my father's name ever to 
be mentioned in his preſence. His nephew,, 
though he painfully felt his diſappointment, and 
deprecated his uncle's diſpleaſure, found too. 
much happineſs and conſolation in the ſociety: 
of his beloved wife, to permit the loſs of his, 
uncle's favour to interrupt his. tranquillity, or 
ſour his temper. Things went on in the ſame. 
calm enjoyment of felieity for ſome years, dur- 
ang which period my mother brought my father. 
three daughters, who all died in their infancy, 
to her great affliction; but five years. after their 
marriage, I was born, the year. following my. 
brother Anthony, and within two years after 
my brother Harry, which was-all the children. 
this dear and reſpectable mother ever had. 
From the time of my. elder brother's birth, a, 
viſible alteration took place in my father's diſpo- 
ftion, which was ſtill more obſervable on the- 
birth of his ſ:zcond ſon; melancholy, peeviſh- 
neſs, and a diſlike to ſociety, took place of that, 
Wa vs cheere- 
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«heerfulneſs, that openneſs of heart, which en- 
deared him to his family, and conciliated the 
eſteem of all his neighbours. My mother beheld 
with inexpreſſible grief, the gloom which perva- 
ded his countenance, and the miſanthropy whicit ,. 


gained faſt on his diſpoſition, unconſcious ff 34. 


* 


cauſe to occaſion this ſtrange dejectio e 
carefully examined all her paſt actions, dread- 
ing leſt ſhe had, however innocently, given him 
offence; but ihe had no ſelf- Teproach to encoun- 
ter, uniformly good and aſſectionate, attentive 
to his ſmalleſt wiſhes, ſhe could charge herſelf 
with no one cmiſſion of her duties. Happy wo- 
man! Oh may your example animate your be- 
loved child to emulate your virtues, may ſhe re- 
member. her bright pattern, and in the difficult 
path ſhe has now to go through, conduct herſelf 
with that diſcretion which muſt enſure her hap- 
pineſs in this life, and the ſociety of her. bleſſed 
mother in the life to come! forgive this apo- 
ſtrophe, my dear Mrs. Bertie, you knew not the 
amiable woman whoſe death I am felfiſh enough 
ever to regret, though convinced ſhe is eternally 
happy. But to return, one day when my father 
and mother were walking in the park, and his 
dejection was but too oppreſſroe to her feelings, 
taking his hand, ſhe ſummoned reſolution to ſay, 
« My deareſt Mr. Oſwald, do not be offended, 
nor think me impertinentiy inquiſttive, if I en- 
treat to know the cauſe of that melancholy which 
has for ſome time taken place in your boſom, and 
which with ſor ro and anxiety J ſee daily increaſt 
Stell me, I beſ::ch you, have I been unhappy 
enough to offend you, or has any misfortune with 
which I am unacquainted befallen you?“ No, 
my. dearelt love (returned. my father with a deep 


BY 
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ſagh) No, you have never in word or deed 
given me a moment's diſpleaſure. I am un- 
happy, I own, and I will no longer conceal the 
cauſe, but repoſe my griefs in your dear boſom, 
though alas! *tis not in your power to afford me 
coftiglation : know then, ever ſince the birth of 
our two boys, I have been miſerable ; till then, 
J felt no regret for the loſs of that fortune the 
prodigality of my anceſtors deprived me of; 1 
lamented the loſs of my uncle's favour, but I 
never ſighed after his wealth; but now, conſider 
my ſituation, my eldeſt ſon muſt inherit the very 
mall eſtate I poſſeſs, nor leave a poſſibility of. 
providing for you or my other children, without 
burthening him, and reducing him to a ſituation 
unworthy of his name and birth ; and even then, 
the ſlender proviſion that could be made for thofe 
children, muſt be very inſufficient to ſupport 
them decently, or entitle them to hope for any 
eſtabliſhment in life. Added to theſe melancholy 
conſiderations, think by what means can I. beſtow 
that education on them which becomes their 
birth, for though not. enobled, my family is an- 
cient and honourable, and 'till the preſent repre- 
ſentative, always lived in ſplendour. Such, my 
dear: Emily, are the anxieties which prey on my 
mind, and deprive me of reſt and peace.” 
My mother was thunderſtruck, ſhe felt the 
force of my father's refiections, and was inca- 
pable of removing the weight of them from his. 
mind ; moderate in her deſires; no anxiety for 
riches; no family pride to ſupport, ſhe thought 
enly of bringing up her children good and vir- - 
tuous, and ſecuring to them a decent indepen- 
dance, Her eyes were now opened, ſhe beheld 
thoſe dear objeQs of her care. in x different PR 4 
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of view, and conceived ſhe had done them an 
irreparable injury, by taking advantage of Mr. 
Oſwald's ſentiments in her favour, depriving 
him of his uncle's affection and fortune, and 
preventing his marrying more ſuitable to his birth 
and expectations. Over-whelmed. with theſe 
reflections, ſhe was unable to ſpeak ; my father, 
ſurpriſed at her ſilence, turned, and beheld her 
drowned in tears; my deareſt Emily, ſaid he, 
for heaven's ſake do not weep, I ſhall never for- 
give myſelf for making you unhappy ; ah, why 
can I not ſuffer without wounding her I love, and 
whoſe happineſs 1s the firſt wiſh of my heart. 
« You are too good,” replied my mother, I - 
am the fatal cauſe of all your diſtreſs, I ſee, I 
feel 1 am, but I will henceforth deny. myſelf” 
every ſuperfluity; F will retrench my expences, 
and by the moſt rigid economy, endeavour to 
ſave at leaſt what may enable you to educate. 
vour children; happy for them, if they had not 
been mine alſo.” My father embraced her in 
an agony of grief, entreated her pardon, conjur- 
ed her to forget what had paſt, aſſured her he 
would riſe above his gloomy ideas, and endea- 
vour to atone for the uneaſy hours he had occa- 
ſioned her. My mother appeared to be more: 
compoſed, ſhe tried to be cheerful, and redou- 
bled her attention and affection to him; but the 
very next day ſhe diſmiſſed her own woman, and. 
one of the nurſery. maids ; in ſpite of my father's 
pravers and remonſtrances, ſhe took the care of 
my brothers and ſelf entirely ; ſhe regulated the 
expences of the family in fuch a manner, as to 
give every uſual comfort and indulgence to my. 
bet, nay even to increaſe them,. whilſt' ſhe- 
deprived. herſelf of. every thing but what was. 
abſo- 
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abſolutely neceſſary. In vain were all my fa-- 
ther's pravers to prevail on her to alter her. 
plan, ſhe always replied, © I only perform. my 
duty, I find happineſs in ſo doing, do not wiſh. 
to make me hateful in my own eyes, I live only. 
to ſee my children properly taken care of. The. 
education of Emily, with your permiſſion, I. 
ſhall take on myſelf, except the inſtructions of. 
a dancing- maſter, and when our dear boys are. 
of an age to go to a publick ſchool, I hope you 
will find the expence much leſs than you expeQ.”” 
Under the eye of this reſpectable mother was I 
brought up, ever indulgent and attentive. I 
found no trouble, no difficulty in obeying her. 
commands, or profiting- by her leſſons; but my 
father obſerved with the moſt poignant anguiſh, 
that her health gradually declined ; he wearied 
himſelf in endeavours to amuſe her ;. tried to 
court the ſociety he had negleQed, and preſſed 
her to enter more into company; but ſhe always 
pleaded her engagements with her children, and 
aſſured him no ſociety could delight her like his, 
nor any converſation afford her equal amuſe- 
ment to the prattling of her children. As he 
could not prevail on ber to alter her plan, he 
diſguiſed his own feelings, and by cheerfulneſs 
and good humour ſought to diiperſe that anxie- 
ty which he ſaw too platnly injured her health. 
Thus things remained till I was about fourteen, 
my brothers being now of an age to go to a 
public ſchoo], my father one morning was con- 
| ſulting with my mother on the ſubject, after — 
having agreed with him that it was time to place 
them abroad, ſhe went to her cabinet, and re- 
turning, gave into his hands a paper folded up, 
ſaying, ** You may remember, my dear Mr. 


Oswald, 
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Oſwald, I once told you that when our dear boys 
were arrived at an age to be ſent to ſchool, I 
hopeg you would find their education leſs expen= 
five than you expeQed—in that paper, I hope 
my opinion will appear juſtifred.” My father 
haſtily opened the paper alluded to, and to his 
infinite ſurpriſe, found bank notes to the amount 
of near eight hundred pounds---good heaven (he 
cried) how is this, and by what means came this 
ſum into your poſſeſſion ? “ By the ſtrict obſer- 
vance of 'prudence and cecononiy,”” replied ſhe, 
with a ſmile; “ you may recollet, from that 
never to- be- forgotten day, when J obtained your 
confidence, I made an alteration in the houſhold,. 
and the expences of the family; you continued 
to ſupply me with your- uſual generoſity, I did 
not refuſe what was given me, but conſtantly laid 
by all that was ſuperfluous, and in the courſe of 
nine years, I have accumulated near twelve hund- 
red pounds, one third of which, with your leave, 
I will reſerve for Emily, but if it can be of any 
particular uſe to you, command it without re- 
ſerve.” Aſtoniſhment, for a moment, depriv- 
ed my father of the power of ſpeaking, but reco- 
vering himſelf, he embraced; her. with the. 
warmeſt afſection; his expreſſions. were ſuitable 
to her merits, and on that day I well remember, 
I beheld the moſt perfect picture of domeſtic 
happineſs that *tis poſſible for the human mind 
to conceive. My father inſiſted: upon her re- 
taining the money, and only occaſionally to aſſiſt 
him whenever he ſhould. find the demands for the 
neceſſary expences of my brothers? education in- 
convenient for him to diſcharge. They. were 
ſent to Wincheſter ; I-had a dancing maſter, and 
for- a few months a muſic-maſter ; my mother, 

| wha. 
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who played the harpſichord remarkably well, 
had herſelf inſtructed mc, and a few leſſons 
from a capital maſter, enabled me to play tole- 
rably, and as well as ſhe thought neceſſary. 
This period was by far the happieſt of my life; 
my days glided on with peace and ſerenity ; 
needle-work, hiſtory, geography, French, with 
a little muſic and dancing, employed all my 
time, and occupied all my attention; nor was 

left ignorant of thoſe neceſſary duties which are 
required from a miſtreſs of a family. This hap- 
pineſs was too perfect to admit of duration; 
my mother's weakneſs gradually increaſed, her 
cough and want of reſt and appetite was too viſi- 
ble, thaugk ſhe made light of her complaints 
my father dreadfully alarmed, ſent to London 
for the beſt advice; the phyſician came, and con- 


firmed all our fears. I will not wound your feel- 


 mgs, my dear madam, by a deſcription of our 
diſtreſs; for fix weeks we ſuffered inexpreſſible 
miſery, watching the hourly decline of this be- 
loved, this ever dear and reſpeQable mother; 
and it was one day when fitting by her bed-ſide, 
that ſhe recounted to me the particulars I have 
been relating to you ; ſhe added, that animated 
by the impulſe of ſaving fomething for the ad- 
vantage of her children, ſhe had paid a more 
ſtrict attention to the management of her family; 


and *tis incredible, my dear girl, how much 


may be ſaved by a prudent œconomy; for as 
the largeſt fortune is inſufficient for the demands 
of extravagance and diſſipation, ſo a very mode- 
rate one will anſwer for all the neceſſary, and* 
even elegant arrangements in a well - regulated 
family.“ You, my dear Emily,” (added ſhe 

| with 
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with a ſigh) “ are particularly circumſtanceds 
born of a reſpeQable family; your little portion 
will be very inadequate to the expectations of 
ſuch as are on an equality with yourſelf, and men: 
of ſmall fortunes can ill afford to marry with- 
out one, for alas! a union of that ſort, where 
love only is conſulted, is productive of a thou- 
ſand bitter regrets. A young woman therefore 
ſhould be particularly cautious: how ſhe engages 
her hand or heart, for though riches are by no 
means abſolutely neceſfary to procure happineſs, 
yet a decent competence, ſuch as may enable 
a married pair to promiſe a proviſion for their 
children, is really eſſential to their felicity. Be 
careful therefore, my dear child, how you en- 
gage your aſſections; let your father decide for 
you in that important point, and may you live to 
experience the ſame heart · felt pleaſure I do at 
this moment, in the exultation of having given 
my children à virtuous example in their ſeveral 
duties, and in knowing that thoſe dear children 
have a natural goodneſs of heart and: rectitude of 
principles.“ 
You will pardon me, my dear madam, for 
this repetition of my excellent mother's words, 
which are indelibly imprinted on my mind. In 
about five days after this, her ſpirit fled to re- 
ceive, ina bleſſed immortality, the reward of all. 
her virtues! I muſt draw a veil over our ſor- 
rows; my father was long inconſolable, and re- 
proached himſelf with having ſhortened her days, 
by an anxiety he had planted in. her boſom, and 
which had deſtroyed her conſtitution. 
My ſole attention was now directed to my on- 
ly remaining parent; we ſaw but little company; 
the Rev. Doctor Ellis and his family were ea 
| | chick 
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| chief intimates. That day which brought you: 
on a viſit to thoſe re ſpected friends, I ſhall ever 
conſider as the firſt happy hour I had known from 
my mother's death; for though my father was 
ever kind and indulgent ; though Mrs. Ellis and' 
her daughter were good and amiable, yet my 
43x heart had not met with one congenial to its own 
. until that evening. Forgive my vanity if I think 
| our hearts flew to meet each other, and a reci- 
procity of inclination, in a. few hours united us 
[| more ſtrongly than years of what is generally 
called friendſhip. And now having. brought 
don my little narrative to this intereſting period, 
J will cloſe this-letter, and to-morrow morning 
reſume my pen; mean time I know I need not 
deſire you to judge favourably of me; one who 
has had the happineſs of being eſteemed by you, 
| can never prove unworthy the diſtinction. Adieu, 
my dear Mrs. Bertie, my next ſhall quickly 
follow, and ſatisfy all your doubts. 


Yours, ſincerely, 


_ ne | EMILY MENVILLE. 


A. 


' | 
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Mis, MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE. 


b | I Now reſume my pen, and proceed in my 


narrative. You well remember, I dare ſay, the 
day on which Captain Harley was preſented to 
us by his friend Mr. Clayton, our neighbour ; 
I ſhall ſay nothing of his perſon or manners; you 
thought the firſt agreeable, the latter uncommon- 
ly elegant; our hearts were ever in uniſon, con- 
ſequently my opinion of both coincided with 
yours. The marked diſtinction he paid me then, 
and in his ſubſequent viſits, was generally ob- 
ſerved ; my father appeared more pleaſed vith 
him than any man he had ever converſed with, 
and took ſome pains to be informed of his family, 
connexion and fortune ; the firit he heard was 
genteel, the other reſpectable, but that being a 
younger brother, he had only a ſmall «ſtate, 
about three hundred a year, beſides his cap- 
tain's commiſſion. tiis partia lity in my favour 
was too obvious to be overlooked; you perceived 
it, Mrs. and Miſs Ellis did the ſame, and I will 
honeſtly -own I was not diſpleaſed with his at- 
tentions. You were his confidant, and when he 
ſeized an opportunity of conveying his ſentiments 
to me, I anſwered him with candour and ſince— 
rity. © ] had no particular preference to any 
gentleman; that I never would receive the ad- 
dreſſes of any man but by my father's introduc- 
tion, who ſhould always decide for me” On 
this he made applicaticn to my father, ales 
| T. 
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| * | 
Mr. Clayton and Doctor Ellis; he requeſted 
time to conſider of it; Captain Harley's viſits 
were permitted, though you know I carefully 
avoided any particular converſation with him. 
A few days after this my father called me into 
the library, and after repeating the application 
made to him, addreſſed me in theſe words, 
«« You know, my dear Emily, your fortune can- 
not exceed fifteen hundred pounds at my death, 
even including the ſum your angel mother ſaved 
for you, a poor proviſion for a young woman 
of family, and too trifling for any man of fortune 
to think of, therefore neither you nor myſelf 
have any Tight to expect rank or riches ; Cap- 


tain Harley is of a reſpectable family, maſter 


of himſelf, accountable to no one, he offers your 
a decent independence at leaft, and defires your 
fortune, whatever it may be, ſhall be ſecured 
to yourſelf. 
and I do not think you are entitled to expect a 
better offer ; however, you my dear child ſhall 
decide; conſult your own inclinations, and 
they ſhall govern my determination.” I told 
my father, and told.him truly, that I eſteemed 
Captain Harley, and felt obliged for the ho- 
'nour he did me in his declared preference, but 
as I had never ſuffered my inclinations to exceed 


that decorum every young woman ought to pre- 


ſerve, *till,authorized by her parents, I begged 
to refign H. 

and heart to him entirely, convinced he was 
moſt capable of judging and eſtimating the worth 
of a man of merit, and to ſuch, whenever I gave 
my hand, my heart muſt follow.” 


My father embraced, and praifed myWMti- 


ments, and the very next day introduced Cap- 
| tain 


His character is uncxceptionable, 


e power of diſpoſing both of my hand 
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tain Harley to me in form, with his declared 
approbation. I will own to you, my dear Mrs 
Bertie, that every ſucceeding interview increaſed 
my eſteem. You, whoſe judgment I revered, 
you, was warm in his behalf, and in a ſhort 


time I felt no repugnance to the idea of giving 


my hand to Captain Harley, particularly as he 


1 in my father's neighbourhood. 


deſired however the ceremony might be poſt- 


poned for two or three months, that our diſpo- 
ſitions might be better known to each other. 
It was at this period you was, whappily for 
me, called to town by the illneſs of your aunt, 


but you promiſed to return, if poſſible, in time 
to attend me to the altar. You may recolte& 


about a week before you left us, we heard Stan- 
more Hall was fold to a Nahob, a genileman 


of immenſe fortune ; as my father faw very few 
people, and was by no means deſirous of new 
acquaintances, the arrival of Mr. Menville was 
to us a matter of entire indifference ; Doctor 
Ellis indeed invited him to accompany Mr. Clay- 
ton and himſelf on a morning viſit to the hall, 


but he declined it, and we ſaw nothing of our 
new neighbour for near a fortnight after his ar- 
rival, 'till one day we had dined with Mrs. 


Ellis, and in the evening were amufing our- 
ſelves with hearing Miſs Ellis on the piano forte, 
a ſervant ſuddenly announced Mr. Menville, 
and in a moment he was in the room; advanc- 


ing to the doctor, © My good fir, (ſaid he) 


I hope my deſire of being introduced to your 


agreeable family, has not occaſioned an impro- 
per intruſion ??? „“ By no means, anſwered the 


door, you do us much honour by this kind viſit,” 


then leading him to Mrs. Ellis, he afterwards 
a politely 
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politely introduced him to the company. Y ou 
will pardon my vanity if I tell you, that from 
the moment he was ſeated, his whole attention 
was rivetted on me; I felt confuſed at his parti- 
cular obſervation, and was much rejoiced when 
my father aroſe to retire. Captain Harley, who 
Was with us, mentioned Mr. Menville in very 
polite terms; my father was laviſh in his 
Praiſe, and ſaid, © I never intended to extend 


my acquaintance, but-there is ſomething in this 
gentleman which attraQs one's eſteem ; 1 ſhall 


call on him ſome morning or other.” e 
The next morning, however, he was ſurpriſ- 
ed to hear Mr. Menville was at the gate; he 


went haſtily to receive him, and after ſpending 


ſome time in the library, brought him into 
my little drawing- room, where I uſually fat 
at work, and introduced him to me as a 
gentleman who was deſirous of being con- 


| ſidered as a friendly neighbour. . He ſtaid 
above an hour, and engaged us to take a 


family dinner with him the following day, and 


meet the Ellis family. My father was in high 


ſpirits when he left us. I had not ſeen him fo 


_ cheerful for many months. I cannot account 


for a ſudden tremor which I felt, nor a dejec- 
tion which aroſe on my ſpirits, in proportion as 
his ſeemed elevated; yet I did Mr. Menville 
juſtice; he was not a young man 'tis true, he 
looked near forty, but his perſon was handſome, 
his countenance intelligent, and his behaviour 


exceeding polite; he had reſided in India near 


twenty-two years, and acquired a prodigious 
fortune, yet appeared neither proud nor conſe- 
quential; in ſhort, altogether he juſtified by his 
manners the prodigious partiality my father 

x avowed 
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avowed in his favour. His viſits now were very 
frequent, his particular attention to me very 
obvious; poor Harley grew unhappy, he thought 
my father treated him coldly; he preit me to 
ſhorten his time of probation, and conſent to be 
bis; though I felt for his uneaſineſs, I till 
thought there was an indecorum in ſuch a haſty 
marriage, and therefore perſiſted in my former 
reſolution. Tis neceſſary here for me to men- 
tion, that my grandfather Seymour died four 
years before my mother ; that his eldeſt ſon was 
ſettled in London with an eminent barriſter ; his 
ſecond placed in the navy, and the youngeſt ſent 
to India; my mother's ſiſter, a year younger 
than herſelf, married a young clergyman wha 
reſided at Durham, and died two years after. 
Thus we had little or no correſpondence with 
any of our relations, except the lawyer, who 
being now in buſineſs for himſelf, managed my 
father's little affairs, which required the aſſiſ- 
tance of a profeſſional man. My father's uncle, 
wn continued always obdurate, had been dead 
ſome years, and left his fortune to a diſtant re- 
lation, of the name of Smithſon. About this 
time my uncle, the barriſter, having ſome buſi- 
neſs in a neighbouring town, came to pay us a 
viſit; we had not ſcen him for ſix years, and he 
paid me a thoufand compliments on my improve=- 
ments; the firſt evening of his arrival, Captain 
Harley and Mr. Menville ſupped with us; he 
was exceſſively polite to the latter, but barely 
civil to the former, and I quickly obſerved by 
his converfation, had a great averſion to the 
military ; the evening was not a pleaſant one, I 
every moment dreaced a diſpute between Harle 


and him, and faw that I was indebted ſolely 
YoL. i: B ts” 
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to his eſteem for me, that he forebore taking 


exceptions at ſome of my uncle's contemptuous 


remarks on his profeſhon, which were certainly 
very illiberal. The following morning my 
father and uncle walked out on a viſit to the 
Hall; Captain Harley called on me, “I ſee, 
my deareſt kiſs Oſwald,” (ſaid he) “ I have 
not the happineſs of your uncle's approbation, 
but that would occaſion me little concern, did 


I not obſerve a coldneſs, almoſt bordering on 


incivility, in your father's behaviour, which 
wounds my very ſoul ; ah, Emily, Why would 
ou not let me profit by his firſt declared ap pro- 
bation?” I felt ſor his viſible diſtreſs, but had 
nothing to accuſe myſelf with, both delicacy 
and decorum juſtified my conduct; I made no 
ſcruple to aſſure him of my preferable eſteem, 


and at length ſubdued by his anxiety, and car- 


neſt ſupplications, conſented he ſhould apply 


to my tather, to name an early day for our 


union. He left me in a tranſport of joy and 
gratitude---poor Harley! forgive this ſigh. My 
dear madam, the heart that cannot feel the 
wretchedneſs it has occaſioned, however repug- 

nant to its own wiſhes, mull have very little 
ſenſibility, and to you] will not ſcruple to own 
I have made a -great facrifice to my firſt duty 
(obedience to a parent) of a very fincere at- 
tachment, founded on the merits of the object, 
and who little deſerved the diſappointment he 


has experienced. 


But to return the e ſtaic dinner at 


the Hall, and brought Mr. Menville back with 
them to tea. His behaviour to me was fo ex- 


trem-ly particular hefore Wy Faiher, that ] was 
1. rpriſed and confus ed; af.er he lad left us my 
uncle 
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uncle obſerved, that he had never met with a 


man ſo ſenſible, fo polite, ſo well informed as 


Mr. Menville: my opinion was aſked, I an- 
ſwered ingenuouſly, “ that he appeared to me 
a man of great merit; and great fortune too! 
cried my father, and that is a prodigious re- 
commendation to merit. I made no reply; I 
ſaw there was a little embarraſſment in my 
uncle's manner, but after ſome heſitation he ſaid, 
« Pray my dear Fmily, how came you to 


think of encouraging Captain Harley's addref- 


ſes? a meer ſoldier of fortune; his eſtate ſo 


trifling, that added to his commiſſion, it is 


ſcarce ſufficient to ſupply the extravagances 


young men of his profeſſion always fall into; I 


am ſurpriſcd my brother ever permitted ſuch an 


improper intimacy, or that you, who know 


your poor mother fell a ſacrifice to her feelings, 
for the little proviſion that could be made for her 
children, ſhould think of incurring the ſame 


ciltreſs, and in ſpite of example, be ready to 


2 unge into ſtil] greater inconveniences.“ The 

ention of my mother made my eyes over- 
low when a little recovered, J aſſured him I 
never ſhould have received the addreſſes of 


Captain Harley, but with my father's approba- 


tion. © It was an incenſiderate ſtep,” (he re- 
plied) “ and mature reflection has convinced 
him he did you both a great injury. In ſhort, 
my dear nicce, your connexion with Harley 
m uſt be broken off.” © On what pretence, 
* fir?” ſaid I, much agitated. Don't be unhap- 

* py my dear,” replied my father, tenderly, 
© but 1 have very powerful reaſons for requeſt- 
ing vou would drop all thoughts of Captain 
Harlzy. ” I burſt into tears, my father aroſe, 


2 | and 
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and taking my hand, “ Retire to your apart- 
ment, my dear girl, compoſe yourſelf, and to- 
morrow morning at nine meet me in the li- 
brary; I hope you will then be ſenſible I have 
only your real happineſs in view.” I withdrew 
without a reply, and paſt a ſleepleſs night; I 
am icipated the intelligence I was to meet, and 
endeavoured to aſſurie a compoſure in the morn- 
ing, very foreign to the feelings of my heart. My 
father was already in the library, and I ſaw a 
mixture of concern and tenderneſs in his coun» 
tenance ; after bidding me fit down, he thus ad- 
dreſſed me. 

*] need not, my dear child, aſſure. you of my 
affection and attention to your happineſs, nor 
have I the ſmalleſt reaſon to doubt your love 
and duty to me; 'tis my pride and boaſt that 

ou are the counterpart of your ever dear and 
amiable mother---hear me therefore with atten- 
tion, and ſuffer your reaſon to be convinced, 
although your heart may be wounded by the con- 
viction. You know the diſtreſs which | have 
for years experienced, on account of the ſmall 
proviſion in my-power to make for you and your 
brother Harry; you particularly engrofled my 
cares; a young woman, well born and educated, 
without a ſuitable fortune, is more pccultarly an 
object of .compaſſion. I therefore ardently 
:Withed to ſee you married, though I thought 
zit full-carly in life for you to expect any offers 
of that kind. When Captain Harley made ap- 
plication to me, I conſidered that my ſife was 
very uncertain; the retired fituation we lived 
in, cou!d not throw you in the way of being 

much noticed; and although he could net offer. 
you ſpizndour, it was a decent competence; 
| I therefore . 
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I therefore acceded to his wiſhes, thaugh not 
with my entire approbation, yet I could form 
no reaſonable objeQion. Your uncle has open- 
ed my eyes to fee the unhappy con!equences 
which might enſue from ſuch a union. Ofſhcers 
are generally extravagant; their very ſituation, 
their rank, obliges them to be expenſive ;* his 
fortune could ill ſupport that rank, and the ex- 
pences of a family, which ſhould be looked for- 
ward to, where could there be a proviſion for 
children? and ſtill a more dreadful conſidera- 
tion, if he ſhould be called abroad to attend his 
duty, he might poſſibly fall; what then muſt 
become of his. widow and family? What are the 
miſeries endured by the ſurvivors of many brave 
officers? the trifling penſion allowed by govern- 
ment, is inadequate to the ſupport -of the 
widow, and the children muſt fuffer want and 
wretchedneſs. I know, Emily, you may very 
*naturally obſerve, ſuch reſſections ſhould have 
been attended to before I had given my ſanction 
to Captain Harley's addreſſes; I own my error, 
and lament that you ſhould incur any diſtreſs of 
mind, by my too eager deſire to ſee you ſettled 
but to perſiſt in an crror, would be ſtil] more 
blamable; I therefore beſeech you, my dear 
child, to give up your attachment to Captain 
Harley; I efteem, I reſpect him, he is a man 
of ſenſe, I am now going to write to him, and 
I flatter myſeif I may anſwer for your obedi- 
ence to my wiſhes.” 
When my father was ſilent, I ſtrove to ſpeak ;- 
tears oppoſed my utterance, but obſerving a kind 
of angry, impatience in his countenance, I col- 
lected reſplution enough to-ſay, 4 You have 
5 a right. 
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a right to my ch6dience; fir, and mall have no 
cauſe to complain of me.” I could ſay no 
more, but withdrew with a heavy heart, which 
felt more for poor Harley than myſelf. Mr. 
Menville came to di inner; he was particular- 
ly polite. and attentive; my dejection was 
but too viſible, though no notice was taken 
of it. In the evening T received the following 
letter. 


TO MISS OSW ALD, 


T have this day received a eta ſtroke, un- 
expected and undeſerved; Mr. Oſwald's letter, 
which I am given to underſtand you are no 
ſtranger to, has deprived me of every happineſs 
I could expect in life. Oh! my beloved Emily! 
and muſt I reſign all thoſe fond hopes I have 
been permitted to indulge ? Muſt I fly the ſo- 


ciety of her, for whom only I wiſh to live? 
What are my crimes ?---the want of riches---and 
is riches then abſolutely neceſſary to happineſs ? 


my fortune indeed is ſmall, but it would have 
been my pride, my glory, by my care and œco- 
nomy, to have made that fortune ſupply my 
Emily with the little elegancies of life, thon 

not the ſuperfluities- ard now muſt all my de- 


lightful viſions of happineſs be blaſted for ever! | | 


muſt I be told, that to marry Miſs Oſwald 


would involve her in wretchedneſs, would beggar 


her children, and embitter every hour of her 
life? Can this be true? My ſoul ſhudders at the 


idea, Cruel Mr. Oſwald! ds oh why did - + 


FR... 
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you not nip my preſumptuous hopes in their 
bud; Why ſuffer me to nouriſh every fond 
idea, and then bid me tear them from my heart 
for ever? alas! Can that be done? to you my 
deareſt Emily 1 apply, if to promote your happi- 
neſs, I mult reſign my claim, behold me reac 

to acquieſce, though death ſhould be the conſe- 


| quence z you mult determine for me; I will not 


write to your cruel father, *till I hear from you; 
but conſider, reflect, before ycu pronounce my 
doom, for from your ſentence I: rat make no 


appeal. Deareſt Miſs Oſwald, let that gentle 


- boſom compaſſionate the agonies I feel. Suſ- 


pence is worſe than deatn. _— 


FREDERICK HARLEY. 


This letter coft- me a flood cf tears; at one 
moment I determined to reſiſt my father's -widkies. 


and preſerve my attachment to the ill-treated - 


Harley, but my dying mother's: charge upbraid- 
ed me for even hicſitating to perform my duty. 
« Let your father determine for you in that im- 


portant point,“ thoſe were her words, and they 


ſhall moſt religiouſly be obeyed. I inſtantly took 


1 my pen, and wrote a few haſty lines to Cap- 
Ni 


n Harley, too expreſſive I believe of the di- 


ſtraction of my mind, though 1 ſignified my re- 


ſolution to be governed by my father's wiſhes: 
L-entreated him to quit the neighbourhood for 


the preſent, and aſſure himſelf of my unalterable 


eſteem, though my duty to the commands of the 
author of my being, muſt for ever preclude a 
uxther correſpondence between us. Having ſent 


B 4 this 
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this letter, I ſtrove to ſubdue my emotions, when 
I received a fummors to ſupper, and no notice 
being taken of my ſwelled cyes, or loſs of appe- 
tite, nor the ſubject at all reverted to, the time 
paſt off tolerabſy 't till the hour of retirement, 
wen my refle Aiops were painful enough. When 
] entered the breakfaſt parlour in the morning, 
my father roſe and embraced me; You are 
my dear beh ved Emily, the darling of your 
uncle, the price of my family; have heard from 
Captain Harley, he is by this time on the road 
to London; I eftrem him more than ever; I 
am not diſpleaſed at your tears (tor | could not 
command my feelings) if you made no ſacrifice, 
there would be no merit in your obedience.” 
True, ſaid my uncle,“ My dear niece proves 
herſelf the dutiful affcRionate daughter you have 
always repreſented her, and I am ſure will find 
her own happineſs in obliging her friends.“ I 
could make no reply, but bowed to him, and 
endeavoured to recover myſelf by preparing 
breakfaſt. A week paſſed on without any parti- 
cular occurrence; Mr. Menville viſited us every 
day, ict us preſents of veniſon, fruit, and Eaſt- 
Woeetmeats, frequently. I took the liberty 
Fto remonſtrate to my father, on his accep- 
tance of thoſe preſents, but received ſuch an 
anſuer, as precluded any farther obſervation 
from me. I had ſtruggled to recover my ſpirits, 
and diſguiſed my feelings, and ſaw 1 gave plea- | 
ſure by ſo doing. : 
About ten days after the departure of Cap- 
tain Harley, my father one morning ſent for me 
to the library; I obeyed the ſummons, and on 
entering, ſaw he was walking about in ſome 
agitation z “ Sit down, alp, [ have ſome- 
thing 
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thing particular to ſay to you, my dear, which 

requires your attention.“ 1 felt my heart flut- 
ter, and I trembled without knowing why; he 
ſeated himſelf oppoſite to me, and began thus. 


6 J ſhall ever remember with gratitude and af- 


fection, my dear child, your compliance with 
my wiſhes; you know my motives, and I hope 
approved of them ; ; I will now open to you my 


whole heart. You are well informed of the 


value of my eſtate, and that it has been impoſ- 


ſible for me to augment it, or even ſave from it, 


conſequently poor Harry and yourſelf, are un- 


provided for. Your uncle is in a ſituation that 


promiſes fair for a handſome eſtabliſhment ; he 


is already poſſeſſed of a decent property; he 


offers to take Harry as his ſon, to enter him 


92 


into the temple, and amply provide for him, 
on one condition, which you have the power 
to ratify.” * Me, fir?” exclaimed I,“ Yes,” 
replied my father, “ your brother's future: ſet- 
tlement in life, my happineſs,” and your: uncle's - 
favour to the family, are all in your hand; not 


to keep you in - ſuſpenſe, my dear, Mr. Men- 


ville is paſſionately fond of you; he has made 


the moſt ſplendid propoſals to us, and Your 
uncle is ſo warmly engaged in his intereſt, 


on your acceptance of his hand, reſts all his 


future favour to my children.” My father 
ſtopt; I was drowned in tears ; © let not your 
obedience to my wifhes, Emily, be a partial 
one; *tis not ſufficient for vour happineſs or 


mine, that a union with Captain Harley is 


given up, to enſure my tranquillity, to make 


yourſelf ir d: pendent and happy; to ſecure to 
your elder brother an unincumbered eſtate and 


future advantages, and to your favourite Harry 
5 his 
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his uncle's favour and fortune; all theſe delight- 
ful events depend upon you,” “ Oh! fir, can L 
fo ſoon teach my heart to admit another object?“ 
And can my Emily, the darling pupil of a 


mother, ſo tender, ſo diſcreet, ſo ſenſible, 


whoſe whole life was ſpent,. was devoted to the 
care of her family, can the heſitate to facrifice 
a tranſient attachment to the Happineſs of her 
father, her brother, her uncle, when the offers 
are ſo ſplendid, the 85 entleman ſo unexception- 
able?“ No, ſir, I cried out, © 1 do not 
heſitate, diſpoſe of me as you plcaſe, | muſt. ever 
find my own telicity in promoting yours.“ 

. My father roſe and embraced me, Now. 


vou are the dear andable girl I ever thought 


you, and be aſſured, my dear child, was not 


Mr. Menville's perſon and diſpoſition as unex- 


ceptionable as his generous propoſals, no conſi- 


derations of ſelf, ſhould induce me to urge your 
acceptance of him; but I know you will be 
Happy.“ It mall be my endeavour, ſir, to 
deſerve being ſo,” was all the reply I made. I 
haſtened to my chamber, and having indulged 
thoſe emotions I tried to. repreſs in my father's 
preſence, for a few moments, I ſtrove to reco- 
ver myſelf, and reflect on the preceding con- 
verſation. I could make no reaſonable objec- 
tion to Mr. Menville; in truth, himſelf and 
fortune were ſuch as might gratify, the withes 
of any woman; but I could not help refleQting, 
that, but for his offers, in all probability, poor 
Harley would never have been diſcard 3.and 
was it gencrous, was it honuurable, 10 make 
thoſe offers, when my attachment to Harley 
was viſible and generally known? this ſtruck me, 
but I would not ſuffer my mind to dwell mn s 
| tne 
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the idea; I faw my fate was fixed, and that 
henceforth it was my buſineſs to ſee all Mr. 
Menville's actions in the beſt point of view. 
That very evening he was introduced to me in 
form; I behaved in ſuch a manner as to obtain. 
the -praiſes of my father' and uncle. Matters 
were hurried on very faſt; eight hundred a year 
was ſettled on me for mv ſeparate uſe and ex- 
pences, with a jointure of fiſtzen hundred pounds. 
A living in his gift, of four hundred a year, 
was made over to my brother Anthony in perpe— 
tuity; my uncle took upon himſelf the care of 
Harry” s fortune, and my father had the delight 
of ſeeing all his family provided for; never was 
man ſo happy; I was loaded with preſents, va- 
luable jewels and fine clothes; / endeavoured to 
be grateful, and in the vitible happine 's of thoſe 
around me, to find my own 

In leſs than three weeks after the preparations 
began, I was united to Mr, Rſęenville, and muſt 
with truth declare, *tis impoſſible any man car 
be more attached to a woman, or ſtudy more 
to make himſelf beloved; I am neither inſenſi- 
ble or unjuſt, I feel grateful for his kindneſs, 
and ſhall make it my unremitting endeavours to 
deſerve a continuance of it. And now, my dear 
madam, you have my whole ſtory before you, 
judge me with candour, and if poſſible, let me 
ſtand as well juſtified in your opinion as I am in 
my own. I have heard nothing of Captain 
Harley ſince his departure, he has my ſincereſt 
: wiſhes for his happineſs. Mr. Menville talks 
ef viſiting town early in the ie and made an 
offer of taking me to Bath the end of this month, 
but I prefer the country at this charming ſeaſon. 
of the year, and if my dear Ms. Bertie would 
favour 
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favour me with a viſit, every wiſh would be 
gratified. My uncle leaves us next week, and 
takes my beloved Harry with him. Anthon 
ſoon goes to Oxford Mrs. and Miſs Ellis are 
my conſtant gueſts, and I derive both pleaſure 
and knowledge from ſuch amiable companions. 

Adieu, my dear friend, do not let me languiſh 
for a letter, which muſt add to my pleaſures. 


Ever ſincerely yours, 
EMILY MEN VILLREs-- 


LET FER N. 
MRS. BERTIE TO MRS. MENVILLE, 


Y es, my dear friend, yes, you are acquit- 
ted: acquitted did I ſay? I admire, I efteem 
you a thouſand times more than ever; your 
whole conduct challenges the eſteem of the 
world, and may your father, your brothers, 
your uncle and friends, rejoice in a continuation 
of your happineſs. Since I wrote you laſt, my 
aunt has been exceeding ill; ſhe is getting 
better, and her phyſicians have ordered her to 
Bath; I have promiſed to accompany her, let 
me entreat you to accept Mr. Menville's offer 
and meet me there; what a delightful excurſion 
ſhall | find it then; think of it my beloved 
ſriend, and indulge me. 3 
FLY 
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I am charmed with your little family hiſtory, 
and adore your mother; no wonder you excel 
all of your ſex I have ever yet met with; with 
fuch a preceptreſs, and ſuch an example, how 
could you be otherwiſe. I have often thought 
there was an inequality in your father's diſpo- 
fition, and from Mrs. Ellis heard, that he had 
formerly appeared to be a very melancholy man; 
his conduct and apparent diſlike of company, 
is now accounted for, and ſurely proves his ſen- 
ſibility and attention to his family. I have fre- 
quently thought there cannot be a greater miſ- 
fortune than for a perſon to be well born, and 
deprived of a fortune to ſupport their birth; ſuch 
people have few opportunities of ſettling them- 
ſelves to advantage, young women particularly, 
and therefore 'tis doubtleſs the duty of every 
parent to provide for them if poſſible in their 
life time. An acquaintance of mine, who un- 
happily is deſcended from a noble family, mar- 
ried a gentleman in the medical line, and who 
was eminent in his profeſſion, conſequently they 
lived in a very genteel ſtyle ; ſhe had birth, beau- 
ty, and connexions, but no fortune; however, 
the latter was not conſidered neceſſary by the 
doctor, good connexions being in his opinion of 
equal value; they certainly increaſed his buſineſs, 
and enabled his lady to dreſs, frequent public 
places, and have as ſplendid routs as her titled 
relations; ſhe had four daughters, they were 
brought up in the moſt expenſive ſtyle; a flimſy: 
French governeſs to ſuperintend their education, 
with orders to indulge the dear creatures, for, 
& ſhe could not bear to hear them cry, or ſee 
them unhappy.” For twelve years they lived in 
ſplendour and apparent happineſs, at that peri 
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the good doctor unfortunately caught a putrid 
fever in attending a patient, and died in a few 
days. Her friends aſſiſted her in ſettling her 
buſineſs and inveſtigating her affairs; my uncle 
had been one. of his moſt intimate friends, and 
always believed him to be a man of large pro- 
perty; judge what muſt have been the ſurpriſe 
and grief of his lady, when on cloſing all ac- 
counts, there remained leſs than two thouſand” 
pounds for the ſupport cfherſelfand four daugh 
ters, excluſive of the furniture and plate, which 
might be worth about fifteen hundred pounds 
more; *tis impoſſible to form any idea of her 
diſtreſs; ſhe had borne the loſs of her huſband 
with decent reſignation, but ſhe could not ſupport 
a ſhock like this; her violence, her inve tives 
and complaints, were beyond all bounds ; my 
uncle and aunt endeavoured to ſooth her grief, 
and ſtrengthen her mind; they adviſed her to 
conſult her noble relations as to her füture ſet- 


tlement; they were conſulted, © were extremely 


ſorry for poor Mrs. S, ſhe ought to have 
known her huſband's circumſtances better, and 


not have vied with people of ten times her for- 


tune; it was impoſſible they could be of any 
ſervice, they had all families of their own ; the 
beſt advice they l. ad to offer was, for her to 


turn every thing into money, and retire with 


her children to ſome diſtant cheap part of the 
kingdom, and bring up her daughters in a fru- 
gal way.” This was the unanimous opinion and, 
advice of her affectionate relations fired with 
indignation at this contemptuous treatment, ſhe 
determined to live no longer in the ſame king- 
dom with thoſe ſhe could no more aſſociate with, 
and 
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and being convinced ſhe had a new plan to pur- 
fue-in the management of her children, the eldeſt 
of which was not quite eleven years of age; 
with the aſſiſtance of my uncle all her effects 
{ were turned into money, which was placed out 
to the beſt advantage, and in a few weeks ſhe 
quitted England, and was ſettled at Abbeville in 
France; her children ſhe ſent as day boarders to 
a convent, and by an entire change of ſenti- 
ments, as meritorious as unexpected, an exact 
economy in her domeſtic expences, and devo- 
ting her whole time to the care of her children, 
in about ſix years ſhe recovered her peace of 
mind, found ſatisfaction in performing her du- 
ties, added to her litile income by her frugality, 
and had the ſupreme delight of ſee ing her chil- 
dren accomplithed and happy. At this period a 
relation and her good friend died; it was neceſ- 
ſary ſhe ſhould return to England to ſettle her 
«fairs, and her ſtrong attachment to her chil- 
dren would not permit her to leave them be- 
hind. My aunt inſiſted upon their acceptin 
apartments in her houſe, and there, for the firſt 
time, I ſaw this agreeable family. In a very 
few months after their arrival, an uncle of the 
doctor's died, and left his Fortune: about five 
thouſand pounds, between the four girls. This 
pretty addition enabled her to take a ſmall 
houſe at Brompton and live reſpectably. My 
aunt could ſcarcely believe it poſſible a woman 
ſo proud, violent and diſſipated; ſhould change 
to a ſenſible, amiable, companion, an inſtruc- 
tive, tender, mother; yet ſuch was, ſuch is, 
Mrs. S—in every ſenſe of the word: but, alas! 
ſhe was doomed to feel the ill effects of her 
former conduct, and experience the bittereſt 
ſtroke an affe dionate parent could ſuſtain. I 
| obſer- 
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obſerved to you, Miſs S -was about eleven 
years of age when her father died; and that, 
previous to that event, a French governeſs had 
fuperintended her education. This woman 
(whoſe ſole recommendation was the language 
ſhe pretended to be miſtreſs of) was low- mind- 
ed, vulgar, cringing and artful ; ſhe found that 
to indulge her young pupils was the road to 
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Mrs. S's eſteem, and therefore inſtruction was 


the laſt thing thought of. Miſs S- was very 
handſome ; her perſonal charms was a continu- 
al theme; her mother's noble birth was ano- 
ther, and Miſs was taught to believe ſhe muft 
one day be a ducheſs at leaſt: ſhe had natu- 


rally much vivacity of diſpoſition and a quick 


underſtanding, The death of her father, the 
diſmiſſion of her governeſs, and the entire 
change in every department of the houthold, 
afflicted her young mind more than could have 


been expected. During her reſidence in France 


ſhe had, indeed, acquired many accompliſh- 
ments, and an apparent contentment with 
her ſituation: but, alas! the ſeeds of 
vanity, pride, and difiipation, had been early 
and ſtrongly implanted in her heart; and though 
they lay dormant a few years, yet on her arri- 
val in England, being greatly admired, with the 
ſmall addition to her expectations, and the va- 
rious ſcenes of gaiety and diſſipation ſhe both 
faw and heard of, recalled all Madame Rochelle's 
pleaſing viſions to her imagination. She knew 
ſhe was lovely, of reſpectable birth, and ſaw no 
reaſon why ſhe ſhould not raiſe her views to the 
firſt ſituation in the kingdom. Mrs. S - was 


no ſooner ſettled at Brompton, than a few of 


her relations, influenced, perhaps, by curioſity 
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at firſt, paid her a viſit; and finding her eſta- | 
bliſhment genteel, though not ſplendid, Lord 
and Lady K—condeſcended to honor her daugh- 
ter with their notice. Mrs. S—deliberated long 
within herſelf, whether time and the intereft of 
her family ſhould ſubdue the reſen ment ſhe felt 
for their ſhamcful negle& of her ſo many years: 
ſhe had alſo another apprehenſion leſt her daugh- 

ter ſhould be captivated: by the gaieties of. the 
world; but Lady R—was ſo defirou of Miſs 
's company, and her Ladyſhip's character in 
general ſo reſpectable, that, in an evil hour, ſhe 
complied with their joint wiſhes ; and the young 
lady was permitted to ſpend a month with her 
noble relations. She was now juſt turned of 
ſeventeen, a dangerous and ſuſceptible age! With 
all the pride of conſcious beauty and an eager 
deſire to ſhine in the higheſt circles, ſhe ſoon 
attracted obſervation and admiration ;. amongſt 
others, a noble Duke, well known in the an- 
nals of gallantry, was particularly charmed with 
her, nor did ſhe appear inſenſible to his atten- 
tions. Lady R—, no ſtranger to the Duke's 
character, was diſpleaſed with his particularity, 
and cautioned her young relation to be on the 
reſerve in her behaviour; ſhe alſo addreſſed the 
Duke, and told him the young lady's ſituation 
would not admit of being trifled with, and that 
the admiration and partiality he diſcovered to- 
wards her, to another perſon might be of little 
conſequence, but this young creature was new 
to the world, uninformed, and of ſmall fortune; 
therefore to inſpire her with romantic hopes of 
a ſplendid eſtabliſhment would be cruel and in- 
jurious to her and her family.” The Duke 
received this remonſtrance in ſilence, and what 
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paſſed between him and the unfortunate girl 
will perhaps ever be a ſecret. But two days pre- 
vious to her return home, one morring when 
Lady R- was going ſome viſits, ſhe declined 
accompanying her under the pretence of a vio- 
lent head-ach; but no ſooner had the carriage 
drove from the door than ſhe came down into 


the hall in a walking dreſs, and *tis ſuppoſed 


watched the porter down ſtairs ; but meeting a 
female ſervant in the hall, ſhe ſaid, ** bid 'Fho- 
mas follow me directly to Mrs. Moleſworth's:“ 


and walked off very quick, The ſervant came 


to my aunt's and enquired for Miſs 8—, and 
being informed ſhe was not there, ſaid he muſt 
wait, as the young lady would be there in a 
minute or two no doubt. Tis conjectured ſhe. 
muſt have gone round the corner and got quick- 
ly into Bond-ſtreet, where no doubt her lover 


was waiting. The ſervant waited at my aunt's 


till paſt five, and then went home under much 


ſurpriſe and vexation ; Lady R---had been re- 


turned ſome time, and being informed Miſs 
9---was gone to Mrs. Moleſworth's and Tho— 
mas with her, was perfectly ſatisfied ; judge 
her aſtoniſhment when he returned without her 
and heard he had never ſeen her. The whole 
appeared to her a premeditated plan of decep- 
tion, Meſſengers were diſpatched every way 
without gaining the ſmalleſt intelligence : one 
of the houſe-maids was miſſing, and all the young 
lady's wardrobe gone; which buſineſs muſt have 
been tranſacted late in the evening or early that 
morning. Lord and Lady R---were almoſt 
diſtraQed;z they deferred communicating their 
apprehenſions to Mrs. S--- in the flender hope 
of more pleaſing intelligence; but the following 


day 
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day brought them a penny- poſt letter from the 
unfortunate girl to inform them © ſhe had ta- 
ken a trip to the continent to ſpend a few 
months in Italy with the Duke of , whoſe 
honor ſhe relizd on, and with whom ſhe hoped 
toenjoy pleaſures of a ſuperior kind to thoſe ſhe 
could expect in her mother's /2her retirement 
at Brompton.“ It would be impoſſible for me 
to deſcribe the diſtreſs of Lady R-, much leſs 
paint the diſtraction of her mother when the af- 
fair was opened to her; how bitterly did ſhe re- 
gret the early part of her education, and curſe 
that pride of birth which had prevented her from 
placing her daughter in ſome ſituation where 
vanity might have been nipped in the bud, and 
a Jaudable induſtry have occupied her thoughts 
and prevented all. poſſibility of being thrown into 
ſuch temptations! My aunt and Lady R---ſought 
to afford her every conſolation poſſible, but for 
ſome months ſhe was the moſt miſerable of 
women. Her unhappy daughter continues to 
reſide abroad ; the Duke has long ſince returned 
to England, and ſhe remained with a foreign 
Prince. His Grace married ſoon after his re- 
turn a very amiable woTan, and conſideration 
for her peace has made the family ſilent as to 
the injuries of the unhappy Miſs S—My friend, 
her mother, has retired, into Devonſhire, where 
ihe educates her young family on a very diffe- 
rent plan, and accommodating them to expect 
only a mediocrity of fortune and ſituation ; 
her health is gradually declining, and ſhe never 
ccaſes to regret the folly of bringing up young 
people above the ſtate of their* fortunes, and la- 
menting the fate of thoſe girls of high birth who 
are without the means of ſupporting their 5 
an 
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and who conſider every vice pardonable under the 


ſanction of ſplendor and faſhion, and no crime 
unpardonable but poverty. | 5 
I know not whether you will think my little 


narrative intereſting or not, but | had juſt receiv- 


ed a letter from my dear Mrs. S— and her in- 
juries and misfortunes ſtruck my mind moſt 


. forcibly. I ſhall be truly happy if your next 


letter informs me I may expect to meet you at 
Bath, my aunt ardently wiſhes to ſee you; 
in truth was I not a very generous female I 
ſhould be leſs defirous of your company, ſor 


Wherever you appear all others can be but fe- 


condary objects, and as I have ſtill a fmall ſhare 
of vanity and ſometimes proudly look around me 
with abundant ſelf-gratification from the frivo- 
lity of the preſent race of fine ladies, it requires 
much friendſhip and ſelf-denying humility to 
ſubmit voluntarily to the ſuperiority of another, 
Give me credit therefore for ſuch an effort of 
generoſity, and reward it by making me ſupreme- 


ly happy in your company. 
Adieu, my dear friend, 
Ever, affectionately, yours, 


CHARLOTTE. BERTIE. 


LETTER 
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CCC 
c Arr. HARLEY TO THE REV, DOCTOR ELLIS, 


Madrid, Auguſt, 25, 19—, 
DEAR si, 


| H E diſtraction of my mind on that fatal 
day I flew from Sudbury, and all my hopes of 


happineſs in this It: can alone apologize for 
the abrupt leave I took of your amiable family; 


do me the juſtice to believe, my dear fir, that 
I entertain the warmeſt fenſe of your hoſpitality 
and kindneſs, and that however dead I may be 


to pleaſure, the hours I have ſpent with you 
will be numbered amongſt my happieſt days, 


and I truſt I ſhall ever treaſure in my memory 
thoſe precepts of virtue and goodneſs which are 
enforced and animated by your example. 

My worthy friend Clayton accompanied me 


to London, I may ſay guided me there, for, 


indeed, I was ſcarce ſenſible of the road we took; 
to his unwearied endeavours to ſooth and ſub- 
due my feelings I owe my recovery to reaſon; 
his kindneſs ſhall not be thrown away, for I 
will exert myſelf to deſerve his friendſhip and 


your appprobation, Yes, my reverend friend, 


though I muſt ever remember “é ſuch things 
were, and were moſt dear to me,” I will not 
indulge ſorrow or deſpair ; if I cannot be happy 
in myſelf I will enjoy the felicity of my TO, 
an 
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and ſeek improvement to my mind from the 
ſtroke that wounds my heart, We ſtayed in 
London until the intelligence reached me my 


foreboding fears had 3 Miſs Oſwald 


was united to Mr. Menville! ſelfiſh, cruel, 
man! he knew my pretenſions; he knew the 
delightful hopes I had been permitted to enter- 
tain, and never gave me the ſmalleſt intima- 
tion of his deſigns to work my deſtruQtion. Vet 
though unconſcious of his treachery, T never 
could eſteem him: my heart revolted at his 
offers of friendſhip, and I even upbraided its 
coldneſs and injuſtice to a man of merit. I am 
his victim, grant Heaven I may be the only one! 


Wi. muſt never meet, for, though as the huſ- 


band of the woman | adored, his perſon muſt 
be ſacred, yet I would not ruſt the impulſe 
of the moment ſhould I ſee him; to avoid it, 
therefore, I determined to leave Fngland, and 
having already viſited France, Germany, and 
Italy, I fixed my tour for Spain, where new 
places and objects might excite my attention 
and give a diverſity to my thoughts. My ge- 
nerous friend offered to accompany me, and 


like another Pylades attend his wretched friend; 


J had not ſelf-denial enough to refuſe the ble 
ſing, though I felt the full extent of the obliga- 
tion, and he wrote you previous to our leaving 


England; | had not ſufficient fortitude at that 


time to addreſs you but by proxy. An account 


of our journey *till we arrived at Madrid cou'd 
afford you no amuſement, as I was but ill qua- 
lified to make entertaining or judicious obſer— 
vations ; like an Automaton I was at the com- 


mand of others and incapable of directing my- 


ſelf, We have been here about ten days, and 
a 


% 
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as Mr. Clayton took care to procure letters of 
recommendation, we have received many more 
obliging offers of civility and kindneſs than I ex- 
peed from this reſerved nation; but 'tis cer- 
tain their natural formality gives ground daily, 
and they have acquired a ſmall portion of free- 
dom in their manners from their polite neigh- 
bours the French. I try to recover the ſerenity 
of my mind, I endeavour to be grateful for the 
attentions we are honored with, but one dear. 
image triumphs and purſues me every where; 
I find no pleaſure in ſociety, yet dare not in- 
dulge myſelf alone: I have recovered my reaſon 
ſufficiently to know my duty, but the wayward 
heart is too refractory to be ſubdued to the prac- 
tice of it—what time, the kindneſs of my friend, 
and your wiſe and gentle admonitions may do, 
I know not, but I promiſe you to add my beſt 
endeavours for that purpoſe, and that I wilt. 
never, in thought, word, or decd, deſerve to : 
forfeit your invaluable efteem. Preſent my beit 
and grateful reſpects to your amiable family, and 
believe me, 


Dear ſir, 
your obliged, 
and grateful, humble ſervant, 


FREDERIC HARLEY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER: Y:; 


REV. DOCTOR ELLIS TO CAPTAIN HARLEY, 


D ISAPPOINTMENT in our beft hopes 
and wiſhes, my dear young friend, is too often 
the condition of this life, and we are taught to 
believe, by frequent and unerring proofs, that 
ſuch diſappointments are calculated to improve 
our virtues and ultimately turn out for our ad- 
vantage ; for ſorrow humanizes the mind and 
expands the heart to fecl for the woes of others : 
it teaches reſignation, compaſſion, and benevo- 
lence ; and what are the good effects ſuch virtues 
may not be expected to produce? Felicity to 
our fellow - creatures and ſelf- approbation to our- 
ſelves muſt be the reſult in a well-diſpoſed 
mind, and, truſt me, that mind will derive to 
itſelf infinitely more happineſs in promoting the 
good of others, than the higheſt gratification of 

his own ſelfiſh wiſhes could ever afford him. 
Your peace, my dear Harley, is among our firſt 
wiſhes, and I doubt not will ſhortly be reſtored ; 
but do not fly into the common modes of diſſi- 
pating grief and diſappointment ; let it be the 
triumph of reaſon, not the work of folly ; let 
your paſſions be ſubdued by religion and reflec- 
tion, and not drowned by riotous company and 
diverſions; in attending to the diQtates of the 
former you will aſſuredly ſurmount y our Ne 
| | bles ; 
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bles, in following the other you only ſtifle for a 
time, a flame which will receive freſh fuel, and 
in the end conſume every good and virtuous 
thought, and prove the ſource of never-ending 
ſorrow and remorſe. Do not be offended at the 
freedom you invited, but conſider the effort L 
make in writing this letter as a proof of my af- 
fection and eſteem ; the diſorder in my eyes daily 
gains ground and renders writing, which was 
ever my delight, the moſt painful employment I 
can take up; you muſt therefore be content to 
change your correſpondent, (for we will not 
give up the pleaſure of hearing from one whoſe _ 
happineſs we are ſo warmly intereſted in), and 


accept a young female one in lieu of an old male 


one; in ſhort, my daughter Eliza, with our 
joint approbation, is henceforth to be my ama- 
nuenſis, and remember young man the confi- 
dence I place in your principles ; let your letters 
to her be the teſt of your merit, and- juſtify us 
for the partiality we all feel in your favor. I 
eſteem the worthy Clayton, and recommend you - 


to deſerve his uncommon friendſhip. 


I am, dear Harley, 
very ſincerely yours, 


SAMUEL ELLIS. 


Vol. I. © LETTER 
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"MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS, BERTIE. 


Y ov have confirmed my - happineſs, my 
dear friend; your approbation of my - conduCt | 
has juſtified me in the judgment I preſumed to 
Paſs on myſelf, and I feel highly gratified on 


looking back without ſelf-reproach and being 


entitled to look forward with hope. Mr. Men- 
ville is ever attentive to pleaſe and amuſe me.; 
his generoſity is unbounded. I have ſuch a 
quantity of jewels and fine clothes as might turn 


theè head of a vain woman; for my part, accuſ- 


tomed by my mother from my earlieſt days to 
neatneſs and ſimplicity in my-ſtyle of dreſs, thoſe 


gaudy ornaments have no other value with me 


than as a proof of my huſband's affection. Yeſ- 
terday I met with a little incident that diſconcert- 


.ed me and I thought threw a momentary cloud 
over Mr. Menville's countenance: we were en- 


gaged to ſpend the evening with Dr. and Mrs. 
Ellis; Miſs Shepherd, (who you muſt remem- 


ber) a gay rattling girl, came in juſt after tea, 
and after ſome lively chat ſuddenly cried out, 
„ what a wicked creature you are, my dear 
Mrs. Menville, to monopolize the beaus thus; 


Here yu have taken our nabob that we were all 


Pulling caps for, and, to complete our mortifi- 


cation, have deprived us of the only two wret- 
ches worth looking at, Harley and Clayton: I 


was told this morning they are gone on a 


knmght- 5 
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knight-errant expedition to Spain in queſt of ad- 
ventures, that you Doctor was in the ſecret and 
had received a letter from the poor, forſaken, 
Harley: ſhe pronounced thoſe laſt words with 
an emphaſis and a malicious ſmile in my face; 
I felt confuſed, and throwing my eyes on Mr. 
Menville thought his were fixed on me with a 
curious and very ſerious expreſſion in them; this 
obſervation increaſed my diſorder; the good 
Doctor, who ſaw our embarraſſment, ſaid, 
* the gentlemen are indeed in Spain, and I 
have been favoured with a letter from Captain 


Harley, but as I by no means think myſelf a fit 


correſpondent for a gay officer or a knight- © 
errant, I have declined the honor intended me“ 
I was a little relieved by the Doctor's anſwer, 


and not at all ſorry to hear the gentlemen were 


actually in Spain; for my father having avoid- 
ed mentioning Harley's name from the time Mr. 
Menville firſt addreſſed me, I had been totally ig- 
norant how he had diſpoſed of himſelf. Miſs 


Shepherd, however, whether from deſign or 


merely for the ſeke of chat, was not ſo eaſily | 


filenced——<* what a ſimpleton (eried ſhe) to 


throw away his time to ſo little purpoſe; 1 wiſh | 
he had choſen me for his-correſpondent I ſhould | 
hardly have declined the offer, for poſitively he's 
a charming fellow, and by no means formed to 
wear the willow; but gold, almighty gold, has 
more powerful attractions than a red coat and a 
pretty fellow now-a-days, when vanity makes 
ſuch large demands for gratification.” 4 We 
may at leaſt, without breach of charity,” faid 
Mrs. Ellis, ſmiling, “ ſuppoſe ſuch are your “ 
ſentiments, or you would not ſport them thus be- 
ſore company who I flatter myſelf are no ways 
Wi C 2 influenced 
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influenced by ſuch ungenerous motives.” „gut, 
my dear Kitty, don't be ſo explicit before un- 
married men, for your own ſake. ©** Upon my 
word, madam,” ſaid Mr. Menville, gravely, 
« [I believe the young lady is by no means ſin- 
gular in her opinion; we every day ſee inſtances 
.of marriages where intereſted views are alone 
conſulted in the union.” It may be ſo,” re- 
plied Mrs. Ellis, coolly, “ but 1 am happy 
enough to know no ſuch deſpicable perſons in 
the ſmall circle of my acquaintance;” Lord!“ 
cried the giddy girl,“ how ſerious you are up- 
on the ſubje&; what ſignifies the motives for 
marriage if a woman makes a good wife?“ Par- 
don me, Miſs Shepherd,” ſaid Mr. Menville, 
% if. J think it ſignifies a great deal; I wiſh to 
have the afſections, the heart of my wife, and ſo 
would every man of ſentiment.” * Oh yes!” 
returned ſhe, you men of ſentiment, of nice i- 
nor, expect a great deal, without conſidering 
whether your own merits entitle you to the ex- 
pectation; but wiſe men are as eaſily deceived 
as other people; and if your wife chuſes to take 
the trouble of making you believe you poſſeſs her 
heart, it anſwers all the purpoſes of reality, till 
your mighty wiſdom and ſelf-conſequence diſco- 
vers the contrary.” This ſtrange ſpeech was ut- 
tered in a very farcaſtic, pointed manner; Mr. 
Menville reddened, I felt confuſed, and Mrs. 
Ellis looked uneaſy. ** Upon my word Kitty,” 
ſaid Miſs Ellis, who had not yet ſpoke, “ you 
are 2 ſtrange madcap, and ſport very freely on 
a ſtate you are in hopes ſome day of entering 
into with very different ſentiments I am ſure, 
and therefore, not to miſlead Mr. Menville and. 
Mr. Barlow (the curate, who was preſent) as to 
vour 
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your real character, I beg you will change the 

| ſubjeQ.” © With all my heart,“ returned ſhe, 

| laughing, © truth is not to be ſpoken at all times, 
therefore I have done; and, a-pr'i-p's, have a 

much more delightful ſubject to deſcant on; do 5 
you know my mother has at length prevailed 

ö with my father to take us to london this winter, 

; and we intend going ſo early as the end of next 
month; my mother has already written to a- 
friend to get us a ready furniſhed houſe, leſt tbe 
old don ſhould alter his mind.” * You forget 
Tam preſent, I preſume, Miſs Shepherd,” ſaid 
the doctor. O! I cry you mercy, fir; 1 
wont ſay od don“ any more: indeed, I am 
difpoſed to be a wonderful, dutiful, reſpectful 
child, now my wiſhes are gratified“ “ There's. 
much merit in that reſolution, to be ſure;“ ſaid 
Mr. Barlow, ſmiling. ** None of your ſneers, 
Mr. Barlow ; (retorted ſhe) I have at leaſt the 
merit of ſpeaking, my ſentiments without diſguiſe, , 
and I believe, my good ſir, a great deal of ſelf- - 
love is at the bottom of our very beſt a tions, if 
they were fairly ſcanned—what think you, Mrs. 
Menville.z addreſſing me ſuddenly, “ do you be- 
lieve our actions are entirely diſintereſted ? that 
we perform our ſeveral duties always from prin- 
ciple alone, if contrary to the feelings of our-- 
hearts?“ A good mind, my dear Miſs Shep- 
herd, I ſhould ſuppoſe, would find the perfor- 
mance of it's duties the higheſt gratification of ' 
ſelf-love, independent of its claims upon our 
principles; and 'tis impoſſible but that the per- 
formance of our domeſtic duties muſt be cloſely - 
connected with the feelings of our hearts. © Ah! 
lord, you are too ſententious for me,” cried ſhe, 
ſo pray, dear: Miſs Ellis, oblige us with a 

| C. 5 . lively 
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lively leſſon, or a cheerful ſong, to raiſe my ſpi- 
Tits, which are getting into the humdrums with 
theſe old muſty morals.” Miſs Ellis very rea- 
dily complied, and every one playing in turn, 
the. viſit ended without any more particular con- 
verſation, In the evening after we returned, 
Mr. Menville ſaid, Miſs Shepherd was. a very 
fine lively girl, and though rather a little too vo- 
latile, there was much truth in many of her obſer- 
vations. I replied, that ſhe. had. abundance of 
vivacity, with, I believed, a, very good heart, 
and I dared ſay, was a very: different character 
from what ſhe. led people to fuppoſe by her 
mirthful diſpoſition. 4 O!“ returned he, I 
admire that cheerful ſpirit-it keeps one alive :”? 
he then aſked a thouſand queſtions about her ; I 
told him her, father, had; heen an eminent ſurgeon, 
and having acquired, as was believed, a genteel 
competency, had given up buſineſs four or five 
years paſt; her mother was the only daughter of 
an attorney, long ſince dead; ſhe had been 
brought up in an expenſive ſtyle and was, what, 
in our. village, we termed a gay lady; though 
without any reproach on her character; they had 
a ſon in the Vaſt-India ſervice, and a younger 
daughter at a boarding ſchool:” Having ended 
my account of the family, “ how comes it (aſked 
he) this family never viſited you.?” I anſwered, 
< my father and mother having declined receiv- 
ing their viſits, and their manners being entirely 
oppoſite, no other intercourſe than cold civility 
had ever taken place between the families.” 
& And my attachment to yon, ſaid he, ſmiling, 
“ precluded me from their attentions, I ſuppoſe, 
however, as J chuſe to live ſociably I ſhall en- 
courage the acquaintance when I have. an op- 
1 5 e portunity.““ 
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portunity.” I made no reply, for neither the 
mother or daughter are. at all to my taſte : the 
latter (having frequently met with her at the: 
doQor's) I have always been upon a civil footing: 
with, though Lam perſuaded I am not a favo- 
rite, for Miſs 1: llis told me, ſome time ſince, 
ſhe was extremely partial to Captain Harley, but 
finding he paid no attention to her; when ſhe- 
heard a Nabob had purchaſed the hall; ſhe flat-- 
tered herſelf Harley would ſoon” be eclipſed and? 
that the ſtranger might fall a- victim» to her- 
charms. Unhappily Mr. Menville's early pre- 
poſſeſſion in my favour, and conſtant viſits to- 
our houſe, precluded the plan ſhe projected from 
taking place; my marriage and Harley's abſence 
has increaſed her diſlike to me, and conſequently 
I Q can promiſe myſelf no pleaſure from the ac- 
quaintance: J dare ſay if I expreſſed any diſin- 
clination to it, my hufband would readily give 
it up, as he is always obliging; but I muſt ap- 
pear capricious if 1 do not aſſign my reaſons, 
and thoſe I have mentioned above you will rea- 
dily conceive T cannot give to him; I muſt 
therefore be paſſive on the ſubject and let him 
act as he thinks proper: We often reje& the 
means of happineſs placed within our power, as 
I have recently experienced in refuſing to viſit. 
Bath: how happy ſhould I feel in embracing” 
you there, my dear Mrs. Bertie, but *tis im- 
poſſible now to urge it; after declining my huſ-- 
band's invitation, there would be an indelicacy*+ 
towards him if I wiſhed for the journey be- 
cauſe you are there. Circumſtanced as I am, it 
behoves me to be particularly careful that Mr. 
Menville ſhould believe he has no rival in my 
heart, nor a-wifh that he is not. maſter of; J“ 
| GC. 4 ; muſt 
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muſt therefore relinquiſh the pleaſing idea of 
holding a perſona] communication, and be con- 
tented with enjoying as the next poſſible good, 
a conſtant correſpondence, which I am perſuaded 
your good-nature and friendſhip will permit me 


to enjoy as frequently as your more agrecable 


avocations will permit. I am truly grateful for 
your good aunt's wiſhes, and alſo for the little in- 
tereſting narrative Ahl my dear, how much is 
poor Mrs. S— to be pitied, and what an unfeel- 
ing wretch is the daughter! 


I am ever moſt ſincerely, 


your obliged, | 
| | -— EMILY MENVILLE. 


bh. ET T * n m 


MRS. BERTIE TO MRS. MENVILLE, 


Bath. 


| H E RE lam my dear friend, and have the 


Pleaſure to ſay my aunt bore the little journey 


much better than I expeaed: we have been. 
arrived three days and find there a pretty 
large number of our acquaintance here in this 
ſeat of pleaſure and diſſipation; but the friend of 
my heart is wanting, and that 1s a void can ne- 
ver be filled up by the votaries of faſhion. Fo 

have 
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have not yet been at the rooms, of courſe you 
can expect no entertainment; but I would not 
omit writing for two reaſons, firſt, that knowing 
my addreſs I might hear from you ſoon, the 
other, to give my opinion on the ſubjeQ of your 
laſt letter. I hate that Miſs Shepherd, yes I hate 
her; that ſhe is envious of your excellencies I 
can eaſily conceive ; few young women have ge- 
neroſity enough to bear with an acknowledged 
ſuperiority in another, but there appears a ma- 
lignancy in her heart under the cover of affected 
levity, ſhe is therefore dangerous; ſhe envies: + 
your preſent ſituation, and 1s enraged at the loſs 
of. the other gentlemen: beware of her my dear 
Mrs. Menville—avoid an intimacy as much as - 
poſſible :—your candid and generous ſpirit is by 
no means a match for art and diyplicity. Not 
having the honor of knowing Mr. Menville, I 1 
do not preſume to form any judgment of him 
further than one trait in his character has led 
me into, and on that head I am ſilent tis im- 
poſſible but he muſt love and eſteem you beyond 
any woman in the world: were you not ſuperior 
to moſt of your ſex, you had never been is wife, 
therefore I will not entertain a doubt of your 
bappineſs I have often thought highly of your 
delicacy, (for I will not ſippoſe any daughter 
of Eve can be without: curioſity in her compo- 
ſition) as you muſt have heard that I did not 
live happily with Mr. Bertie; that you never 
asked any particulars of my fituation, many 
times I have thought to begin the ſubject, but 
all I confeſs, ſelf-love and a wiſh not to leſſen 
myſelf in your eſteem has hitherto prevented the 
communication; for I do not pretend to excul- 
pate. myſelf entirely from blame, yet as your 
FE. C 5 frank» 
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rankneſs on a late occaſion entitles you to um- 
reſervedneſs on mine, I will mortify myſelf by 
relating to you.the few . particulars of my con- 
duct in the three years I was Mr. Bertie's 
wife, and truſt you will judge with the tender- 
. neſs of a friend, and pardon where you can- 
not approve. | 
I. loſt both my. parents (Colonel and Mrs. 
Moleſworth) at a very early. age, when I was 
too young to know. their value; and was ſo 
fortunate not. to feel their loſs from the care 
and. tenderneſs I have ever experienced in my 
uncle and aunt's. unremitting endeavours to make 
me happy. My aunt had no children of her 
own, | was therefore her;adopted daughter: 
the fortune I inherited did not exceed three thou- 
fand pounds; ſoldiers, as your father juſtly ob- 
ſerved, ſeldom acquire riches, and my parents 
were young and faſhionable, nothing therefore 
remained for me but my mother's fortune which 
had been ſecured to her. This money was pla- 
ced to the beſt; advantage, and my generous 
uncle declared neither intereſt nor principal 
| thould be leſſened by the expences of my edu- 
cation. The years of my childhood palled in 
uninterrupted happineſs: I had no particular 
intimates among my own ſex, my aunt did not 
approve of girliſh friendſhips, at an. age (ſhe 
uſed to ſay,) when the underſtandings. are not 
properly informed nor the rectitude of principles 
aſſured and eſtabliſned; intimacies between 
young girls often prove dangerous ſhould there 
be any defcQs in the heart of either of them; 
for the ſame reaſon ſhe objected to a board- 
jog ſchool education, where in large ſemina- 
nes it was impoſſible to expect. al/ ſhould. le. 
12 equally. 


1 being unexceptionable in about five months af- 
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equally good, and one girl of faulty principles or. 

depraved heart might too poſſibly ruin the morals- 
of fifty: I had therefore the happineſs of being: 
brought up under her own eye, and had her pre- 
cepts and example been the rule of my life I 
might have been happy; but I. mherited a a 
great portion of my father's ſpirit ; I was haugh- 
ty and impetuous. naturally; the.kindneſs of my» 
more than parents ſearce ever permitted the- 
faults of my diſpoſition to be viſible, and Ae 
thought me all perfed ion. When TI was ſeven-- 
teen I was introduced into the gay world, and- 
on my account my- aunt enlarged her parties - 
and extended her . acquaintance : being a new! 
face and a reputed great fortune as heireſs to- 
my u cle, I had a numerous ſet of admirers,.. 
all equally indifferent to me; but one evening 
at Lady Paterſon's rount Mr. Bertie was intro-- 
duced as a young Weſt: Indian' of faſhion and 
fortune. His perſon was remarkably handſome, 
with all that vivacity and fire in his eyes and- 
motions for which thoſe children of the ſun are. 
diſtinguiſhed. I preſently caught his attention, 
and as the gentleman who introduced him was» 
acquainted with my uncle, he was introduced 
to us particularly, and received an invitation to- 
accompany his friend to a party we were to; 
have the following day: In ſhort, not to tire 
you, his vifits were conſtantly repeated—our: 
mutual affection was viſible, and his propoſals 


ter his firſt introduction we were united with 
the approbation of all our friends. We lived 
in a ſtyle of elegance few private fortunes could 
exceed, and every day our afteQion appeared. 
to increaſe z but this was a. ſlate of felicity that 


could, 
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could not be permanent no uninterrupted haps 
pineſs can exiſt in this life. About twenty 


months after our marriage, he received lettters. 


from abroad relative to his eſtates there, which 
required bis immediate preſence z the neceſſity 
was obvious and could not be diſpenſed with; 
he was miſerable, was not happy: he ven- 
tured one morning to breathe a wiſh that I 


would accompany.-him—l-ſtarted at the idea of 


quitting England, and though I truly loved him, 


refuſed his requeſt in rather a peremptory man- 


ner: he, as lively as myſelf, cried out haſtily, 
* tis well, madam, I find how little ſhare I 
hold in your affections ſince you chooſe to be 
ſeparated from me.“ The choice, fir,” I 
replied, haughtily, “ is of your own making; 
you chooſe to leade me.” How unkind and 


unjuſt is that reproach :” ſaid he, ſoftening and 


taking my hand, “ you know, my dear Char- 
lotte, the neceflity for my going; a very large 
ſhare of my property is at ſtake, and I ſhould- 


do you the greateſt injuſtice to neglect it.“ 


can ſee no ſuch neceſſity: you have a large 
ſum in the funds, beſides the twenty thouſand. 
pounds (which my kind uncle had given me) 


reſerved for my uſe, and therefore we have ſuf- 


cient.” © Heaven knows” (returned he) 
% how reluctantly I ſhall obey this call, but 
it cannot be given up: I muff ſubmit to the pain- 
ful ſeparation if you will not accompany me; 
but, you, your uncle, the whole world, would 


deſpiſe me if I ſuffered myſelf to be wronged” 


and my property loſt.” “ You muſt do as. 


you pleaſe;” I anſwered peeviſhly, and imme- 


| diately left the room. My uncle and aunt were 


to dine with us; when we met, they ſaw ſome- 


thing had ruffled me, and eagerly enquired the 


cauſe ;. 


© 
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cauſe; I repeated what had paſt =my aunt was 
ſurpriſed and vexed: ſhe ſaid, - ſhe hoped. 
Mr. Bertie would not 277 upon mn going 
“% Dear Madam,“ ( 1 KA « inſt! I ſhould. 
hate him for ever if he asked me 5 1 time 
when he knows *tis diſagreeable.“ Hold, my 
dear niece,” ſaid ſne, do not be fo haſty 
Mr. Bertie has a right to your obedience, but: 
I dare ſay has too much affection and good-na- 
ture to preſs it, if you are unwilling.” © Tis 
an unlucky. affair,” added my uncle, “ but 
doubtleſs your huſband is right; he muf. una- 
voidably go over himſelf: ul — finding this. was 
his opinion, I made no reply. At table Mr. 
Bertie mentioned his intended voyage, which 
my uncle approved, though he lamented the 
neceſſity for his abſence. l was rather ſullen 
though my eyes were ready to overflow: he 
addreſſed me with his ufual kindneſs, and told 
my aunt,” that to her affect ionate care he muſt 
ſoon. leave the treaſure infinitely more precious 
than what he was compelled to ſeck after. 
This was the firſt diſagreeable day I had ever 
known; I felt for his uncaſy ſtate of mind, but 
though I dreaded his abſence, I could not con- 
ſent to quit England and my friends: the ſub- 
jc was never renewed, and in leſs than a fort- 
night he parted from me in inexpreſſible ago- 
nies z my grief was little ſhort of his; but Thad 
the ſupport of my friends, ks parted with all! 
I fear, my dear Mrs. W enville, you will blame 
me and think I had very little ſenſibility, but 
do aſſure you I ſuffered extremely and need- 
ed all my aunt's kindneſs to reconcile me to 
this ſeparation. By the very earlieſt opportunity 
I: received a letter from him; he bad not then 


reached 
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reached his deſtined port, and his melancholy 
ſtyle occaſioned a momentary. repentance that-[ 
had permitted him to depart without me; but 
1 ſoon reconciled my feelings; I was young, 
juſt entered into life, and met with reſpe& and 
admiration every where: I purſued the dazzling : 
proſpec of pleaſure with rather too much avidity z 
my uncle and. aunt remonſtrated now and then, 
gently, but, . conſeious. of the. rectitude of my: 
principles, I imprudently ſacrificed the appear- 
ance ot delicacy and decorum, and joined in eve- 
ry feſtive party propoſed to me. I had many 
danglers; among others, Mr, Howard an ele- 
gant young man of faſhion was my conſtant. 
ſhadow ; I. was flattered by his attention and re- 
ſpect, and certainly treated him with a degree 
of preference which aroſe from. eſteem only, 
but which the malicious obſervers of my con- 
duct failed not to put: a very different interpre-- 
tation on; I incurred cenſures, which the impro- 
priety of my behaviour aſſuredly juſtified, but-- 
which I was no ways conſcious of deſerving from 
the purity of my ſentiments. How eaſily do 
we deceive ourſelves! Innocent of any real cri- 
minal affection, I conſidered only the gratification 
of my vanity, and never attended to the admoni- 
tions of my aunt, or that decorum a married 
woman under my particular circumſtances ought 
to have ſtrictly obſerved. I had during this 
time received another letter from my - huſband 
of his ſafe arrival, which gave me unfeigned 
pleaſure ; for he was as dear to me as ever, not- 
withſtanding my follies and diſſipation, and I. 
anxiouſly wiſhed for his return. One morning 
my uncle called on me, and after ſome indiffe- 
rent chat, ſaid, “ perhaps, my dear Charlotte, 
you 
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you will not be pleaſed with this viſit when I 
frankly tell you | am come as an admonitor ; I 
ſee you look. grave, niece ; young married wo- 
men think highly of their own conſequence, 
and in general ill brook. advice or reprehenſion; 
but though your pride. may. be offended, your 
heart 1 know. will. do juſtice to my affection 
and the motives which induce me to hurt your 
feelings by proving to you how ſeverely you 
bave wounded mine.” —He pauſed, tears in his 
eyes - agitated equally by vexation and tender- 
neſs, I could only reply, “I beſeech you, fir, 
to goon,” © Well then, my dear. child, (for 
as ſuch I have ever conſidered you) permit me to 
ask you, if upon reflection and examination of 
your conduct for fome time paſt, it is ſuch, as 
vour reaſon can approve or the affection you owe. 
to your worthy huſhand can juſtify ??? I. was 
ſtartled, he went on. That your heart and 
perſan is equally free from guilt Bam entirely 
confident—admiration and the deluſive pleaſures of 
the world have miſled, but I truſt, not corrupted 
your heart; a very few of your friends may do 
juſtice to your principles, but the world in ge- 
neral judge from. appearances, and are much 
more ready to.think. unfavorably than. otherwiſe ; 
you will not therefore be, ſurpriſed to hear you 
are accuſed of the blackeſt crimes, of an im- 
proper connexion with Mr. Howard, and the 
diſſipation of your huſband's fortune.” * And, 
who. fir, dares accuſe me of ſuch horrid crimes ??? 
ſaid I haſtily, interrupting him. Every body 
who judges of your conduct,” replied my uncle, 
„I hear it every where—your aunt is ſo mor- 
tified by the cruel aſperſions you have taken 
pains to deſerve, that ſhe dread going into con- 
| | Pany, 
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pany, ſecludes herſelf from the world, and con- 


ſiders herſelf involved in the diſgraceful ſuſpici- 
ons entertained of you, by having had the care 
of your education. *Tis not enough, my dear 


niece to be really virtuous, we mult appear ſo; 
*tis a duty we owe to ourſelves, our relations, 


and ſociety in general, to appear what we really 


are, to hold forth an example of goodneſs, and 


by the propriety of our conduct to the world, 
evince the rectitude of our principles. You- 


are fora time ſeparated from your huſband, it 


is not neceſſary you ſhonld renounce the world 


or its pleaſures, but they ſhould be enjoyed with 
moderation; a particular decency and decorum 
ought to be obſerved, and prove that your af- 
fection for your huſband is not abated by ab- 


ſence - no particular man ſhould be ſingled out, 


however innocently, as a conſtant companion, 


leſt the world and that very man form conjec- 


tures to your diſadvantage, and the latter en- 
tertain preſumptuous hopes which may in their 


conſequences make you deſpicable in your own: 


eyes, after loſing the eſteem and reſpect of your 


friends. Conſider all theſe things, my dear niece, 
with attention; conſider. your own reputation, 


the honor, the happineſs cf a worthy. man who 
adores you, the felicity of your friends who have 


only you to look forward to for their peace or 


miſery in this life, all depends on you. You 
have good-nature, generoſity, and virtuous ſen- 


timents, reſume your natural charaQer, my dear 


Charlotte, be guided by the dictates of an un- 
erring monitor, and you will be all your friends 
can wiſh for; you will gain more real admira— 


tion even frem the gay and diſſipated, whilſt 


the good and virtuous will love, reſpect, and 
eſteem you.” My uncle cculd ſcarcely articu- 
| late 
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late his laſt words for his emotions. I had been 
almoſt choaked with mine, and could neither 
ſpeak nor ſhed a tear; he ſaw my ſituation, he 
roſe and embraced me: pardon me, my dear 
niece, forgive the anxiety of your maternal aunt, 
your. moſt affectionate uncle; I will leave you to 
your own reflections, and if you wiſh to ſee us, 
on the firſt ſummons, your aunt and myſelf 
will attend you.“ As he was about to leave me, 
I. caught his hand, no my deareſt, my beft 
friend, you ſhall not leave me, permit me to 
accompany you, I now hate myſelf and all my 
follies, let me fly to my dear aunt and by con- 
feſſion and repentance obtain her pardon. for all 
the errors. of my conduct.“ My good uncle 
ſhed tears of joy. I returned with him and was 
received with tranſport and real affection. From 
that day 1 ſaw the follies I had been guilty of 
in their true light--I gave up all my light fri- 
volons acquaintance, received Mr. Howard's vi- 
ſits but ſeldom, and never without other com- 
pany preſent, and by the attention of my aunt- 
and her reſpeQable friends, inſenſibly regained - 
my own approbation, by enjoying the eſteem. 
of the worthy ; this period was by far the hap- 
pieſt Fhad known from Mr. Bertie's abſence, 
but it was of ſhort duration: a letter I received 
from him announcing his quick return to En- 
gland, and having ſettled his affairs in a very 
advantageous manner, ought to have given me 
additional pleaſure ; but there was a coldneſs, a 
formality in the ſtyle that alarmed me; I con- 
ſulted my aunt, ſhe made light of my appre- 
henſions, but I ſaw by her countenance I was 
juſtified in them. I ſuffered the moſt poignant 
uneaſineſs for near- three weeks, when cruel 


doubt was loſt in miſerable certainty—I'flew to 
5 
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his arms with real tranſport—he coldly ſaluted 
me with a reſcrve in his manner. that chilled me 
to the heart; I burſt into tears, he ſeemed mo- 
ved, and as if to avoid entering on diſagreeable 
ſubjects, ſlightly run over an account of his voy- 
age and ſucceſs in his buſineſs: I tried to reco- 
ver myſelf, and congratulated: him: on. having 
ſettled his affairs ſo ſoon; he caught the word, 
and with a ſigh replied, © it was indeed much 
ener than I expected, or I believe was wiſhed 
for by others; but come,” ſaid he, riſing, © I 
am much fatigued and ſhall be glad of reft—l 
accompanied him, he paſt a miſerable reſtleſs 
night; I. never cloſed my eves; I ſaw an al- 
teration in him which I could only account for 
by ſuppoſing ſome officious perſon had informed 
him of my former imprudent conduct; I was 
therefore reſolved to come to an explanation, 
for my ſoul ſickened at the idea of being thought 
unworthily of by him, nor could | bear the 
torture of ſuſpenſe. At breakfaſt, when the 
fame ſorrow and reſerve was viſible, I ventured 
to enquire the cauſe of it; “ neither the cauſe 
nor effects can be ſtrange to you, I. ſhould 
think,“ was all his anſwer. I told him, that 
believed ſome ſtrong prejudice had taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of his mind, but that conſcious of my 
own innocence though I could not exculpate my- 
ſelf entirely from blame, yet it was of ſucha 
nature as by no means deſerved his preſent be- 
haviour.” Before he could reply, my uncle 
and aunt were announced, and them he recetv- 
ed molt cordially ; after the firſt ſalutations, my 
uncle turning to me cried, ** I congratulate 
you, my dear niece, on your preſent happineſs.” 
This was too much—l could not reſtrain my 
tears, which greatly ſurpriſed them. Mr. Ber- 
3 | 5 tie 
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tie roſe to leave the room, I ſtopped him.; 
„ ſtay, fir, and unfold to my beſt friends how L 
have offended, and wherefore I have deſerved 
your unkind treatment: and do you, my dear 

- aunt, acquaint Mr. Bertie with all my follies.; 
extenuate nothing, let him fit in judgment on 
my worſt actions, let him alſo know my repen- 
tance, and then if he cannot acquit me, let us 
ſeparate for ever.” I flew. to my chamber over- 
-whelmed with ſorrow- in about an hour my 
good friends joined me; compoſe yourſelf, my 
dear niece;” ſaid my aunt, * your huſband 
is undeceived, and is really noways to blame, 
conſiderirg the information he has received. 
Some officious perſon has painted your conduCtt- 
in the blackeſt colours malice could invent; and 
the ſame hand informed him of your. laviſh. 
expences during the firſt four months of his ab- 
ſence; I muſt own, both your uncle and my- 
ſelf were ſtartled at the ſums he mentioned; 


we have, however, I hope, removed: the veil | 


of prejudice from his eyes—he is prepared to 
ſee you with a different opinion of your con- 
duct, and deſires nothing more may be ſaid on 
the ſubject.“ TI felt humbled and indignant; L 
ſcarcely knew if 1 ſhould follow my aunt, or 
reject his apology; whilſt I was doubtful, he 
entered the room, and embracing me warmly, 
forgive me, my dear Charlotte, i, I have wrong- 
ed you, pronounce my pardon and let there be 
no further drawback on our happineſs.” * Tis 
for you to forgive,” I replied, melted by his ad- 
dreſs, “ ſince you are the perſon wronged, and 
L deſerved to incur your ſuſpicions; but do me 
the juſtice to believe, though I have been vain, 
fooliſh, and extravagant, my heart has never er- 
red iat has always been yours, and yours alone.“ 


He 
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He appeared much affected, and in the moſt en- 
dearing manner requeſted all former occurren- 
ees ſhould be buried in oblivion. For ſome days 
we lived in perfect happineſs, but as his return 
obliged us to mix with the world, I quickly 
found the ſeeds of jealouſy. were rooted in his 
mind; he watched every look and word of mine 
with an eye of ſuſpicion ; if any gentleman addreſ- 
fed me with common civility, his looks were quite 
furious; he would be peeviſh and melancholy 
without aſſigning any reaſon—treat his acquain- 
tance with that chilling civility that ſoon drove 
them from his houſe, and then complain of be- 
ing deſerted. and neglected. I ventured two. or 
three times to remonſtrate and point oute the 
impropriety of his conduct, but his behaviour on 


ſuch occaſions quite terrified me he would look 


wild and furious, ſometimes ſnatch me to his 
arms and cry, “ ah Charlotte! I was once too 
happy, curſed be the time I left England.” At. 
other times he would filence me with a ſtern 
air and imprecate himſelf, me, and all the world; 
in ſhort we were ſoon very unhappy ; his tem- 
per was entirely changed, and, conſcious that- 
[ had by my imprudence given ſome colour for. 
his ſuſpicions, I felt mortified and diſtreſſed, 
yet as I made it my unremitting endeavor. to 
Pleaſe him, to eraſe every unfavorable idea from. 
his mind, and as I had recovered the good opi- 
nion of my moſt reſpeQable friends, at times I 
could ſcarcely brook his capricious behaviour 
without reſenting it. For many months we 
went on in this uncomfortable manner; my un- 
cle and aunt ſaw and pitied my ſituation, but 
ſmall was the conſolation they could afford me. 
One day, after a very reſtleſs night on his part, 
he faid, with great agitation, * Charlotte, I. 

am. 
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am about to leave England within this fortnight.”? 
— Good God!” I exclaimed, (much ſurpri- 
ſed) if that. is your intention I hope you will take 
me with you.“ No,” replied he, ſighing, 
C that cannot be; I believe I have not treated 
you lately as you deſerve; I feel an alteration 
in my diſpoſition, and I know you are often 
diſtreſt by my behaviour ; do not weep, my dear 
Charlotte, my abſence I hope will not be a long 
one, and when I return 1 truſt we ſhall meet 
more happy than ever.“ I ſee” cried J, 
„% that I am no longer beloved, that you 
entertain ſuſpicions injurious to your peace and 
my honor; but you wrong me and yourſelf ; 
never, for a ſingle moment, have I ceaſed 
to love you, never have I violated - the 
vows I made at the altar.” © I muſt, I do 
believe you—?” ſaid he, eagerly, *© impoſ-- 
ſible that angel form and delicate mind could 
forget the reverence due to herſclf— but my 
mind is difturbed, I wiſh for a time to change 
the ſcene, that J may return to you with reco- 
vered ſpirits, and deſerve your affectionate at- 
tention: I have an uncle, as you have heard me- 
mention, at Liſbon, I intend going there for a 
few months.” “ Ah! take me with you, —“ 
1 cried, “ do not make me miſerable under the 
idea that you are ſeparated from me by-choice—"?. 
he was greatly affected, I ſhed floods of tears, 
but his reſolution was unſhaken. Being con- 
vinced that my own folly and imprudence had 
drawn this affliction upon us both, I determined 
during his abſence to reſide at my uncle's ; he 
oppoſed this deſign, entreated me in the moſt 
earneſt manner to remain in my own houſe, 
uncontrelled miſtreſs of his fortune, but my 
reſolution was fixed, and to ſhorten my ſtory, 
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the ſame day he left England, I quitted my houſe. 
Happy had it been for me, had J prudently taken 
that ſtep when he firſt left me, how many mi- 
ſerable hours, how many bitter upbraidings 
from my on heart, might then have been avoi- 
ded! My affectionate friends ſaid and did every 
thing to conſole me, and by the firſt packet I 


received a letter in the fondeſt ſtyle from Mr. 


Bertie, which was more efficacious to my peace 
than all their endeavours. Alas! my tranquil- 
lity was of ſhort duration—I impatiently expected 
the next packet, I heard of its arrival, I had no 


letters, and was truly miſerable : my uncle and 


aunt, I obſerved, partook of my ſorrow without 
any exertions to remove it. I caught them ſe- 


veral times in low and earneſt diſcourſe, and 


judged there was ſome ſecret kept from me; I 


_ addreſſed my aunt and comured her to diſguiſe 


nothing, as apprehenſion and ſuſpenſe was worſe 
than deathz After ſome preparation J learnt the 
dreadful intelligence: a letter had arrived from 
Mr. Bertie's uncle to mine, with the ſhocking 


account that his nephew and three other gen- 


tlemen going on a party of pleaſure on the ri- 
ver, by ſome accident the boat was overſet- my 
dear unfortunate huſband, with two others, were 


drowned, the third gentleman being a ſkilful 
ſwimmer was taken -up by a veſſel. Judge, my 


deareſt Mrs. Menville, what muſt have been 
my feelings—l conſidered myſelf as the murder- 
er of my huſband—l loſt my peace, my reaſon, 
and for ſome weeks was inſenſible to every thing 
—to the attentive kindneſs of my friends I was 
indebted for my recovery, but for many months, 


ſorrow and remorſe preyed on my heart and re- 


dered me dead to every ſenſe of confſclation ; 
I looked back with horror on my light and fri- 
| volous 
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volous behaviour, and though 1 could charge 
myſelf with no crime, yet the higheſt degree of 
imprudence was — imputable to me: the 
vanity, the coquetry of a married woman is 
wholly inexcuſable, but particularly ſo in the 
abſence of her huſband. The world had been 
ſevere in their ſtrictures on my conduct, and the 
conſciouſneſs of deſerving that ſeverity, by the 
little attention J paid to appearances, embittered 
alſo by reflection that the cenſures I incurred 
had deſtroyed my huſband's peace, driven him 
from me, and was the cauſe of his premature 
death, altogether made me completely wretched. 
Happy is the wife who can look back without 
| ſelf-reproach when deprived of a beloved huf- 
band! Warned by my example, let not any 
young woman ſuppoſe if ſhe is conſcious of no_ 
crime, ſhe may indulge the gaiety of her heart, - 
take pride in the admiration ſhe excites, and 
ſacrifice the public opinion to the gratifications 
of her own vanity, with impunity : 'tis not ſuf- 
ficient to be really virtuous, *tis a duty we owe 
ſociety to appear ſuch, and the negleQ of it is 
ſure to be attended with the contempt of the 
world, and unavailing repentance to ourſelves. 
My uncle, who dreaded the eſſect of my grief 
might deſtroy my health, propoſed going abroad 
for a year or two, a ſcheme I gladly affented to, 
for every object in England was hateful to me. 
We ſoon ſet off for Paris, where I firſt ſaw 
the amiable Mrs. — whoſe little ſtory I have 
related to you: we made a tour through France 
and Italy, and after a reſidence abroad 'of near 
three years I returned to England in good he ilth 
and ſpirits; and though now and then diſagree- 
able retroſpections will obtrude, yet time, that 
univerſal diſpeller of ſorrow, has reſtored my 
| | | peace. 
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peace. And now, my dear Mrs. Menville, | 
have ventured to ſhew you how unworthy I am 
of the kind partiality you have honored me with, 
but which it is my darling wiſh by my ſubſe- 
quent conduct to deſerve ; your very favourable 
opinion of me has frequently given a pang to my 
heart from conſcious unworthineſs, yet, I think 
I deſerve ſome degree of credit, | am now but 
three and twenty, and have quite a matronly air 
which very often ſubjeQs me to ridicule, but 
the five paſt years of my life has taught me leſ- 
ſons of prudence I ſhall never forget, becauſe 


learnt by bitter experience. This enormous 


packet muſt go under two covers; J have dedi- 
cated a day and almoſt a night to you ; to-mor- 
row I launch into the world, an obſerver, but 


I truſt, not a partaker of its follies. Write to 


me very ſpeedily and tell me you love me till 
if my happineſs is dear to you, for this laſt 
eighteen months of my life, honored with your 


friendſhip, is by far the happieſt period of it, 


Ever your's, 
* | CHARLOTTE BERTIE, 


LETTER VI. 


MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE. 


| A CCEP T, my deareſt madam, of my 


warmeſt thanks for your obliging and much-wiſh- 


ed for communications: you have indeed expe- 


rienced much trouble and ſorrow, but I think 


judge more ſeverely of your own conduct than 


your 
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your worſt enemy would preſume to do. You 
_ could not think favourably. of my ſincerity if I 
ſaid you was entirely free from blame, but in 
my opinion thoſe perſons muſt have very little 
candour indeed who do not exculpate you from 
being anſwerable for the misfortune which be- 
fel Mr. Bertie, which was ſurely owing to the 
impetuoſity of his own diſpoſition. I acknow+ 
ledge with you that a married woman's con- 
duct cannot be too exactly circumſpeR, and that 
the ihliberality of the world will generally mag- 
nify- foflies into vices very foreign to the heart. 
My fmall knowledge of mankind has been hi- 
therto confined to the good and worthy part of 
it; pray with me, my dear Mrs. Bertie, that 
I may not experience a more painful acquaint» 
ance with it, for I am about to mix with that 
world which too often corrupts the be/ hearts. 
Book-knowledge is very inſufficient to guard us 
from its deluſions, and my amiable and reſpect- 
ed parents, by ſecluding: themſelves always, in 
the country, were very incompetent judges. of 
the follies which faſhion has ſtamped inte the 
neceſſary accompliſhments of genteel life. Mr. 
Menville has lived pretty much in the gay world, 
and to him ] am indebted for my information, 
to prepare me for the ſcenes I muſt ſoon be a 
witneſs of. In ſhort, my dear friend, we are 
preparing ſor a London journey, (ſuch it is to 
me who have never been ten miles from my 
native village) the ſcheme was ſuddenly. adopted 
as you ſhall hear. Two days after I wrote my 
laſt letter, 1 received a card, containing Mr. 
Mrs. and Miſs Shepherd's compliments and in- 
tended themſelves the honor of waiting on Mr. 
and Mrs. Menville the following evening.“ 
My husband requeſted I would join in his re 
. bo | * a - quett- _ 
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eſt for their company to dinner, as (he, ſaid), 
he hated the formelity of an evening viſit in the 
country; I complied, and an anſwer was diſpatch- 
ed which ſeemed to give him much pleaſure. 
My father calling in ſoon after, I mentioned the 
intended viſit, as I knew he would not like to 
meet them; he appeared very grave, ** my dear 
Emily,” ( aid he) “ as *tis Mr. Menville's wiſh 
to be on terms of intimacy with them, you mult 
acquieſce, but LI entreat you to extend your ac- 
-quaintance no farther than common civility re- 
quires, they are not characters I .approve of; 
Doctor Ellis from his ſituation thought himſelf 
compelled to receive their viſits, but that worth 
family do not eſteem the Shepherds; proud, de- 
ſrgning, frivolous people, they are incapable of 
friendſhip, and have no reQitude of principle - 
obey your huſband in-receiving them politely, 
but never ſeek an intimacy.” I thanked my dear 
father for his advice, which 1 promiſed impli- 
citly to obſerve. The following, day our gueſts 
came, dreſt ont in the very extremity of faſhion 
and loaded with ornaments; I received them 
with civility and attention.“ I am extremely 
happy, my dear madam, cried Mrs. Shepherd, 
as ſoon as he was ſeated, I am particularly 
glad of an opportunity offered by Mr. Menville, 
of cultivating a friendly inti macy with you.“ 
% And 2,” ſaid the lively da ughter, am re- 
joiced to ſee you altogether ;.I flatter myſelf if Mrs. 
Menville mixes with more cheerful people, ſhe 
will get rid of that gravity which ſits ſo ill on 
a young woman of nineteen, though ſhe has be- 
come a matron.” We are not all bleſt with 
an equal flow of ſpirits, Miſs Shepherd, nor has 
every one that happy vivacity which you poſſeſs ;_ 
However you may be aſſured I ſhall ſtudy ” | 
ve make 
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make myſelf agreeable in the eyes of Mr. Men- 
ville and his friends.” Ah! lord,” (faid ſhe) 
* how ſentimental is that ſpeech ! do pray, my 
dear madam, drop formal ſpeeches, and let us 
enjoy ourſelves like old acquaintances of a long 
date.” *© You are too lively, Kitty,“ cried the 
father, ſtroking down his laced ruffles.” Not 


at all,” exclaimed Mr. Menville, haſtily, L 


adore ſuch charming ſpirits” Indeed, ſaid 
| the, with an expreſſive ſmile, © that is beyond 
my comprehenſion I own, but one ſees wonder- 
ful changes every moon.” We do indeed, thought 
I with a ſigh, for obſervation nor the company 


was not calculated to raiſe my ſpirits, on the 


contrary they were unuſually depreſſed ; happily 
for me the ball was ſo well kept up between Mr. 
Menville and his gueſts, that my ſilence was, I 


believe, unnoticed. In the evening the Doctor 


and family came to tea, which greatly relieved 
me; with them I could talk, and upon the whole 
we grew a cheerful party. Mr. Menville inſiſt- 
ed they ſhould all ſtay ſupper, the invitation was 
accepted, —we ſat down to cards - Miſs Shep- 


herd and Mr. Menville againſt the DoQor and . 
myſelf — we were not fortunate, the others played 
in high ſpirits. * There is ſometimes great 
| ſhrewdneſs* in old proverbs:” obſerved Miſs. 
Shepherd, “ ill luck at cards, 'forctells good luck 
in a huſband—you prove the truth of the obſer- 
vation, Mrs. Menville, for I think you never 
win. I remember one evening at the Doctor's, 
playing againſt you and your quondam lover, 
Captain Harley; you neither of you underſtood 
what cards you played, and I believe loſt pretty 


conſiderably??? judge what were my emotions 


at this ill. timed remark; I ſtrove to recover my- 
ſelf, and replied in a careleſs manner, though 
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in a faltering voice, “ not very conſilerably, for 
as I am no ad:pt in cards I ſeldom play with the 
Hazard of loſing much, being, as you obſerve, 
generally unſucceſsfu].” A ſifence of ſome mi- 
nutes ſucceeded, which was broken by the Doc- 
tor, who rallied himſelf and me on our ill-luck, 
«© but if we have the proverb on our fide, my 
good neighbour, we have little right to regret 
' the loſs of our money.” * True Doctor,“ re- 
plied Mr. Menville, in a fignificant tone,“ and 
7 muſt confole myfelf by pocketing the money, 
if that ſame old law is inimical tome. «Ah, 
you wretch?” exclaimed the young lady, tap- 
ping his fhoalder, „you are convinced you 
are fortunate, it is only the poor ſpinſter who 
; has reaſon to dread her future lot.“ “ The 
man of your choice then muſt be inſenſible, or 
a brute, if you are otherwiſe than happy,“ re- 
plied her partner.” © Well, now that's very 
galfantly ſaid;“ cried ſne, “ I give you credit, 
| my dear Mrs. Menville, for the politeneſs of 
| your huſband,” <4 Mr. Menville has too much 
diſcernment, madam, to think otherwiſe;“ was 
all my reply. Supper being announced ſoon 
after, relieved me from my diſagreeable ſitua · 
tion, and having ſomething to do at table I re- 
covered my ſpirits. In the courſe of converſation, 
Mrs. Shepherd mentioned, with much exulta- 
tion, their intended jaunt to London.—** What 
in October?“ cried Mr. Menville, * you will 
find nobody in town till after Chriſtmas— don't 
think of it, my dear madam.” * Ah!” ſaid ſhe, 
„ but I have taken a houſe and therefore we muſt 
go now.” Aye,“ grumbled out Mr. Shep- 
herd, © I told you this was an improper time 
of the jear, but you and your girl were ſo ob- 
ſtinate, you are rightly ſerved,” “ bes 

5 _ 
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Shepherd, I wiſh you would be quiet,“ cried 
the Lady, „ the fault is yours; I have plagued 
you ever ſince you left off buſineſs to take us to 
I,ondon, and naw we teazed you out of your con- 
ſent, if 1 had not ſent to ſecure a hauſe, you 
would, 4 dare ſay, have changed your mind in 
another month.” „ Very poſſibly,” anſwered 
he, dryly, “ and perhaps it would be the bet- 
ter for us all if I had done ſo before the houſe * 
was taken—however, the leſs company the leſs - 
difipation, and by Chriſtmas: you will be ſafe 
home again 1 hope.” This hope produced an 
| altercation which had like to have ended ſeri- 
ouſly ; ſor the old man ſaid, the“ 507 loſs was-- 
the beſt, and it was only forfeiting the rent of“ 
the houſe, and he thould ſave money by keep- - 
ing them at home.” This ſperch cooled both 
mother and daughter, and they appeared con- 
tented with the moderate pleaſures the ſeaſon - 
would permit them to enjoy. Before they left 
us, an invitation was given, and accepted.by Mr. 
Menville, that we ſnould ſpend the day with them 
the next but one; made no objeCQtion of courſe, 
and the party was ſettled : thus a violent intima- 
cy was eſtabliſhed, equally againſt my judgment 
and inclinations; for they are not perſons who 
improve on acquaintance, or are at all calculated 
to inform the mind of a young married woman 
almoſt a ſtranger to the world. On the day 
appointed. we returned the viſit, and there, to 
my no ſmall aſtoniſhment, Mr. Menville propo- 
ſed:to me joining their party to London; before 
I could reply, the mother and daughter, With 
eager itranſport, joined in the requeſt, and ſcarce 
left me the power of a negative had I been ſo 
iuclined; but affected no will of my own, and 
therefore told. the ladies, a requeſt of Mr. Men- 
D 3 ville's: 
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ville's was a law to me, and! ſhould be happy 
to accompany him when and wherever he pleaſed, 
He made me a flight compliment, and then en- 


tered largely into the ſubje& of the various de- 


lightful modes of killing time in London. He 


bas a very elegant houſe in Bedford-ſquare ; 
Mrs. Shepherd regretted that their houſe being 


in Albemarle Street, ſhe found by his deſcription, 
the ſituations were very widely apart,—** Why. 
'tis rather unlucky, indeed,” cried Mr. Men- 


ville, „for as we go entirely to be in a party, 


we ſhall be a curſed way aſunder: upon my 
foul, | think you had better go with us en famill', 
don't you think ſo, my dear?” addreſſing me, 
* cur houſe is very large and can accummo- 
date your friends with great convenience, and as 
you are a ſtranger in town, it will be more com- 
ſortable to have companions with you, don't you 
think ſo, my love??? © I can certainly make no 
objections it the plan is agrecable to you and 
the ladies,” was all my reply. But what can 
be done about the houſe ??? aſked Mr. Shep- 
herd. Why, write the people word you 


don't take it, but will pay the rent till it is let, 


or make any other trifling fatisfaQion.” This 
mode was readily adopted - the whole family was 
in high ſpirits—the Ellis family overwhelmed 
with ſurpriſe, and myſelf, in contradiction to- 
my feelings, obliged to aſſume a ſatisfaQion, far, 
very far, from my heart. At night, when the- 
occurrences of the preceding week were in re. 
view before me, they appeared like a dream, 
ſo rapid had been the intimacy which, in abſo- 
lute ſtrangers to each other, had been carried to. 
ſuch a height in ſo ſhort a time: to have per- 
ſons as inmates of my houſe, whoſe diſpoſitions 


and manrers ill-accorded with mine, coeld af- 


for d 
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ford me no pleaſure in the proſpect. It inſtant- 
ly occurred to me, to procure my huſband's 
leave to invite Mifs Ellis of our party; I aſſu- 
med courage and mentioned it—l watched his 


countenance: and ſaw a momentary gloom on his 


features, but recollecting, I ſuppoſe,. how rea- 


dily I ſubmitted to 4is wiſhes, he anſwered me 


with more kindneſs than I expected, “ by all | 


means, my love, if her company will contribute : 
to your fatisfaction.” I felt greatly obliged, and 


expreſt my thanks in a manner that pleaſed * 
him, for, ſnatching me to his arms, he cried, . 


with ſome emotion, “ I ſhould be always hap- 


py if certain of making you /o.” I haſtened to 


the Doctor, and ſtrongly ſolicited permiſſion - 


from him and Mrs. Ellis to invite their amia- 


ble daughter. I knew the value of the favor, 
becauſe it deprived them of their charming com- 
panion entirely to oblige me, yet my kind friends 


accorded to my wifhes at the firſt word, and 
with this reaſon; „I never was more aſto- 
niſhed (ſaid Mrs: Ellis) than by Mr. Menville's - 
invitation to the Shepherds, ſurely they are not 
perſons ſuch as. his wife ought to be introdu- - 
ced into the world with, and'I wiſh he may not 


repent it: their minds and yours are very diſ- 


ſimilar, and I foreſee you will be much' alone, 
or dragged abroad againſt your inclination; to 
prevent the former Mary ſhall accompany you, 
and Iam ſure, with ſuch a friend as Mrs. Men- 


ville, ſhe wil partake of both-pleaſure and im- 


provement.” I thanked the dear lady for her 


kindneſs, and tripped into the garden with. a 
light heart to find her worthy daughter; ſhe 


* 


was delighted with the permiſſion I had obtain- 


ed; “ nothing (ſaid ſhe) could make me more 
happy than your ſociety, but Iam much miſta- 
D 4 ken 
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ken if your other gueſts will feel any pleaſure 


from my being of your party there is too much 
ſelfiſhneſs in that family to wiſh for any ſharers 
in their expected happineſs,” However that 
may be,” anſwered I, “the principal part of 
my felicity (excluſive-of my husband's ſhare in. 
it) muſt be derived from you.” I bid her haſ- 
ten all neceſſary preparations, and returned home 
with great ſatisfaction. This is the preſent ſtate 
of my affairs—the Shepherds know Miſs Ellis 
goes with us, but, whatever may be their pri- 
vate- ſentiments, expreſs no diſſatisfa tion; Kitty 
is a conſtant viſitor daily. . 
My dear father was at ſirſt greatly chagrin= 
ed, but with much perſuaſion I have prevailed 
on him, to follow us within a fortnight on a 
viſit to my uncle. I impatiently expect to hear 
of your Bath amuſements, write ſoon that L may 
hear from you before | leave the country. 

Moſt ſincerely your 's. 

| i EMILY. MENVILLE.. 


— — 9 | 
. 
carTAIx HARLEY TO Miss ELLIS. 

Madrid. 


W LTH OU intending the ſlighteſt diſ- 
reſpect to the worthy Doctor, he muſt permit. 
me to felicitate myſelf on the change in 

lis, Lem- 
brace with joy the opportunity now offered me 
of expreſſing to you the ſincere eſteem JI ever 
felt from the firſt moment your amiable 2 
. racter. 
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raQer.was open to me, and the attention, the 
kind concern, on your features when iI-took a 
haſty leave of you, has left an impreſſion never 
to be forgotten. The ſituation of my mind hut” 
ill qualifies me for an entertaining correſpondent, 
yet I will endeavour to diveſt myſelf of ſelfiſh 
feelings, and give you ſome little account, of our 
amulements here. | 1 af 
This city has undergone wonderful changes 
within theſe few years; it was, formerly naſty be- 
yond conception, the manners of the people moſt 
diſagreeably proud and reſerved, the men jealous 
to an extreme, the ladies ſhut up and excluded * 
from ſociety: ſuch we are told iat been the cuſ- 
toms and manners in Spain, and ſuch it illis in 
ſome provinces, but in Madrid things are: greatly 
altered: The ſtreets are now ſweet and clean, 
you can walk under . balconies without fear of 
ſpoiling your clothes, or offending your ſenſes: 
the Spaniards are no longer gloomy and unſocial; 
the grandees, particularly polite to ſtrangers, (of 
any degree of rank) make ſumptuous entertain- 
ments, and unbend as freely as any Engliſn no- 
bleman. They are in general, very rich, and ra- 
ther ſuppoſed in common matters to be avarici- 
ous, yet there is one trait in their character that 
contradicts the aſſertion, which is their great hu- 
manity to their old domeſtics ; they are never diſ- 
charged when unfit. for ſervice they are retained 
in their houſes and comfortably provided for withe 
out labour, or even freling the ſenſe of an obli- 
gation, ſince *tis a cuſtomary indulgence hat a 
Jeſlon to Engliſhmen! The ladies enjoy nearly 
as much freedom in their company and conver- 
ſations as our country-women; they are very 
ſtriking in their appearance; their figures are 
2 their eyes and hair remarkably * 
| BAL * | ee 
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deed the former have ſo much fire and expreſſion 
in them that they would be irreſiſtible were it not 
for one defect which is. particularly unpleaſing to 


an Engliſhman, they have generally very bad 


teeth and entirely neglect them, the conſequence 
of which is obvious, and deſtroys the effects of 
their. other charms. They are very lively, and 
both ſexes diſtractedly fond of a dance called the 
fandango, the inſtant the muſic begins they quit 


every other purſuit and fly with ſuch eagerneſs to 


the dance as if they had no other buſineſs in life. 
The Spaniſh women marry very early, and 
certainly preſerve a decorum of manners. whict! 


creates reſpe& ; but they are by no means ſeclu- 


ded from ſociety, and French faſhions, cuſtoms 


and manners daih gain ground in Madrid: Their 


ſerenades I am particularly delighted with; no- 
thing can be conceived more pleaſant than to- 
ramble through different ſtreets and be enter- 


tained with little concerts, and ſometimes exqui- 
ſite voices; this gallant mode of expreſſing admi- 


ration to the objeQs they adore is ſurely far pre- 

ferable to the dull cuſtoms of other countries, 
where a real lover, from reſpe& and reverence. 
perhaps, ſighs for months in ſecret without aſ- 
ſuming courage to declare his paſſion ; now a ſe- 
renade does the buſineſs at once, and cannot of- 
fend the delicacy of his.miſtreſs. _ 


I have an invitation to dine with Count Oſſu- 
ana (a grandee of amiable manners and character) 


to-morrow ; he has, I am told, two daughters 
remarkably handſome, ſeveral rencounters have 
happened from different parties ſerenading under 
their balconies, but they are not known to, have 


a favored lover as yet. 


Next week a bull-ſeaſt is to be exhibited ; cu- 
rioſuy will make me a ſpectator, but at preſeit 
| | ] conceive 
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J conceive ?*tis a diverſion which will very ill ac- 
cord with my feelings, for, alas“ my dear Miſs 
Ellis, neither abſcnce, change of ſituation, nor 
variety of objets can enable me to bear my ſe- 
vere diſappointment without cternal ſorrow and 
- Tegret. You know the value of the treaſure 1 
have loſt, you therefore can allow for that heart- 


felt grief which to another perſon might appear 


ridiculous and extravagant. I have no other con- 


ſolation than what ariſes from the conſideration 
that I have ſacrificed my happineſs to ſecure her's 
— may ſhe experience every felicity that riches - 


can procure—may ſhe enjoy that perſect happi- 


neſs in a married life, it would have been my 


pride and ſtudy to have precured for her; and 
then diveſted of all ſelfiſh wiſhes, I will rejoice- 


where ſhe has cauſe for joy, and in her peace 


and tranquillity endeavour to and my own! Im- 
preſſed with ſentiments like theſe, I flatter my- 


ſelf my dear Miſs Ellis will not ſcruple to honor 


me with her confidence, to inform me. of the 
happineſs of her friend, and ſometimes deſcend 


to thoſe little particulars which will ever be in- 


tereſting to the boſom of friendſhip, though ap- 


parently of little conſequence to the eye of indif- 


ference: in return, I will be an attentive obſerver 
of every occurrence here which 1s likely to be 
productive of any amuſement to-veu. / 
My worthy friend Clayton joins me in the moſt 
reſpeQful:remembrance to the good Nottor, Mis. 
Ellis and their fair daughter. 
Lam, particularly, Dear Madam, 
their and your much obliged ö 
and affect ionate humble ſ-rvant,, , 
EREDERIC HARLEY. 
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LETTER X. 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE. 


London, Bedford-ſqyare:. 


' Y ITHOUT waiting. for a return to my 
laſt letter, L take up my pen to inform you of our 
fate arrival yeſterday at noon in Bedford- ſquare: 
we were a large party; Mrs. and Miſs Shepherd 
_ and their female attendant with Mr. Menville.in 
the coach, Miſs. Ellis and myſelf in the chariot, 
another coach with women ſervants, my huſbang's 
valet, butler, and three footmen on horſeback— 
the weather- was uncommonly fine, which, with 

my agreeable companion, made the journey de- 
lightful, and when we alighted, Mr. Menville 
obſerved he had never ſeen me look ſo well nor 
ſo happy. And where is the wonder of that?“ 
cried Miſs Shepherd, “ the very idea of being in 
London ſets every female heart a palpitating wich 
pleaſure, and that you know is a'great beautifier 
to the complexion.” *©+ Why, indeed” returned 
Mr. Menville, “ you have your full ſhare of the 
advantage, for you are all animation.” She 
ſmiled at the compliment, and I did the honors 
of my houſe as well as I could, and having, with. 
the aſſiſtance of the houſe-kceper, conducted 
them to their ſeveral apartments, I retired to my 
own. 8 8 

The manſion is very large and handſome, the 
ſituation airy and pleaſant, but to that you are no 
ſtranger; 'tis furniſhed moſt ſuperbly, and cer- 
tainly to every indifferent perſon I mult appear 
uncommonly fortunate in being the miſtreſs of it. 
Kitty 1 think ſcems to take officious pains con- 

5 Le | tinually 
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tinually to remind me of my obligations to my 
huſband, by exclamat ions of Mr. Menville's gran- 
deur, generoſity, and my great happineſs. I am 
far from holding riches or grandeur in contempt, 
on the contrary I enjoy both, as giving pleaſure 
ta my dear father in ſeeing me ſo well ſettled, 
and in having the power often of contributing to 
the felicity of others; nor have I any objection 
to a handſome equipage and fine clothes ;. though 
J could have been contented without eit her, it. 
would be aſſectation in a young woman of my 
age not to feel ſome ſatisfaction in the enjoyment 
of them; and, were I ſure my preſent ſituation 
cauſed no diſquietude in the boſom of another 
perſon, I think, I ſhould be very .unworthy Mr. 
Menville's affection if I was not happy—but ſo it 
is and ever will be in this life, there is always 
ſome little bitter ingredient that mixes with aur 
beſt enjoyments | 3 
I ſent this morning to my uncle's, and was 
much mortified to be informed he and my dear. 
Harry ſet off for Devonſnire; previous to the in- 
formation I ſent of our intention to viſit town— _ 
I have wrote to my father and requeſted he will 
ſtill hold his deſign of coming, and take up his 
reſidence with us, but I much fear his objections 
to part of my family will over-rule my wiſhes, 1 
L muſt quit my pen as the carriage is at the 1 
door to take us to ſome ſaſhionable ſhops that we x 
may be equipped in a proper ſtyle for the theatre a 


this evening. | 
Friday Mo:ning, October 5th. 


. I found it impoſſible, my dear friend, to-re-. 
ſume my pen yeſterday; the important employ. 
ments of chuſing. caps, hair-drefliag, couſulting - 

| what 
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what colours beſt ſuited our complexions, with 
Mrs. Shepherd's troubleſome wiſking in and ont 
of my drefling-room, left me not a moment to 


* myſelt for the remainder of the day. 


Miſs Ellis has been in London- before, to ker 
and-Mr Menville there can be nothing new, bat 
to the Shepherd's and myſelf all was ſurpriſe and 
novelty ; yet though a. ſtranger to every ſcene 
that preſented: itſelf, I, nevertheleſs, often bluſhed 
for my companions, whoſe troubleſome queſtions 
and ignorant exclamations, frequently excited a 
ſuppreſſed ſmile of contempt in the perſons who 

ſerved us, and who indeed were generally ſo well 
_ dreſt and fo polite, it was with difficulty I could 
\ ven{ure to expreſs my wants, or perinit them to 
attend on me; however, the Shepherd's bought 
a world of finery, and their money with cur very: 
elegant carriage and- liveries procured us more 
reſpect than Lam ſure our manners entitled. us 

to. 
We drove round: ſo. many ſquares and fireets 
that my head was quite giddy with the- variety-of 
objects, and J ſhould have thought the town full 
had not Mr. Menville, at dinner complained: 
there was no body in it! I don't know: what 
you can do with yourſclves,”” ſaid he, with a diſ- 
contented air, * there is no creature in town, nor 
any ſort of amuſement to vary the ſcene—I wiſh 
we had gone to Bath,” „Well, and why can't 
we go then?!” cried Kitty, ſuppoſe we go there 
next week?“ (my heart beat with hope, but I 
was ſilent.) “ No,” repiied he, “ tis not now 
worth while to make new arrangements, in anc= 
ther month the town will fill a little, 'till then 
we muſt make ſhort excurſions to Richmond, 
Windſor, and the neighbouring villages.” **O, 

that will. be delightful !? exchaimoo ſhe, 4. don't 


you 
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you approve of the ſcheme, Mrs. Menville?“ 
«. Certainly,” I anſwered, whatever affords - 
pleaſure to my huſband and his friends muſt be 
agreeable to me.” Well, for my part,” ſaid. 

Mrs. Shepherd, I think. the town full enough 
now, I am ſure we could hardly get ſerved in the 
ſhops, and there were people enough in the ſtreets, 
beſides, J doat on plays, and long to ſee them in 
London.“ Lord, Mamma?!” anſwered Miſs, 
„we ſhall have time enough to ſee plays and 
aperas and every other entertainment rang ae 
winter .” 

Theſe laſt words. ſtarted me a little; the 1 
they had taken in town was only for ſix weeks, 
being engaged to a member of ' parliament at 
Chriſtmas, nor was it at all intended they ſhould 
exceed that time, and Mr. Shepherd was to have 
been-of the-party, but no ſooner had Mr. Men- 
ville offered /is houſe than the: old man declined 
going, throwing all the expence of the jaunt 
from himſelf, and now they give oblique hints 
of continuing with us for the winter : another 
thing which has given me ſome concern, is, that 
Mr. Menville has appointed Mr. Shepherd his 
agent or ſteward, to manage all his eſtates in 
that neighbourhood, receive rents, &c. did you 
ever know ſuch infatuation and confidence on ſo 
ſhort an acquaintance ? I know it will vex my 
father, but we have no right to interſere.“ “ Ab! 
my dear Mrs. Bertie, with all the advantages at- 
tending a marriage beyond our hopes and expee- 
fations, there are conſiderable draw backs; a 
conſciouſneſs of obligation affe&ts a mind of ſen- 
fability ; the flighteſt expreſſion of indiffſerence 
A careleſs air — words of no real import, nor per- 
haps intended to convey any particular meaning, 
all diſtreſs a fecliag mind, and every day's expe- 

rience 


| 
| 
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rience convinces me that an equality in birth and 


Fortune is an abſolute requiſite to a happy union. 
But 1 forget my entertainment at the theatre, to 


yen where there is no novelty there can be no 
amuſement in my remarks - that I wept for the 
diſtreſſes of Mrs, Beverly, or laughed at the 
lively Beatrice, is but natural; yet I aſſure you 
1 felt ſenſations to which befare I had been a 
ſtranger, and altho the houſe was. crowded- by 
well-dreſt people, and every. object was new to 


me, my attention was ſo entirely riveted to the 


ſtage that I had neither eyes nor ears for any 
thing elſe. What exquiſite, though oppoſite, ta- 
lents does Mrs. Siddons and Mrs. Jordan poſſeſs! 
-Whilſt I ftay in London I am perſuaded the 
theatre will be my favorite amuſement. Several 
gentlemen who knew. Mr. Menville came into 
our box and were introduced to me and y friends 
as my huſband calls them, but that is a term 
my heart will never allow them, though I hope 
never to be deficient in politeneſs and civility. 
This morning Mr. Menville and his gueſt>are 
gone to the park, I declined being of the party as 
did Miſs Ellis, both bei ng deſirous of writing to 


our friends, TI ſhall ſend off this: letter that you 


may know of our arrival and write me imme- 
diately; but ſhall reſume my pen at every op- 
-portunity, journal-wiſe, and beſpeak your advice 
and correction with the ſincerity becoming our 
friendſhip, relative to my conduct in this new 
world, which I enter upon with reluQtance and 
anxiety. Some gentlemen dine here to-day and 
in the evening we go to the other theature. Pre- 
ſent my beſt reſpeQs to your worthy uncle and 
aunt, and believe me always 
Tour ſincere and obliged 
EMILY MENVII LF. 


a LETTER 
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„ r 
MRS, BERT IE TO MRS, MENYILLE. 
Bath. 


Vo UR letters, my dear friend, have ſur- 
priſed, but to deal ſincerely wich you, have af- 
forded me no pleaſure: I am mortified that you 
ſhould be in London juſt as I have quitted it, 
but much more ſo that ſuch improper compa- 
vions ſhould be forced upon you; that Miſs El- 
lis is with you is my only conſolation, for I diſ- 
like the Shepherds exceedingly.; I will not ſay 
all upon my mind to ſay, leſt you ſhould-be diſ- 
Pleaſed at my want of charity, but 1 am very 
ſorry Mr. Menville has entered ſo warmly into 
an intimacy which may be productive of much 
miſchief. to him; however I will not pre- judge, but 
wait the event and make my on obſervations; 
for you, my dear Mrs. Menville, yen have only 
to follow the dictates of your own heart, and 

you can never err. | : 
L have the pleaſure to tell you that I think 
my aunt's health is conſiderably better; my un- 
cle has a ſlight fit of the gout which makes him 
a little peeviſh, but 1 hope will have a ſhort du- 

ration. | | 
ll have been twice at the rooms, the firſt night 
with Lord and Lady Lovejoy, who introduced 
to my notice two gentlemen of ſuch .appoſite- 
characters that I am likely to be greatly amuſed: 
by the contraſt. Sir Charles Wentworth 1s 
about thirty, graceful in his, perſon and. manners, 
of a very ſerious diſpoſition, and with ſuch high 
| | ſentiments 


— — — — — 
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ſentiments of honor as would qualify him for a 
K night-errant were the days of chivalry to be re- 
vived ; in ſhort he is brave; merciful, ftri in 
his principles, more of. a philoſopher than the 
man of faſhion, a deſpiſer of the preſent: modes, 
and only that he is neither ſo very wiſe nor ſo 
very formal, a perfect Sir Charles Grandiſon: 
he is related to Lord Lovejoy and highly eſteemed 
by him, and is the firſt I ever felt myfelf afraid 
of; with him you cannot .trifle though he is 


cheerful, nor enter freely into converſation be- 


cauſe his underſtanding and knowledge of man- 
kind appears of the ſuperior: kind, and the re- 
ſult of much ſtudy and obfervation, though he 
never obtrudes his remarks but when called 
upon. This gentleman I conceive is likely to 
remain ſingle, half the women in the world he 
muſt deſpiſe, and the other half are more likc hy 
to fear than love bim. 2, _ | 
Mr. Gaywell is a young man of very con- 
fiderable fortune, handſome in his perſon, a 


very great beau in his dreſs, and a coxcomb in 


his manners; idolizes his own pretty figure, 
thinks every woman who ſees muſt Jove him, 
and with a very ſhallow underſtanding is perpe- 
tually talking to diſplay his white teeth, and be- 


tray his ignorante. When a boy his favorite 
ſtudy was romances, and all his knowledge of 
the ancients is confined to books of chivalry : 


he loft his father at an carly age, and has been 
educated at home under his mother's eye by an 
ignorant tutor, who found his own advantage in 
gaining mamma's eſteem by indulging her dear 
Jacky. Being now of age, in poſſeſſion of his 
fortune, his firſt entrance into the world was laſt 


winter in town, where he commenced. beau, and 


ſome ladies of mamma's acquaintance admiririg 
| | BM 
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his handſome face, the poor youth fancied him- 
ſelf an Adonis, and is come to Bath full of con- 
ceit, pertneſs, and a ſelf-aſſurance of being the 
admiration of all the gay belles of this faſhion- 
able world. Lady Lovejoy having formerly 
known his delighted mamma, at the pump-room 
one morning renewed the acquaintance, and 
both ſhe and her ſon were introduced to me; 
fince which I have met Sir Charles Wentworth 
and him ſeveral times, and they have both been 
of our private parties. Think what a contraſt, 
Sir Charles views him with pity and compla- 
cency, whilſt the all-accomplifhed Mr. Gay well 
eyes the other with contempt, and, conſcious 
of his fine clothes and ſuperior fortune, thinks 
himſelf the firſt man in the company, a degree 
of preſumption one would hardly expect from 
an ignorant youth brought up in the country, yet 
| have generally obſerved the moſt illiterate of 
both ſexes have the largeſt ſhare of vanity and' 

felf-conſequence. - - | 
My uncle, who enjoys characters more than 
any man I know, is highly amuſed with Mr. 
Gaywell and his mamma, whilſt my aunt pities 
them both, and has two or three times tried to 
per ſuade the latter to ſend her ſon abroad with 2 
ſenſible, intelligent man who was capable of in- 
forming his mind; but ſhe cannot bear the idea 
of a ſeparation, and appears much ſurpriſed my 
aunt ſhould think he wants any information. I 
told my aunt, it was labour-in vain work to al- 
ter her prejudices, and cruel to deſtroy an il- 
luſion which conſtitutes Mrs. Gaywell's happi- 
neſs, that of believing. her fon the handſomeſt, 
moſt accompliſhed youth of the age; for my 
part J pay him great attention, and conſequently 
am a moſt prodigious favorite. 8 
5 zath. 
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Bath is at preſent very full of company, but 
there 1s no variation in the amuſements—the ſame 
round every ſeaſon, that in fact it is only Lon- 
_ .don in miniature. In the next houſe to ours re- 
ſides a capital cheeſemonger's wife and two 
daughters, whoſe ſhowy equipage and high ſtyle 
of dreſs excited my curioſity to know who they 
were, for there appeared a ſomething in their 
manners that did not accord with their appear- 
ance z Doctor Frampton, who knows every 
body, told me, on enquiry, their names were 
Hamwood, the father a man of large fortune 
and extenſive buſtneſs.; the mother, a pawn- 
broker's daughter, with a great deal of money, 
a large portion of ignorance, vulgarity, and ſelf- 
conceit: the .daughyers agreeable enough in their 
;perſons, with the common accompliſhments of a a 
boarding ſchool — that is a ſmattering of every 
ting, but proficients in nothing but vanity :; 
heartily de ſp ſing their mother, and lady-expec- 
tants from the knowledge of their large fertunes 
and a tolerable portion ef ſelf-conſequence. This 
is their ſecond ſeaſon at Bath, and doubtleſs they 
hope yet to captivate ſome indigent right honor- 
able, or needy Baronet, for a title, it ſeems, it 
muſt be. From theſe neighbours, if the term 
may be allowed at Bath, I ſhall make ſome fur- 
ther demands for amuſement, oceaſtonally, when 
tired: of Mr. Gaywell. Jam charmed, my dear 
friend, with your intention of writing jqurnal- 
wiſe, and J promiſe you to: pick up all I.can for 
your. amuſement here: meantime I repeat my 
caution, beware of Miſs Shepherd —:politeneſs 
you cannot omit in your -own 'houſe, but par- 
ticular intimacy even there may be avoided—ſhe 
is artful and envious. Adieu, my amiable * 

| ET taat 
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that your happineſs may equal your deferts is 
tlie conſtant wiſh 

Your” ſincere and affeQionate 

CHARLOTTE BERTIE. 


E N r in 
MRS, MENVELLE TO MRS. BERTIE. 


1 Finiſhed my laſt letter with informing you 
that we expected company at dinner, and were 
to attend Covent Garden theatre in the evening; 
I now reſume my pen to give, my dear Mrs. 
Bertie, the occurrences of the day. 

Mr. Menvilte and the ladies returned home in 
high. ſpirits, in time to dreſs ; they had purcha- 
ſed ſeveral elegant trinkets, fuch as necklaces, : 
ear-rings, bracelets, & e. and when they joined 
me in the drawing- room made a moft ſplendid 
appearance; Mis Ellis viewed them with aſto- 
niſnment, they enjoyed her ſurpriſe by ſignifi- 
cant looks at each other. 

Sir William Pritchard and Mr. Colemore 


were announced and introduced to me and the 


company, and ſoon after a Mr. Martin and a 
Mr. Thurkill completed the party. he two 
former gentlemen had- the appearance of men 
of faſhion, bat the other two were exactly the 
reverſe; you will accuſe me of weakneſs per- 
haps when I own to you that J felt a cold ſhi> 
ver and an antipathy which I could not repreſs, 
the moment they were introduced to me, though 
Mr, Martin payed me very particular attention, 
and 
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and I was diſpleaſed with myſelf for, perhaps, 
an unjuſt prejudice which ſurely is wrong to 
entertain at the firſt view of any one. We 
went to the theatre a large party, and I was ex- 
tremely well entertained with the Dramatiſt and 
Merry Mourners.— The gentlemen returned to 
ſup with us, and, to do them juſtice, were all 
polite and entertaining; yet I thought Miſs 
Shepherd appeared diſpleaſed ſhe did not at- 
tract all the notice, for ſhe looked quite peeviſh 
when any attention was payed to others, and 
Mr. Colemore was particularly polite to Miſs 
Ellis. We parted at a late hour—the next 
morning Mrs. Shepherd propoſed a party to 
Richmond, which was agreed on for the fol- 
lowing day, almoſt without conſulting me: af- 
ter breakfaſt we went to a capital auction in 
Pall-Mall, which proved an expenſive buſineſs 
to Mr. Menville, for beſides purchaſing ſome 
very fine prints and valuable books, he bought 
a number of expenſive toys, a very handſome. 
gold ſnuff-box for Mrs. Shepherd, a pair of 
diamond bracelet buckles for Miſs; a gold fil- 
lagreee tooth-pick caſe for Miſs Ellis, and a 
ſet of ſilver dreſſing boxes for my toilet—in ſhort 
he layed out near ſix hundred pounds in what 
I thought unneceſſary things, but I had no 
right to prevent the diſpoſal of his own money, 

therefore was ſilent. 0 
On our return, when our preſents were brought 
home and delivered to us, Miſs Shepherd after 
examining the dreſſing boxes, exclaimed, 
*& Lord, how very beautiful theſe boxes are 
well, I hope if ever I marry I ſhall have the 
good luck to get a Nabob; you are a fortunate 
woman Mrs. Menville in exchanging a poor 
half-pay Captain, with a paltry three hundred 
| a year, 
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a year, for a man with twice as many thou- 
ſands, yet you don't feem half ſenſible of your 
happineſs; O, if I was in your ſituation I ſhould 
grow wild with joy in being miſtreſs of ſuch 
a houſe and eſtabliſhment as you poſſeſs,” 1 
ſhould pay Mr. Menville a very ill compliment,” 
I: replied, “ if thoſe circumſtances only gave 
me joy; I aſſure you, Miſs Shepherd, a ſplen- 
did eſtabliſhment alone would never have go- 
verned me in my preference -I had other mo- 
tives, I hope much better ones, and Mr. Men- 
ville's fortune was but a ſecondary conſideration 
with me.” „ Why, to be ſure,” ſaid ſhe, 
* he has provided very handſomely for all your 
family, that every body knows,” * File Kitty!“ 
cried the old lady, how can you be ſo rude ?”? 
O, Madam!“ I returned, with, I believe, ra- 
ther a contemptuous ſmile, “ *tis impoſſible Miſs 
Shepherd -can intend any rudeneſs or inſult, ſhe 
is too much my friend not to reJoice at an ad- 
vantage to me, in which ſhe will ſo largely par- 
take.“ | 

You muſt know, I ſuſpected Mr. Menville 
had made her ſome preſents the preceding morn- 
ing, and my conjectures were confirmed by 
her behaviour at that moment, - ſhe bluſhed 
ſcarlet deep, threw her eyes on Mr. Menville, 
and appeared at a loſs for a reply; he ſaw 
her confuſion and cried out ina haſty, gay, tone, 
© my fortune, ladies, will be always at the 
command of my wife and her friends.” You 
are very kind, my dear fir,” I replied, “ nei- 
ther your wife or her friends will ever make 
any improper demands on your generoſity.” 

% That point being ſettled,” ſaid Miſs El- 
lis, “ let us call a new cauſe, and pray, fir, be 
ſo good as to give me a little private hiſtory of 

our 
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our beaus that attended us yeſterday, perhaps I 


may think it worth while to ſet my cap at the 
moſt eligible of them.” “ am miſtaken” 


_ anſwered he, ſmiling, if you have not already 
made a conqueſt, but as to private hiſtory I know 


nothing — the general character the world gives 
them is this=—Sir William Pritchard is a man 
of family, and Has had a. very conſiderable eſtate, 
but entering largely into every faſhionable amuſe- 


ment, and being particularly unfortunate at New- 


market, where I firſt became acquainted with 


him, I believe it is pretty deeply involved and 
his prefent finances ſcarcely ſufficient to ſup- 


port a genteel appearance; he has an aint in 
town from whom he has great expectances, 
which occaſions his conftant reſidence in Lon- 
don: he is ſaid to be a man of principle, libe- 
rality, and candour—and thus much fair lady 
for the Baronet, Mr. Martin “ O!“ cri- 
ed Mifs Ellis, „you forgot Mr. Colemore, the 
Baronet's friend“? If I did,“ anſwered he, 
ſmiling, “ I am pleaſed to ſee you did not, but 
to confeſs the truth, I was malicious and inten- 
tionally omitted ſpeaking: of him in order Miſs 
Ellis bluſned, he went on —““ Mr. Colemore 
then is a man of faſnion, fortune, and character 
—he is rather apt to be grave and ſentimental 
his father was a biſhop of reſpeQable character 
and took great pains to form his ſon's princi- 
ples; he was intended for the church, but the 
death of a diftant relation gave him pofleflion 
of a large and unexpected fortune, he therefore 
beſtowed the living, which had been purchafed 
and held for him, on a deſerving, but leſs for- 
tunate, acquaintance of his, who had a large fa- 
mily. I have not known him long, but the 
world ſpeaks highly of him; either, I am much 

I-20 miſtaken 
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© miſtaken in my conjectures, or F may be ho- 
- nored with his. viſits more frequently than uſual 
from the attraction of certain objects which en- 
groſſed his attention yeſterday. As to Mr. Mar- 
tin and Mr. Thurkill, they are common cha- 
racters, they have good fortunes and are faſhion- 
able men; their being in town now is rather 
extraordinary, but they are juſt come from 
Funbridge, and I ſuppoſe will ſoon be on the wing 
for ſome other time- killing place voila ma chere 
amie the hiſtory of our viſitors, and, as you are 
pleaſed to call them, your beaus. 8 
Miſs Shepherd made a few ſprightly remarks 
--on the Parſon. being a man of the world, and 
declared, . ſhe thought from the ſtiffneſs and 
formality of Mr. Colemore he was a Methodiſt— 
poor fellow !” ſaid ſhe, from being educated 
for a pious life, and now an inhabitant of the 
gay world, he is unfit for either.” No anſwer 
being. made; ſhe went on; “ the Baronet is a 
good decent fellow, but Mr. Martin is certainly 
the ſmarteſt of the group.” Mr. Menville. and 
ſhe had à good deal of lively chat, but I could 
not avoid being ſurpriſed a, young lady who had 
been entirely educated in the country ſhould have 
acquired ifo much knowledge of the world. 
Yeſterday: we went ta Richmond, and a de- 
light ful day i: ſhould have ſpent had not that for- 
ward girl contrived to engroſs Mr. Menville fo 
particularly to herſelf. that he forgot even com- 
mon politeneſs to Mͤiſs Ellis; 1 ſee ſhe makes 
her own obſervations and is hurt by them, though 
\ the has too much delicacy to ſpeak on the ſub- 
ect. ; OY 
5 IJ congratulate you, my dear Mrs. Bertie, on 
the recovery of your aunt; may you long enjoy 
that invaluable bleſſing, a near relation and a true 
. 1 | friend ; 
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Friend; J have this moment a letter from my 
father, and, as I feared, he declines my invi- 
tation; he ſays, the country is ſurpriſed and con- 
.cerned at the confidence Mr. Menville has pla- 
ced in Mr. Shepherd, Doctor Ellis thinks him 
a very worthleſs man, and though he ſometimes 
permitted their viſits, he never could eſteem any 
part of the family: the ſooner therefore their vi- 
it to me concluded he conceived the better it 
would be for us all.” 1 fhall here. conclude this 
letter and reſume my pen in the evening or to- 
morrow, as I find opportunity. | 
I am ever ſincerely your's, 
EMILY -MENVILLE. 


„ET TER. Xt, 


"CAPTAIN HARLEY TO MISS ELLIS. 


| A THOUSAND thanks to you, my ami- 
able Miſs Ellis, for your obliging letter; no one 
event ſince I quitted England has given me half 
the pleaſure as that of hearing from my good 
friends at Sudbury: I have been engaged in 
ſome very buſy ſcenes ſince I wrote you laſt, 
f as unpleaſing as unexpected. Vou may remem- 
ber I told you I was engaged to dine with a 
Spaniſh grandee, who had two handſome daugh- 
ters. I was punctual to my appointment and 
had the honor of being introduced to two very 
lovely women, the eldeſt, Donna Antonia, was 
particularly ſtriking, and a ſuſceptible Engliſh- 
man would have found it difficult to have reſiſted 
nher charms, had not his heart been Fee, 
. OT e 
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ed by an object far ſuperior. The ladies beha- 
ved with the utmoſt aftability, yet a certain air 
of grandeur; a conſciouſneſs of high birth and 
beauty created that diſtant reſpe& which pre- 
vented any very ſocial intercourſe. I was, how- 
ever, ſo fortunate as to render myſelf agreeable to 
the noble Count and received a general invita- 
tion in terms the moſt flattering, for which 
doubtleſs I was indebted to my friend Clayton, 
whoſe uncle I believe you know had formerly 
been ambaſlador here from our court. On our 
return to our lodgings at night, we found the 
houfe in a good deal of buſtle, and on enquiry 
was told a gentleman had been brought there 
from an Inn very ill, a young lady with him 
in great affliction, but whether wife or ſiſter 
they could not tell, they were Engliſh and ap- 
peared like people of diſtinction. We found 
_ onrſelves much intereſted for our ſick country- 
man, and hearing there was a man-ſervant, de- 
ſired to ſee him; he came though rather re- 
luctantly and in much confuſion: I told him, 
that being informed an Engliſh gentleman was 
in the houſe much indiſpoſed, J requeſted he 
would make our compliments {telling our names) 
to his maſter and the lady, with a tender of our 
ſervices on any occaſion that we could be uſe- 
ful in. It was ſome time before he returned with 
his maſter's “ grateful thanks, that he was too 
ill at preſent to ſee company, but if he found 
himſelf better the next morning he would be 
happy to make his perſona] acknowledgments.” 
No name was mentioned nor any notice taken 
of the lady, who our hoſteſs told us was ver 
beautiful though evidently oppreſt with ſorrow. 
The next day we ſent to know how the gen- 
tleman had reſted, and heard his fever was much 
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increaſed, and the lady almoſt diſtracted; we 
renewed our offers of ſervice but had only a 
compliment in return: underſtanding a phy ſi- 
clan was with him we waited his coming out, 
and I took the liberty of addreſſing him and 
enquired how he found his patient; he ſaid, 
extremely ill, his fever very violent, and evi- 
dently in an agitation of mind which impeded 
the effect of medicine.“ We were concerned 
at this unfavorable account, the more ſo, as we 
| were not permitted to offer any aſſiſtance. 
Wie dined: out and did not return ' till late in 
the evening, when my ſervant told me the lady 
Had been in ſtrong fits, and the ſick gentleman 
had requeſted to ſee me ; I inſtantly ſent to in- 
form him of my return, and was deſired to walk 
uno his apartment; I followed the ſervant, the 
phyſician was in the room, and by a look he 
gave on entering, I feared there was much dan- 
ger; the lady was kneeling on one ſide of the 
bed, her face muffled, and hid by the clothes 
I advanced to the other fide, and making ſome 
light apology for the liberty of offering my ſer- 
vices, he turned his head and to my infinite 
ſurpriſe diſcovered the features of Lord Frue by 
formerly in the ſame regiment with myſelf— 
-£ Ah, Harley!” cried he, in a faint broken 
voice, * tis all over with me, I am dying.“ — 
A deep ſigh from the lady, who fell ſenſeleſs 
to the ground, gave a painful interruption to 
him he was in agonies—I flew to aſſiſt the lady, 
and was almoſt petrified in beholding the beau- 
<tiful Mrs. B—, the wife of our worthy Colo- 
nel! The phyſician had her conveyed to ano- 
ther room, and I returned to Lord Trueby. 
« Oh! Harley,” ſaid he, graſping my hand, 
„ what a wretch do you ſee before you! I have 
| « ſeduced 
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ſeduced an amiable woman, I have irreparably 
injured a worthy man and deſtroyed their peace 
for ever, and now to die, cut off in the height 
of wickedneſs, no reparation, no repentance |—-- 
Oh! Harley, what will become of me? He ſtopt 
with horror in his looks,, I could-not ſpeak = he 
fixed his eyes eagerly on me. You give me 
no comfort, you cannot flatter me I ſhall re- 
cover, you cannot bid me hope for mercy—Oh,. 
God! what will become of mel what can be 
done for the dear, unhappy— !” Here his- 
voice failed him, his lips onty moved—the phv- 
ſician returned, he ſaid, “ the lady was better” 
and had been perſuaded to lie down for an hour 
or two.“ - Poor Lord 'I'rucby tried to ſpeak— 
6 ſave her, protect her,” ſaid he, in an carneſt, 
imploring tone of voice - 1 preſt his hand 
* compoſe yourſelf, my dear fir, I am your 
friend, I will be er I ſwear to ſerve her in 
whatever manner ſhe ſhall point out to me.“ 
«.'Then-lam ſatisfied,” ſaid he, feebly.. 

The DoQtor having given him a compoſing: 
medicine, he ſeemed to doze, and defiring his 
ſorvant to call me when he awakod, I retired 
with the phyncian who I found was a ſtranger 
10 their rank or circumſtances, and I choſe he 
ſhould remain ſo. The gentleman cannot I+ 
think recover,” ſaid he,“ and the lady, who 
I ſuppoſe is his wife, appears ſo much ex- 
hauſted by grief and fatigue that I ſhould not“ 
be ſurprifed if his death proved fatal to her : it 
is a very fortunate circumſtance that he ſhould 
ſo unexpecedly meet an old acquaintance | at 
Madrid——he appears to be a man of quality, and 
I am certain is under ſome particular affliction 
which has inereafed the diſeaſe to ſuch an alar- 
ming degree.” 
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I anſwered him, “ that the gentleman was a 
perſon cf faſhion and fortune, who I believed 
was travelling for amuſement and had no other 
cauſe of uncaſineſs but the dread ef leaving bis 
lady in a foreign country: I requeſted he would 
pay bim particular attention, and not be long 
abſent ; he promiſed both; I left him to ſeek 
for Clayten to whom 1 communicated the pre- 
ceding ſcenes that had ſo greatly ſurpriſed and 
affected me. 

The ſituation of Mrs. P— was truly pitiable, 
and diſarmed that contempt we mult ctherwiſe 
have felt for her character; fer to he ſincere, 
my dear Miis Ellis, there is that ingratitude in 
the heart of man, hat the moment the object 
<> his wiſhes degrades herſelf in his opinion, 
by lefing the reſpe& due to ker own character, 
he ceaſes to eſtcem her, and when novelty wears 
off, and the beauty which charmed him be- 
comes familiar to his view, how ſoon does diſ- 
guſt and, celdneſs ſuccecd ! and if that object is 
the wife of another, ker broken vows, her in 
gratitude, a ſtill more odious vice in your ſex, 
all conſpire to make the man for whoſe ſake. ſhe 
had Ares herſelf, deſpiſe, and deſert her. 
You ſee I ſcruple not to betray the ſentiments 
by which men are in general actuated in their 
Intimacy with vour ſex; and however baſe you 
may think 720 fe ien, you will have can- 
dour enough to acknowledge that mankind would 
not have half the crimes to anſwer for if wo— 
men learned to reſpec themſclves, and to“ look 

preſumption out of countenance.” But if we 
pitied Mrs. F—'s unhappy ſituation, what muſt 
her ſeducer feel? What muſt be the ſufferings 
of her deſerted husband? I know Colonel B 
ane he is ſome years older than his ady, 
U 
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but a pleaſing manly figure, ſtrict principles of. 
honor, with an amiable diſpoſition, and the moſt 
attentive fondneſs for his wife might ſurely over 
balance the drawback of a few years: but, I. 
beg your pardon for this digreſſion, and reſum> 
my narrative. Before I went to reſt, [-return- 
ed to my Lord's apartment and found he ſtilk 
lay very quiet, alſo that Mrs. B — was much. 
better and intended paſſing the. remainder ot. 
the night in his room, a bed being. made up on 
the floor. 

Soon as [awoke in the morning. J ſent to know: 
how they had reſted, and heard with much plea- 
ſure Lord Trueby was better and the fever 

greatly abated; after breakſaſt l went to viſit 
him; Mrs. B— was ſitting by him, her eyes 
wes ſwelled with -weeping,. fhe looked ſullen, 
and on my entrance bowed ſtiffly to my compli- 
ment and haſtily. left the room. The phyſician 
came in immediately after, and was wonderfully 
ſurpriſed at the viſible alteration in his patient; 
he ſaid „ the fever was now reduced and with- 
in the power of medicine; that he knew the 
criſis was at hand laſt night, but little expected 
it would have taken a favorable turn.” 

Lora Trueby appeared happy in the hopes 
that were given him of returning health, and when 
the Doctor left us, told me, “ he believed that 

to the eaſe of his mind in the promiſe I had 
made reſpecting Mrs. B—, he was indebted 
for the favorable change in his diſorder; but,“ 
ſaid he, “ ſhe is mortified and diſpleaſed at meet- 
ing an old acquaintance, and has her fears left 
you ſhould inform her husband where ſhe now 
25-2? 

« Mrs. P— may make herſelf perfectly eaſy 
on that head, I am no officious man nor do IL 
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conceive it can be of any conſequence to Colonel 
B—now in what part of the globe his wife re- 
ſides when ſhe has-deſerted him.“ 

I faw an alteration in Lord Trueby's . coun- 
tenance and therefore changed the ſubject, he 
was too weak to talk much, and after fitting, 
| Half an hour, recommending reſt and quiet, I 
left him. He grew better daily, I viſited him 
often, but Mrs. B— always quitted the room on 
my entrance; he was now- able. to ſit up and. 
hoped ſoon to walk or ride. For a day or two 
I perceived a gloom on his features, he ſpoke 
little, and appeared loſt in reflection; I had ſur- 
priſed Mrs. B in tears once or twice and 
the- paſſed me with very furious looks. One 
morning that I called in, he was more grave than 

uſual, IJ thought he might wiſh for an opening 
to communicate ſomething, and therefore I ob- 
ſerved he did not appear cheerful, and asked if 
he had any complaints or return of his diſorder. 
& No,” anſwered he, ſighing, © I have no bo- 
dily complaints, but my mind is very much diſ- 
ordered, and I have for ſome days wifhed to 
_ conſult you on the ſubje& that makes. me very 
unhappy : you have had too much. delicacy to 
queſtion me reſpecting my intimacy with Mrs. 
B., but I think it necefſary to be open and 
candid with you, and then you will be enabled 
to judge fairly what I can or ought to do. Y ou 
remember, Harley, how much we all admired 
the Colonel's young and beautiful wife, and 
thought him too old for ſo charming a crea- 
ture, You were always a ſentimental. fellow, 
therefore ſhe made no impreſſion on you.“ 
I always admired her as a beautiful woman, 
and as a wife I reſpefed her.. Well, well, 
every one has not your re ſolution and feli-denial ,?? 
EET | reſumed 
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reſumed he, I confeſs, I was ſtruck with her: 
the firſt moment of introduction, and you quitting 
the regiment ſoon after could not know that 1 
devoted myſelf. to her entirely; yet had ſhe re- 
preſſed my preſumption at firſt, moſt probably I. 
ſhould: have. grown tired of the chaſe, and re- 
ſpected her as the wife of Colonel B— only; 
but, without being vain, I muſt fay my atten- 
tions were ſo well received that a mutual incli- 
nation took place, and I had no reaſon to regret 
the happineſs. of her - huſband. Whether we- 
were too unguarded, or whether the Colonels 
ſuſpicions were rouſed by the officious obſerva- 
tions of others, I know not, but he began to 
cool in his attentions to me, and at laſt re- 
queſted ſhe would give up her, acquaintance 
with me in terms very peremptory, andd as ſhe 
termed it, inſolent. This decided her incluta- 
tions in my favor ſo ſtrongly, that ſhe her felf pre- 
poſed our going off to the continent; I made no 
objeCtion, andꝭas we conjectured we Niould calily 
be traced to France and Italy, befides meeting ſuch 
multitudes of Engliſn, we determined to change 
our names and reſide ſorae time at Madrid. Our 
plan was ſoon put in execution, which was to make 
a worthy man very miſerable, and I own to you, 
her eagerneſs to forſake a huſhand who adored 
her, and the ridiculous light-in which ſhe painted 
bis diſtreſs on the diſcovery, firſt gave me ſome 
compunction, and leſſened her influence in my 
heart; I could not eſteem one who had ferfei- 
ted her claim to it, and her beauty was the my 
tie that held us together on my ſide. 
Two ſtages from hence, the wheel of the car- 
riage flew off, and unfortunately it poured tor- 
rents of rain: Mrs, B-—happily received no hurt 
I had a violent blow in my head which ſtunned 
E 5; me 
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me for a moment, but, recovering, I got out of 
the carriage to aſſiſt the ſervants in replacing the 
wheel, as the poſtilion had another linch-pin in 
the chaiſe ; we ſucceeded in our endeavours, but 
J was wet through, and when we arrived at Ma- 
drid the pain of my head was ſo violent, that, 
added to a dreadful cold, I was that night ſeized 
with a fever from which I never expected to re- 
cover. Mrs. B—, quite miſerable at being in 
an Inn where the accommodations were ſo bad, 
got recommended to this houſe—with difficult 

J was removed to it, and I verily believe the 
fortunate circumſtance of meeting you here 
greatly promoted my recovery, by making my 
mind caſy ; for to leave that unfortunate woman 
In a ſtrange country, without friends or fortune, 
was a continual torment to my thoughts, and 
added to my diforder. Whilſt I lay, as 1 
thought, on my death-bed, the injury I had done 

Colonel B—, to ſay nothing of t Ao many crimes 
of the ſame nature, roſe with all its horrors to 
my view—in that melancholy ſituation vice ap- 
pears in all its deformity, and, accompanied with 
all the terrors of a guilty conſcience, the ſpect- 
ous names of gallantry and faſhion will not avail 
in that moment to reconcile us to ourſelves; I 
bitterly repented, and determined, if my life was 
ſpared, to break off a connection I now looked 
upon with horror: ſince my recovery I have 
held my reſolution, and having explained my in- 
tention to the unhappy Mrs. B —, 'tis with 
grief I experience only reproaches and .repulſe 
from her to all the plans I have propoſed for 
her benefit. She has taken an unjuſtifiable ha- 
tred to you, under the idea that the plans 1 have 
propoſed to her have been ſuggefted by you 
*us in vain I have aſſured her, you have never 
been 
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been conſulted — ſhe execrates us both, and- 1 
have every thing to dread from the violence of 
her temper, and the uncertainty in what manner 
I can ſeparate myſelf trom her ſo as to make her 
eaſy, and free my own mind from reproach on 
that head, though I never can forgive myſelf for 
the wretched ſituation into which my folly has 
plunged her.” 

Lord Trueby being ſilent, I warmly applau- 
ded his preſent diſpoſition, ſince to be ſenſible - 
of our errors, and endeavor, as far as in our 
power, to atone for them, was ſurely praiſe- wor- 
thy ; and I entreated him if I could be of any ſer- 
vice in his plans not to ſpare me. 

After ſeveral conſultations on the ſubje@, pe - 
executed a deed entithng her to a thouſand 
pounds a year for her life, with half that ſum 
tor her immediate uſe ; he beſought me to ſee 
her, and try to reconcile her to a ſeparation his 
own feelings would not permit him to inſiſt 
upon. 'was an ungrateful office —fhe had al- 
ready conceived a pre judice againſt me, and my 
interference would confirm her conje ctures, yet 
I could not refuſe him; I ſent a meſſige to Mrs. 
B— deſiring permiſſion to wait on her, which 
being obtained, I entercd her apartment in ſome 
confuſion at the buſineſs I had undertaken:; ſhe 
bowed ſtiffly and looked haughtily on me as I ſa- 
Inted her; I apologized for my intruſion as being 
requeſted by Lord Trucby to wait upon her and 
deliver that letter; (giving her a packet he had 
previouſly prepared) ſhe received it without 
ſpeaking, but, opening it, I ſaw her counttnance 
glowed with rage; ſcarcely could ſhe have peru 
' ſed it before ſhe tore the deed of ſettlement in 
pieces, and, with the utmoit violent in ber 
manner, threw them on the for; then rift wo 
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and fixing her eyes on me, in which anger, in- 
dignation, and every furious paſſion were ex- 
preſſed. 955 x | 
Since you, fir, have taken this officious, 
this mean buſineſs on yourſelf, return, and tell 
my Lord Trueby I equally deſpiſe him, his 
paltry offer, and his impertinent agent; hum- 
bled as I am, deſtitute and in a foreign country, 
I will ſubmit to every inconvenience rather than 
owe pecuniary obligations to a man who can ſo 
poorly, ſo baſely deſert me. Go, ſir, tell this 
man of honor, this creeping penitent, I ſcorn 
and deteſt him, but let him have a care, for J 
Will be revenged.” The menace the  pronoun- 
ced with a look ſo truly diabolical, and a voice 
ſo furious, that, as ſhe quitted the room, I felt 
an univerſal tremor. Good Heaven | what a 
difguſting object is a woman loſt to virtue, and 
given up to the violence of her unruly paſſions ! 
Mortified, and uneaſy, I returned to my 
Lord with a reſolution to conceal nothing from 
Him ; when I repeated the repulſe I had met 
with, he was at firſt much concerned, but, af- 
ter pauſing ſome time, *I am no ſtranger,” 
ſaid he, © to the impetuoſity of her diſpoſition, 
and I know that after her pride and anger 1s a 
little ſubſided *tis poſſible ſhe may yet be willing 
to accept my offers; her love J am ſure cannot 
be wounded though her pride may, by my de- 
Fire of parting ; for I have many reaſons to be- 
lieve I am indebted to her preference of me, more 
From the gratification of vanity and contempt, and 
oppoſition to. her huſband, than from any rear 
affection; but be that as it may, ſhe ſhall: not 
upbraid me with leaving her to poverty; the of- 
fer ſhall again be repeated through a different 
channel - her maid, who is her great — 
and 
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and confidante, may perhaps prevail better than 
either of us —“ he retired to write a ſecond 
letter, and I went out in ſearch of my friend 
Clayton. I had ſcarcely gone three yards from 
the houſe when I ſaw two perſons in the habits 
of Engliſhmen approaching towards me, but, 
good Heavens! how great was my ſurpriſe, 
when on advancing nearer I diſcovered the per- 
fon of Colonel, B=, the other was his ſervant ; 
he knew me at the ſame inſtant, and exclaimed 
in a voice expreſſive of equal aſtoniſhment and 
pleaſure, © Captain Harley ! what a fortunate 
encounter is this!“ We ſhook hands with great 
cordiality, but, as I too well gueſſed the buſineſs 
which had brought him to Madrid, there 
was an erer a in my manner which 
did not eſcape his obſervation. I- ſee, Har- 
ley,” faig he, ſighing, ** you are no ſtrangep to 
the villainous treatment I have received — per- 
haps have ſeen the perſons I am in ſearch of 
—but can we ſtep into any houſe, for I long 
to unburthen my ſorrows to ſome ſympathizing 
boſom, and thank Heaven for this unexpected 
meeting ?” 
| attended him to a houſe of entertainment, 
with a fad preſentiment of what might be the 
event of this fatal journey ; when he was ſeated, 
J apologized for a moment's abſence, and ſtep- 
ing into another room wrote only theſe words, 
which I inſtantly diſpatched to Lord Trueby, 
Colonel B— is in Madrid, his errand is eaſily 
_ underſtood for Heaven's ſake quit the place 
add not to the injuries you have alrcady done 
him by riſquing an interview, which, whatever 
the conſequences may be, muſt irreparably i in- 
jure him for ever. F. H. 


I re- 
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I returned to the Colonel under an agitation of 

mind not to be deſcribed ; he was walking up 
and down the room with great emotion. 0 
Harley,“ ſaid he, graſping my hand, my 
peace, my happineſs are loſt for ever! An un- 
grateful woman, a falſe abandoned villain, under 
the maſks of love and friendſhip, have planted 
daggers in my boſom.— Tell me, have you ſeen 
that curſed Lord Trueby, or my unworthy 
wife ?—Wife !” repeated he, ſtamping, © Blait- 
ed be the hour in which I made her ſuch!” 
I knew not what to anſwer—l heſitated, he 
ſaw my confuſion — ** You have ſeen them—” 
cried he,“ J ſee you have—thus far I have traced 
them.“ | 

And to what purpoſe, my dear Colonel,“ 
ſaid I, interrupted him, “ they are equally un- 
worthy your notice or reſentment.” : 

„What! ſhall I ſuffer them to triumph in 
deceiving me ? ſhall I ſubmit to injury, and be 
inſulted with impunity ?—No, though 1 deſpiſe 
her, I will be revenged on him—life is no lon- 
ger worth my care—my heart, my honor deeply 
wounded, I only live to chaſtiſe a villain, and 
care net if I perifh the ſucceeding moment.“ 

I endeavoured, by every argument I was maſ- 
ter cf, to combat his violent reſolutions; I ſtrove 
to inſpire him with contempt for her who had 
ſo cruelly deſerted him, but I found his affe ion 
was too deeply rooted, and his eagerneſs for re- 
venge too predominant in his mind, to be ſub- 
dued by reaſon. I then acknowledged I had feen 
Lord Trueby, and related minutely every cir- 
cumſtance that had taken place : he heard me 
with a variety of emotions painted in his coun- 
tenance, and when I pauſed — © Unhappy 
woman!“ ſaid he, ſighing, ** how humillating, 

how 


— 
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how degrading, ycur ſituation! What muſt be 
her feelings when even I can pity her! — but 
for Trueby, no penitence can atone his crimes, 
he can make no reparation for my injuries, 
and the miſery he has brought on a woman, 
who but for his inſidious arts, his pernicious 
gallantries, might have lived happy and reſpec- 
table -im 1 never will forgive, nor ſhall ſhe 
owe obligations to her deſtroyer — inſtantly let 
me have pen and paper,” 

| His requeſt was complied with, and whilft 
he wrote, the big tears ſtrayed down his face 
and his boſom heaved with ſighs : — having 
finiſhed his taſk, he requeſted me to ſign it; 
his ſervant alſo was called in as a witneſs, and 
when he left the room, the Colonel ſaid, 
* now Harley, I have dore my duty—lI have 
not indeed Lord Trueby's eſtate, for mine does 
not exceed fifteen hundred a year, but by this 
decd I put her in poſſeſſion of one thouſand of 
it for life; from this moment, ſhe ſhall have 
no temptation from poverty to continue in vice: 
if I live, the remainder will more than anſwer 
for all my purpoſes, and at my death I leave 
no relations to whom my fortune could be an 
object, ſince all are Aniply provided for. If 
you know her reſidence let a copy of this he 
conveyed to ber, and let her draw for what 
ſums ſhe pleaſes for her preſent ſupport — we 
muſt meet no more, but Lord "I rueby I will 
ſce.”* He ſcarcely pronounced thoſe laſt words 
when the door opened, and the very identical 


man entered the room — the Coloncl flarted 


from his chair—involuntarily I caught his arm 
Lord Trucby in the ſame inſtant advancing 
haftily — You ſee before you, ſir, a man, 
Who perhaps you think ought to have ſhrunk 

| from 
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from your view—a man who has injured you 
in the tendereſt part; who has no palliation to 
offer that can ſoften his offences; no repara- 
tion in his power to give, but one, that only 
'atonement is his Ife, *tis in your hands, revenge 
yourſelf, —I ſhall make no reſiſtance.” 

The Colonel trembled with paſſion — Vil- 
lain as you are,“ cried he, ** conſcious of the 
wrongs you have done me, you ſeek to depre- 
cate my vengeance by 'throwing yourſelf in 
my power—you well know I amr no aflaſſin— 
I ſcorn to take your life. Little as you deſerve 
the treatment of a man of honor, I owe it to 
my own character to meet you on fair ground; 
name your time and place, fir, and ſee if you 
'dare juſtify by your ſword the infamy yow have 
committed. „„ 5 

No,“ replied Lord Trueby, “ dare not, 
there was a time when I might have accepted 
the terms you offer, but know, fir, I am. no 
longer the ſame man; the near approach of 
death has created in me a new ſoul—the ſenſe 
1 have of the wrongs I have done you, are 
far more poignant than the point of your ſword 
will be, but never, never, will I raiſe my arm 
againſt the life of one I have ſo greatly injured : 
you know J am no coward, —*tis from princi- 
ple, from conviQtion, I refuſe to let you hazard 
a valuable life againſt my worthleſs one.” 
Never have I beheld ſuch a conflict of con- 
tending paſſions as then agitated the Colonel 
be ſat down, roſe again two or three times 
without being able to ſpeak one word—l ſeized 
the occaſion that offered of interfering, - and 
taking his hand, „ my dear fir, permit rea- 
ſon and reflection to ſubdue a juſt, reſentment; 
you behold a man indeed who has deſtroyed 

| * 
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your peace, but you ſee alſo a ſincere penitent ; 
— where ean be. the gratification of cutting off 
a man who acknowledges, who repents of his 
fins, and why wiſh him, to add to, his crimes 
by forcing him to the chance of taking your life ?_ 
In the words of an admired writer“ If God has 
given him time for repentance, what right have 
you to deny it him? | | 
The Colonel fat leaning his head: on the ta- 
ble, at length waying his hand, Well, fir, 
leave me, ſee me no more—=at preſent I ſubmit, 
but I will not, I cannot, anfwer for myſelf, if 
we. ever meet again.“ 3 
56 ] obey vou, fir,” anfwered Lord Trueby, 
6 and be aſſured my feeſings at this moment 
are ſuch as might fatisfy your bittereſt wiſhes 
of revenge. Far from you, my native country 
and friends, I ſhall ſeek to ſoſe the remem- 
brance of my paſt follies; and by abjuring 
thoſe pernicious maxims. of gallantry which have 
been productive of ſo much evil, learn in fu- 
ture to reſpect the peace of others equally with 
my own.” A PAGE: 
He quitted the room, I followed him to the 
door, “ dear Harley,” ſaid he, I ſhall quit 
Madrid early to-morrow morning, let me ſee 
you for a few moments this evening“ 
I I promiſed to attend him, and returned to 
Colonel B— ; he was walking the room greatly 
agitated- “ I know not what may be your ſen- 
timents,” ſaid he, but I am diſſatisfied with my- 
ſelf; I could not draw on a man unarmed, nor 
condeſcend to give him a. perſonal inſult ; yet, 
| what is his penitence, whether real or affected, 
to me?“ Will it reſtore the innocence of m 
wife? will it bring back my loſt happineſs * 
LN Ou . 


108 WOMAN AS SHE SHOULD BE. 


O! no, no, he has irreparably deſtroyed both, 
why then ſhould I not compel him to give me 
ſatisfaction?ꝰ 

« My dear ſir, J replied, “ your own 
words prove Mat is impoſſible; to take his life, 
or loſe your own, could net repair your inju- 
ries, much leſs afford ſatisfaction.“ 

« O! Harley,” exclaimed he, © you know 
not my ſeelings—there, where I had treafurcd 
vp my ſoul, there, in that only vulnerable part, 
to be wounded; *fis not to be borne !? 

I remained _ with him near two hours, I 
ſought. for every argument to ſoften, though 1 
cculd not ſubdue his affliction; at length he 
appeared more compoſed, and at his earneſt 
requeſt I promiſed to wait on Mrs. B- in the 
morning and bring him the reſult of my viſit, 
as he determined to keep cloſe Ptill matters 
were ſettled. 

After leaving him, I went in ſcarch of Clay- 
ton, but not meeting with him returned to my 
lodg ings, where I found him with Lord Trueby. 
I will not trouble you with a repetition of our 
converſation, which may be eaſily gueſſed—I 
never faw a man more deeply affetted than he 
appeared to be at the Colonel's ſituation, but as 
he was deſirous of being informed what might 
be the event of my viſit to Mrs. B—, he con- 

ſented to defer his departure for another day. 

I paſt a ſleepleſs night, Colonel B—'s ſor- 
rows were ſtrongly reflected on my own bo- 
ſom ; I knew what it was to be deprived ef 
the deareſt obje& of my wiſhes, and had the 
additional miſery of having my admiration in- 
creaſed by the very cauſe which deſtroyed n- 
peace. Time, and a ſenſe of the indiſcretion 
of Mrs. B—, might heal the wounds he had 
received, 
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received, but time could do nothing for me, when 
every moment's reflection convinced me I had 
loſt a treaſure ſcarcely to be equalled. 

In the morning I prepared to attend Mrs. B—, 
on ſending up my rame I was admitted; I found 
her pale and dezeed, her dreſs in diſorder, and 
every mark of an agitated mind; ſhe bowed on 
my entrance, and ecolly deſired I would be ſeated; 
before J had power to ſpeak ſhe thus addreſſed 
me. 

I have permitted this vifit, fir, to ſave you 
and | ord Trueby future trouble, and myſelf 
fruitleſs importunity z my rcſolution is fixed, 
ſince he can deſert and give me up for ever in a 
ſtrange country, I will owe no obligations to ſo 
ungrateful a man: I have near four hundred 
pounds in my poſſeſſion, a ſum ſufficient for my 
preſent purpoſe, therefore once for all, tell him 
I refuſe all pecuniary offers, and from this mo- 
ment will hear of him no more.“ gy 

I was for a moment ſilent, deliberating in 
what manner to open my embaſſy from her huſ- 
band; at length, T'come not, Madam, from 
Lord Trueby, but from one who is ſenſible you 
have a right to his fortune, and has too much 
pride to permit you ſhould owe obligations to 
another.” I ſtopt, ſhe ſtarted ; with terror in 
her looks, ſhe exclaimed, a right to his fortune ? 
Gracious Heaven! what is it you mean ?” I 
preſented the letter, ſhe ſnatched it eagerly, 
looked at the addreſs, cried, ** Oh ! my God!“ 
and tearing it open, ſcarcely read three lines 
before, with a deep ſigh, ſhe fell ſenſeleſs from 
her chair. I rung 1 aſſiſtance, and endeavoured 
to ſupport her; her woman entered, and look- 
ing angrily at me, * what, fir, have you kul- 


led my lady?“ I beſought her help, telling is 
er 
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her it was only a fainting ft, and the lady be- 
ginning to recover, ſhe forebore any farther 


marks of her reſentment for the preſent © when 


Mrs. B— was ſeated on the ſbfa, ſhe ordered 
Miller to retire, and trying to collect reſolution, 
ſhe peruſed the whole letter. After pauſing ſome 
time, ſhe ſaid “ you are then a friend of Colo- 
nel B—s, that circumſtance accounts for your 
officious interference between Lord Trueby and 
myſelf; hear me out, fir, J condemn you not, 


the event will prove how far you have done right. 
Tell Colonel B- will conſider the contents of 


this letter, and to-morrow morning he ſhall have 


my final reſolution ; as his friend, F recommend 
kim to your cxre—he deſerved a better wife 


teach him to forget my memory, and be hap- 
7. After this time I gan ſee you no more, but 


forgive and wiſh you well.“ 
She aroſe, and with feeble ſis left the 


room. I felt the ſincereſt compaſſion for. 2 


and my two friends, to whom I haſten- 
ed, and to each reported her preſent ſituation ; 
the Colonel was deeply affected, but after I had 
reaſoned him into ſome degree of compoſure, I 
returned to Lord Trueby : he waited for me 
with * impatience, but when I acquainted him 
with the contents of Colonel B—s letter, and 


| the effect it had upon her, I never ſaw a man 


more completely miſcrable—one moment he 
was for flying to her and to convey her away 
far from all that knew ' them; then he execrated 
himſelf for the crimes he had already commit- 
ted; in ſhort, I found it a very difficult task 
though aided by my friend Clayton,' to - bring 
him out of a degree of frenzy which might have 
cauſed a fatal event if left to himſelf little 
could! foreſee the dreadful conſequences which 

- enſued! 
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enſued! Clayton remained with him, whilſt [ 


thought it an act of humanity to ſpend. ſome 


hours with the Colonel—great were his agita- 


*% 


wy 


tions, and I left him half reſolved to pardon 


his 2 lady and receive her once more to 
his heart. 
I reſted, but very ill, my anxiety for the con- 


cluſion of this buſineſs was little ſhoxt of what 


the parties concerned muſt feel: IL. went, carly 


to the ColonePs, he was under the moſt paipful 
agitations; in leſs than an hour after I came i in, 
a man brought a letter, the Colonel opened it 
with a trembling hand, and in a moment cried 


out ſhe is dead, ſhe is dead!” and fell back 


in his chair, neither; alive nor ſenſeleſs, , but 


2 


5 


gaſping for breath, and. his eyes fixed; with 


the help of the landlor and ſome drops he re- 
covered his ſpeech ſtarting up, let us fly to 


prevent this poor unhappy he could ſay 


no more, but run out of the houſe, I foll awed 
him we were quickly at the houſe. N 8 * 


unfortunete Mrs. B— had removed to on t 
covery of Lord Trueby; there all was — 


and the ſad tale was abruptly. told us—the lady 


had juſt put an end to her life by cutting her 
throat! The Colonel fell ſenſeleſs at my feet; | 


he was carried into a, room, which we had no 


ſooner entered; than, before I could make - 


ſingle enquiry, Mrs. B—'s maid. burſt into the 
room ;—** my lady is dead,” ſaid ſhe, with, 


% you have killed her amongſt you, — you, 
all be hanged—you have murdered my maſt 


Teſs!” ., 
1 entreated the miſtrefs 4 the houſe to take 


care of the poor girl, whilſt m yt attention was 


directed to my ſtill fenſeleſs 


jend; I learnt, 


however, that the poor lady was actually dead 
almoſt 
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almoſt inſtantly that ſhe perpetrated the fatal 
deed. | , 

It was ſome time before the Colonel returned 
to life and miſery—when he could ſpeak, „ tell 
me, dear Harley, have I been in a frightful 
dream, or is the horrid ſtory true?“ | 

I would have ſpoke, but my emotions preclu 
ded ſpeech; © you are ſilent, you tremble — 
all then is over! My raſh purſuit has cauſed 
her death—what then muſt become of me?” 
He grew very faint—a bed was prepared and 
I had him conveyed to it - a ſurgeon, who had 
been ſent for, breathed a vein, and 1 left him 
under the care of his own ſervant and one of 
the houſe. N 

I was requeſted by the landlord to go into 
the lady's room and ſeal up her effects the 
ſcene 1 ſaw there I never can forget, and can- 
not be deſcribed ; on the table were three letters, 
one to Colonel B. one for myſelf, and the third 
for a friend of her's in London. After ſealing 
up the effects, I retired to another room and 
opened the letter addreſſed to me ; it contained 
only three lines, recommending the Colonel and 
Lord Trueby to my care, as their common friend, 
and truſting that the ſad ſcene before me would 
be a leſſon for life, to guard me from a com- 
miſſion of ſuch crimes, as, ſooner or later, brought 
their heavy puniſhment along with them. I 
was moſt deeply affeQed, I pitied the unfortu- 
nate victim of her own folly, I dreaded the con- 
ſequences of this event to my friends, I knew 
not how to act with reſpe& to the body: in 
this dilemma it occurred to me to conſult the 
noble Count I mentioned to you at the begin- 
ning of this letter : having ſent off a line to 
Clayton to be careful of my Lord, J inſtantly 

GAR waited 
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waited on the Count; he was equally ſurpriſed 
and affected at my ſtory, but with great good- 
neſs aſſured me he would ſend a proper woman 
and other perſons to attend the body, and in- 
ſiſted upon ſending a litter for the Colonel, 
and to have him lodged under his own care. 
I felt the warmeſt gratitude for this unexpected 
kindneſs, and frankly accepted his offers; within 
three hours the Colonel was lodged in his pa- 
lace, but ſo entirely unconſcious of any thing, 
that he was taken from his bed, placed in the 
litter, and comfortably ſettled in a bed at the 
Count's, without ſpeaking or moving. Inow © 
returned with an agitated heart to Lord Trueby, 
undetermined what tale to tell; but I was ſpared 
the painful relation, for he, anxious to know the 
reſult of my viſit, had ſent a ſervant to the Co- 
lonel's lodgings to enquire for me previous to 
Clayton's receiving my note; the ſervant paſſed 
the houſe where thoſe dreadful ſcenes happened, 
and being informed of the affair, without con- 
ſidering a moraent, imprudently ran back and 
abruptly informed Lord Trueby of what he had 
been told. The conſequences may be eaſily gueſ- 
ſed, and on my arrival I found Lord Trueby in 
bed, raving like a mad man and juſt let blood; 
he knew me not, and the phyſician having pre- 
ſcribed, I gladly withdrew to my own apart- 
ment to recover from the fatigues of mind and 
body I had endured within the laſt ſix hours, 
Retroſpections were uſeleſs, yet I deeply re- 
gretted it had been my ill- fortune to meet the 
parties in this fatal buſineſs, and reflected with 
horror on the dreadful efſects which attended an 
intrigue too much ſanctioned by faſhion and gal- 
lantry, and a breach of the marriage vow ſo of- 
ten violated with impunity. I tried to reſt, but 
| il 
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in vain; buſy fancy retraced the ſcenes I had 
been a painful witneſs of, and I was compelled 
to give up all thoughts of repoſe. I returned 
to Lord Trueby's room, he was now ſilent, but 
appeared to have neither reaſon nor recollection; 
1 left him to the care of Clayton, and repaired 
to the Count's : the Colonel had ſhewn ſome 
ſigns of returning ſenſe by ſeveral heavy ſighs; 

J went to the bed - ſide and ſpoke to him, he 
looked at me for ſeveral moments very earneſtly ; 
do you not know me, my tear Colonel?“ 
Ves, ſaid he, with much difficulty, “ yes, 


—— . — — 


«tis Harley.“ | 
I 'wasrejoiced that he knew me, I ſat by him 
and adm niſtered his medicines, he ſpoke a word 
or two ſeveral times the phyſician came in — 
be felt his pulſe the poor man put his hand on 
his breaſt, * here, here,” repeated he, “ all is 
The oppreffion indeed was very viſible—l fol- 
lowed the Doctor to the door. I fear the caſe 
is hopeleſs,” ſaid he. I returned to my ſeat — 
towards the evening he ſpoke with lefs difficulty. 
„ Harley, I wiſh for a Notary, ſend for one 
here am 1?“ looking round the very ele- 
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bequeathed to a young woman he had been god- 
father to, whoſe parents were worthy and un- 
fortunate, and to whom an income of near five 


hundred a ycar muſt be a welcome acquiſition. 


I will not fatigue you with painful repetitions ; 
during the night he had many changes; about 
ſeven in the morning the oppreſſion on his breaſt 
increaſed, and within a few minutes of ten he 
breathed his laſt ſigh ! 

The agitation of my mind for the laſt two 
days, the mournful ſcenes I had been witneſs to, 
with this laſt event, entirely overcame me, and 


' I was obliged to be conveyed to bed, where af- 


ter ſome time exhauſted nature procured me a 
few hours reſt, andI awoke by two o'clock 
much refreſhed. 

I waited on the Count and took his advice 


reſpecting the conveyance of the bodies to En- 


gland, it being the Colonel's requeſt they ſhould 
lay in one grave. The letter addreſſed to the 
Colonel from his unhappy wife now fell into 
my lands, and was as follows. 


MRS. B. TO COLONEL B. 


© Before this reaches your hands I can of- 
fend no more—l have endeavoured to ſtifle m 
own feelings and ſupport a life of infamy, but 
a ſenſe of ſhame, of ingratitude, to be pointed 
at by the finger of ſcorn, to owe my very ex- 


iſtence to the man J have. ſo greatly injured, is 


not to be borne; I die therefore not ſo much 
oppreſt with a ſenſe of guilt, as a ſenſe of ſhame, 
and a ſpirit too proud to ſubmit to contempt, 
or obligations of which I am unworthy. Bred 
up in faſhionable diſſipations, before I became 
your wife I ceaſed to be virtuous, and when 

Vor. I. F I ccn- 


| 
| 
| 
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J conſented to marry you, it was becauſe [ 
found my reputation was in danger, and becauſe 
1 hoped, under the ſanction of your name, to 
indulge my paſſions and eſcape from detection: 
but a real paſſion for Lord Trueby made you 


*hateful in my eyes, and I ſolicited him to fly 


with me—the conſequence you know. Good 
and worthy as you are, I hardly dare hope for 
. pity, much leſs forgiveneſs, for I deſerve it not, 


but if there can be any extenuation urged for 


crimes like mine, I may ſay, that to the im- 
prudent education I received, to the ſcenes of 
vanity, diſſipation, and extravagances I was hour- 
ly a witneſs of, and permitted to ſhare in, to 
theſe I owe my ruin, and you he loſs of hap- 
pineſs. Adieu for ever, deſpiſe my memory, 
recover your tranquillity, and may the remainder 
of your days be happy.“ | 

MARIA B, 


— 


This letter needs no comment, but may 
ſerve as a ſad leſſon to thoughtleſs parents and 
diſſipated young women. 

The remains of. the unfortunate Colonel, and 
the unhappy victim to her follies, were ſong to 
England, and this long and mournful detail of 
their fate will be conveyed to you through the 
hands of the poor girl who follows her miſtreſs's 
corps to London. 

Lord Trueby has ſettled an annuity of fifty 
pounds a year on her for life I have ther con- 


ſolation to fav, his heaith ame ds daily, but the 
moſt profound ſadneſs cv ruhelms him, and he 


will, 1 fear, be wretched for lite; ſoon as he is 
able to travel, he talks of going to Purkey and 
F.gypt for three or four years. | 

And 
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And now, my amiable friend, I ſhall cloſe 
this enormous packet, and only trouble you with 
my beſt reſpects to your family, and, beſecch- 
ing you to give me every information reſpect- 
ing the happineſs of one in whoſe fate mine 1s 
cloſely linked, 

Believe me 
your obliged 
and grateful friend 
FREDERIC HARLEY. 


L. BT TN M . 
MS. MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE, 


Tueſday Morn. ORtober, 24. 


1 N my laſt letter to you, my dear Mrs. Ber- 

tie, I mentioned the contents of my father's, 
the concluſion of which I own accorded with my 
own ſentiments; but alas! I have no. voice in 
the buſineſs, and there is every degree of proba- 
bility my viſitors will ſtay the winter. The bare 
civility, the cool politeneſs, with which I am 
treated is painful enough, yet, as I neither eſteem 
or like them, I ſhould not be much chagrined, 
but, my dear friend, I am conſidered as a mere 
cypher, even by Wr. Menville, ſo lately the 
paiſionate lover and tender huſband. When 1 
conſider that love could be his only induce- 
ment to make me his wife; when | reflect on 
the ardour with which he ſought my hand a 
few months ſince; when, on a retroſpection of 
my own conduQt, I cannot charge myſelf with 
one look, word, or deed, that can have cauſed a 
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change ſo viſible in his behaviour, to what muſt 
I attribute an alteration ſo painful to my feel- 


-ings, but to the baneful influence others have ob - 
tained to my prejudice? Yet, to you only 1 


dare confeſs what I would fain hide even from 
myſelf, to Miſs Ellis 1 affect to appear con- 
tented, cheerful, and happy ; ſhe views me with 
ſolicitude and tenderneſs on ſome occaſions, 


which I endeavour to avoid being ſenſible of— 


yet the world eſteems me fortunate and happy! 
I will make it the buſineſs of my life to deſerve 
being ſo, and leave the reſt to Providence. 

The town begins to fill, l am told, though 
early in the ſeaſon ; amuſements daily increaſe, 
and Mrs. and Miſs Shepherd are perpetually en- 


gaged, with Mr. Menville for their protector. 


My fituation, which cannot be concealed, is an 
excuſe for declining invitations to accompany 
them, which evidently does not diſappoint or 
chagrin either party; but I will have-done with 
this ſubject, and tell you how greatly I was ſur- 
priſed the other day by diſcovering accidentally, 
Captain Harley correſponds with Miſs Ellis; 
ſhe is too delicate to mention his name, and it 


was only that by ſearching among ſome papers 


for a piece of poetry: ſhe had commended, two 


or three letters fell to the ground; | haſtily ſtoop- 
ed for them and plainly ſaw his well-remember- 
ed hand in an addreſs to her—few things could 
make me ſo happy as to believe there is more 


than a friendly correſpondence between them : 


J ſhould.rejoice to ſee them united and happy 


in each other—as the never acquainted me with 
the circumſtance, I took no notice of my obſer- 


vation, and Mall wait ger time for the diſcovery 


of their mutual regard. 


Thurſday 


WOMAN AS SHE SHOULD BE. 119 


Thurſday Morn. 


I broke off haſtily on Tueſday from the ab- 


rupt entrance of Mrs. Shepherd into my dreſ— 


ſing room, with a letter in her hand—fury and 


vexation in her looks; ** Lord, Mrs. Men- 


ville, was ever any thing ſo unlucky! here Mr.“ 
Shepherd is very ill of the gout, makes a great 


fuſs, and Benſon writes, raves for me, and in- 
ſiſts upon my coming down—to be a nurſe in- 
deed -n, juſt as London begins to be tole- 
Table; but I won't go, I am reſolved.” 


& I thought, Madam,” ſaid I very coolly, - 
you only intended ſtaying ſix weeks, and there- 


fore I ſuppoſe Mr. Shepherd concluded you 
were ready to return.“ 
« You are vaſily polite,” 


but if I have ſtaid longer it was to oblige my 


girl and. Mr. Menville, I allure you Madam, 
and I don't know that I -ſhall go now. — She 
flounced out of the room, and I felt diſpleaſed 


at my momentary petulance, and trying to re- 


concile myſelf to her determination with indif- 
ference, I went into Miſs Ellis's dreſſing room; 
ſhe was weeping over a packet of letters which 
lay before her—on my entrance, ſhe haſtily put 
the ſheet ſhe was reading of into her pocket, 
and locked the reſt into a drawer - Fapologized - 
for my intruſion, and ſhe reſuming a cheerful 
look, ſaid ſhe thanked me for interrupting her 
melancholy employment, and chatted on trifling - 
matters 'till the dinner bell rung. On our en- 
tering the dining parlour, Ithought Mr. Men- 
ville and Miſs Shepherd looked more happy than 
uſual, whilſt a haughty gloom pervaded the fea- 


O 
tures of the mother. 


F 3 e "Tn? 


returned ſhe, co- 
louring, “ to remind me of any ſuch thing, 


F 
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« You know, I ſuppoſe, Mrs. Menville, 
that my mother is obliged to leave us,” ſaid 
the young lady. I am ſorry, Madam, that 
Mr. Shepherd's inet ſhould occaſion it;“ 1 

replied. | 

«I fee no ſuch occaſion —” cried Mrs. 
Shepherd, what ſignifies having the gout — he 
is uſed to it, is'nt he? 7 can't drive it away.“ 
% True, Madam,” anſwered Mr. Menville, but 
| your care and tenderneſs may the ſooner reſtore 
him.“ - SED 

„ Well, if I do go,” ſaid ſhe, ſpitefully, 
my daughter ſhall go too, fo Miſs get ready 

the Cay after to-morrow, I will ſee one play 
more befure I go.” 

This ſpeech was very ill received; Miſs. 
„ thought her preſence could not be of any 
uſe to her papa,” The old lady ſaid, “ one 
was as much wanted as t'other, — and if one 
went, both muſt.” A dead ſilence prevailed 
| all threugh the dinner hour, except ,now and 
| then broken by Miſs Ellis, and the little atten- 

tions I was compelled to pay at my own ta- 
| ble. In the evening I was deſired by Mr. 
|  Menville to accompany the ladies, a favor not 
| often requeſted of me- readily complied, but 
| the diſſatisſaction of their minds precluded 
amuſement, and we returned to ſupper, with 
evident il|-humour on the part of the ladies, 
though with the addition. to our party of Mr. 
Martin and Mr. Colemore who joined us, and 
were invited by Mr. Menville to accompany 
us home. The gentlemen were in high ſpi- 

- Tits, particularly Mr. Martin, who was very 
pointed in his attentions to me, merely I be- 
lieve becauſe I appeared to be negleQed by 
others. They ſtayed late—Mrs.. Shepherd men- 

EO __ tioned 
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tioned, with ſome indignation, * that ſhe was 
obliged to leave town next day but one with 
her daughter.” 

„How!“ cried Mr. Martin, „rob us of 
Mifs Shepherd? Surely, Madam, you cannot 
have formed a deſign ſo cruel ?—-" Indeed, 
but I have—” ſaid "the, « if I go, foe muſt,” 

—* And where is the neceſſity fer either's go- 
ing?“ aſked he. Why, Mr. Shepherd has. 
the gout, and wants to be-nurſed, I think.” 

& It's time enough to talk of this to-mor- : 
row,” ſaid Mr. Menville, 6% hate to talk of 
parting between friends.” 

The converſation took a more general turn, 
though TI obſerved an attention and reſpe& in 
Mr. Coleman's behaviour to Miſs hllis, which 
pleaſed me, as I was inclined to think very fa- 
vorabiy of him ; but from the diſorder I found 
her in when in her dreſſing-room, I am in- 
clined to think her heart is ill at eaſe 5; how- 
ever this is only conj2Aure, and I may be miſ=- 
taken. 

When we retired to reſt, after ſome little 
roundahouts, Mr. Menville ſaid, “ I think, 
my dear, as Miſs Shepherd is ſo very unwil- 
ling to quit London, your had better perſuade 
the mother to leave the poor girl behind for 
a few weeks, to partake with you in the amuſe- 
ments of the town after Chriſtmas.” 

« Tf it is your deſire, my dear Mr. Men- 
ville, I ſhall certainly ſpeak to Mrs Shepherd 
on the ſubject; but don't you think your inte- 
reſt ſtronger chere than mine ?” 

% No,” replied he, with quickneſs, © 'tis 
neceſſary the invitation ſhould come from you,. 
unteſs, indeed“ He ſtopt, with an air of 
diſpleaſure ;. I anſwered as haſtily, “ very well, 


F 4 my: 


** 


b 
| 
| 
| 
| 
N 


122 WOMAN AS SHE SHOULD: BE. 


my dear, I ſhall certainly empioy my eloquence 
to retain the fair lady.“ I ſpoke ſmilingly, and 
he appeared very well ſatisficd — the fubject 
dropt, and I determined to execute my com- 
miſſion taithfully, though 1 own repugnant to 
my wifhes. "the next morning I attended the 
ladies dreſſing- room, and ſacrificed truth to pc- 
liteneſs and the wiſhes of my huſband : Miſs ea- 
gerly ſeconded my requeſt, and our joint petitions 
were at laſt favourably heard and acceded to, 
with a declaration of Mrs. Shepherd's, „ that 
within a month, if her father got well, ſhe 
would return and take her daughter down.“ 
There was no cbjection made to this, and I re- 


_ ceived the thanks of both ladies for my civilities, 


When Mr. Menville was informed of the ſuc- 
ceſs cf my negotiation, he thanked Mrs. Shep- 
herd for cbliging Mrs. Menville, and permitting 
Miſs to remain at her requeſt.” 8 

Thus, I am the perſon obliged, you ſee ! In 
the evening we were at the play — Mr. Cole- 
more and Mr. Martin of our party ; the lattcr 
was extremely troubleſome to me by his atten- 
tions which I could not avoid, for my huſband 


_ confined his entirely to Miſs Shepherd, and 
Mr, Colemore appeared very deſirous of devo- 


ting himſelf to Miſs Ellis. Towards the end 
of the play, a gentleman entered the box to 


whom Mr. Martin paid great reſpect, and in- 
formed me, in a whiſper, it was, the Farl of 
Longfield; he ſeemed to take a particular ſur- 


vey. of the whole party, ſlightly returned a bow 
from Mr. Menville, and coolly replied to ſome 


.trifling chat of Martin's: — he ſtaid, however, 


till the entertainment was over, and made 
way for me to paſs, with reſpect and polite- 
neſs. I never ſaw a countenance fo expreſſive, 

or 


WOMAN AS SHE sHñOUID BE, 123 


or greater elegance of manners than appeared 
in this nobleman : he did not look very young 
nor in high health, but there was ſomething | 
intereſting -which engaged yon to view him 
with complacency and reſpect. 

After we returned home, Mr. Martin ſaid, 
I fee Lord Longheld is recovering his health 
and ſpirits again de does not intend mourning 
unto death for the loſs of his lady. 

„s he then a widower? I aſked,” — 
& Yes,” replied he, “ and a wonderful exam 
ple of conjugal fidelity—quite a jewel of a huſ- | 
band—always dangling by the fide of his deary ; 
and when ſhe died, about a year and half ſince, 
all the town expected he would follow her — 
Such grief! ſuch melancholy! He remained 
in the country, gave himſelf up to ſorrow, and 
for many months barely exiſted—his friends have 
at length rouſed him from the apathy: he was. 
fallen into and dragged him to town, bit 
ſo altered from the handſome ].ongheld that was 
once ſo captivating, that he looks forty inſtead . 
of eight and twenty. 

"What an amiable charaRer: have you” 
3 exclaimed Miſs Ellis, „ how few 
men now a- days Geſerye ſuch an eulogiam !“ 

«© Lord!” ſaid Miſs Shepherd, * he muſt 
be a poor ſpiritleſs creature, or full of affec- 
tation — I don't believe any man in the world 
would mourn fix months for a wife.” 

& Such examples are not common, indeed,“ 
replied Mr. Colemore, ““ but I fear the ladies 
are in a great degree anſwerable for the little 5 
reſpect paid to their memory.“ 

«© How ſo?” interrupted Mifs Shepherd ? 
% Pardon me, Madam,” anſwered he, ſmiling» 
truth is not always plcaſing to a ladies ear.“ 


O Py 
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OI will have it, ſaid ſhe. If you 
_ eommand my opinion” he replied, © 1 muſt 
obey you, and I expect to meet your contempt 
and diſpleaſure when ] confeſs, that I have been 
a pretty minute obſerver of your ſex, and 
of married pairs, among my acquaintance, and 
fave met with but very few inſtances where 
the ladies, after marriage, think it worth their 
while to cultivate the eſteem of their huſ- 
bands, or preſcrve their affection. We have 
lately adopted the föllies of our gay neighbours 
without copying their virtues.—The ladies marry 
to increaſe their conſequence — launch into a 
vortex of diſſipation—dreſs for every man but 
their huſbands ;—reſerve their ſmiles, wit, and 
| good humour for company alone, — Whilſt at 
| home, they are ſlatternly in their dreſs and ap- 
| pearance, carcleſs of a defire to pleaſe, given 
up to ennui, anxious to be abroad, diſſatisfied 
at - home, prefer every coxcomb to the man 
who, has a claim to their preference, and in a 
very. ſhort time render him the objeCt of pity 
or contempt: - | 
* Upon my word, Mr. Colemore,” ſaid 
Miſs Ellis, „. if you have ſuch a deſpicable 
opinion of Hur ſex vou ought never to marry.” 
never wil, Madan,” he replied, until 
I am well aſſured the lady I addreſs has very 
oppoſite qualities to ſuch as I have deſeribed.“ 
But how can you depend on appearances, 
ſince you charge the ladies with an entire alte- 
ration in their conduct after marriage? aſked 
ſhe—[ beg vour pardon, I meant not to cen- 
fare indiſcriminately, there are hundreds, I 
hope, thouſands, truly eſtimable women; and a 
man who permits his judgment to guide him 


in the choice of a wife, can ſeidom be de- 
ceived, 


* 
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ceived, A young woman, who is a good 
daughter, a ſincere friend, an admirer of real 
merit, Sho is cheerful without levity, agreea- 
ble without affeQation, and ſenſible without 


vanity; ſuch a woman muſt be amiable from 


principle; ſhe can never fall into thoſe con- 
temptible follies which diſgrace her ſex, and 
deſtroy the happineſs of all her connexions. 

© Quite a paragon! upon my word, cry'd 


Miſs Shepherd, toſſing ker head dildainfuly, 
why it was a thouſand pities you had not con- 


tinued in the profeffion you were educated for; 


as a clergyman, you might have declaimed 


from the pulpit againſt all the faſhions of the- 
age, and doubtleſs have turned the current of. 
folly into the gentle ſtream of infipidity and- 
dulneſs.“ 

„No, madam,” he replied, “ Fnever ſhould” | 
have entertained ſo wild an idea, as to hope 
any efforts of mine could have engaged the 
attention of a fine lady; the beſt orators, the 
nobleſt precepts, are now treated with con- 
tempt; and people in general avoid hearing diſ- 
agrecable truths; or, if they ſhould ſometimes, 
be unfaſhionable enough to go to church, their 
behaviour plainly evinces, they think the preacher 
inſufferably tedious, and after ſeeing, who and 
who are together, of their gay acquaintance, 
they feel every minute an age, till the ſervice 
is ended, that they may mect and form theie 
ſeveral parties ſor the enſuing evening“? 

% Faith, Colemore !” cry'd Mr. Menville, 
« you would have made an excellent Puritan, 
and as you have more than a tolerable perſon, 

ou would haye been the admiration of all the 
old dowagers, and antiquated virgins.” | 
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„Perhaps,“ ſaid Mr. Colemore, ſmiling, 
1 had too much vanity to be ſatisfied with 
fuch a partial diſtinction, I am an admirer of 
every charming woman who has -a claim to 
my eſteem, and do not deſpair of being one 
day diſtinguiſhed by the preference of an amia- 
ble young woman of an ingenious heart, capa- 
ble of doing juſtice to the Tincerity of mine.” 

* Oh! tor heaven's ſake,” cried Miſs Shep- 
herd, „“ no more of this dull ſtuff; why you 
are a mere automaton, without the leaſt ani- 
mation; none but Miſs Ellis is qualified for 
converſation like your's.“ 

&« thank you, madam, for the 9 l- 
ment,” ſaid Miſs Ellis,“ * for I aflure you, [ 
think it a very high one.” 

* And I, madam,” 55 Colemore, & can- 
not. wiſh for many gratifications ſuperior to 
what I ſhould feel in being heard favourably: 
by that lady.“ 

Bravo, bravo !”” ſaid Mr. Martin,“ but 

I think the converſation is rather too confined 
at preſent, ſo if you pleaſe, we will call a 
gayer ſubject, and apropos, did you fee in the 
oppoſite box this evening, the beautiful lady 
M ——, and her happy favorite? egad, ſhe 
looked like a divinity z the faſhionable world 
have a thouſand obligations to Lord M ——, 
for tranſplanting the lovely flower from the 
field to his garden where every one ſcents the 
ſwects which might elſe have been loſt in the 
deſert air. 

&« You are quite poetical, Mr. Martin, ſaid 
Miſs Shepherd, “ but pray, who is, or rather, 
who was, this beauteous flower?“ 

A curate's daughter,” he replied, ©* who, 
poor man, burthencd with a Numerous family, 


placed. 
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placed three of his girls abroad, to provide for 
themſelves ; they were deviliſh handſome, and one 
being reſident near a univerſity, ſoon caught the 
attention of a young fellow of faſhion and for- 
tune, The girl being prudent, or cunning, for 
they are ſynonimous terms in ſome caſes, the lo- 
ver was caught in the ſnare, and married her. 
Another ſiſter went to Liſbon with a lady, and 
found a huſband in a capital merchant there, 
The youngeſt, which is the lady in queſtion, was 
the molt lively, and by far the handſomeſt ; ſhe - 
came on a viſit to her ſiſter in town, and one 
night at Ranelagh, threw her bright eyes on 
Lord M, who received ſuch a mortal wound 
that he joined the party, ſought an intimacy with 
the family, and in leſs than two months the par- 
ſon's lovely daughter became a peereſs,”? 

„ rejoice in her good fortune,“ ſaid Miſs 
Ellis,“ and have no doubt but ſhe will deſerve 
the diſtinQion ſhe is raiſed to.” | 

„Why, as to that,” replied Martin, with a 
ſneer, “ ſhe does credit to his taſte, and graces 
his table, and that is all an old fellow who mar- 
rics a young lively girl, can expect; the is won- 
derfully admired, but among the many candi- 
dates for her favour, Captain Bingley appears: to 
be ſelected as the happy man.“ 

« 1 hope,” ſaid Miſs Ellis, “ for the honour 
of the ſex, that her huſband will be the only 
happy man diſtinguiſhed by her favour.” | 

& Ha; Bs ha !” cried Martin laughing, 
% what antediluvian ideas! why, my dear ma- 
dam, nothing is ſo great a bore, as for a married 
woman to favour her huſband; a. man of the 
ton would be aſhamed to appear in the circles of 
faſhion, if his deary was conſidered as a fond 
wite ; or he was ſuppoſed to care fix-pence for 


her 
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her. There was poor Lord Longfield, ſo much the 
jeſt of all his acquaintance, for his ridiculous at- 
tachment to his wife, that they were compelled 
to withdraw themſelves from the world, and bill 
and coo in the country.” 

5 1 ſhould ſuppoſe, fir, ſaid I, very gravely, 
& you cannot mean to recommend yourſelf to 
the young ladies, by uttering ſuch free ſenti- 
ments, and ] am ſure, married ones who have 
any principles, muſt hold them in abhorrence.” 

O Lord! madam,” eried he, unabaſhed, 
you are a ſtranger to the faſhionable world at 
preſent ; by and bye, when you enlarge your cir- 
cle of acquaintance, you will find I ſpeak the 
| ſentiments of the multitude,” | 

„% hen I ſhall confine my converſation to a 
very narrow circle, [ can alſure you, anſwered 1, 
with a look of contempt.“ 

& You have no occaſion, madam, to form 4 
reſolution which would be a loſs to ſociety,” 
ſaid Mr. Colemore, “ 1 will venture to ſay, no 
man of ſenſe will preſume, in your company, to 
make uſe of any language, that can oftend your 
d&licicy.” 

1 WARY to Mr. Colemere; at the ſame in— 

ſtant Miſs Shepherd exclaimed, © Lord blefs 
me, I am half dead with the vapours, let us have 
no more preachments—Mr, Menville, are you 
aſleep?“ 
„Why, indeed,“ anſwered he, this ſeefaw 
converſation is enough to {et one a yawning, kt 
happily, here comes the ſummors to UPPSrs 
which 1s an agreeable interruption.” 

I have repeated this idle chat, merely to give 
you an inſight into the different characters of 
the two gentlemen, and I feel an increaſed diſ- 
gut cvery moment againſt Martin, who ncver- 
thkeleſs 
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theleſs appears a violent favourite with Mr. Men- 
ville and Miſs Shepherd ; whilſt the worthy 
Colemore is treated with common civility only. 
Mrs. Shepherd ſets off to-morrow morning; you 
will ſay ſhe has been in no haſte to obey the 
fummons of a fick huſband ; indeed, ſhe does 
not attempt to diſguiſe the reluctance with which 
ſhe leaves town, and as the daughter remains be- 
hind, her departure is to me a matter of perfect 
indifference, 

intended, you remember, to write journal- 


wife, but ſome days I have not a moment to my- 


ſelf; for whenever the ladies are at home, they 
are perpetually breaking in on me without cere- 


mony; and when accompanied by Mr. Menville, 


they take their amuſements abroad. Maſs Ellis 
and myſelf mutually rejoice in enjoying a téte-à- 
tete ; therefore 1 cannot be as exact as I could 
wiſh. I am interrupted, and mutt attend Mrs. 
Sl.epherd—what a tax is politeneſs upon an mage 
nuous mind, when obliged to diſguiſe its feelings ! 
Adicu my dear Mrs, Bertie for the preſent, 
Your aſſectionate 
| EMILY MENVILLE, 


L E 1 1 r R xv: 


ROBERT MARTIN, ESQ, TO JOHN CHAMBERS, 
EO Q. 


F. ['T H,, Jack, you are-right, my neglect of 


you is owing to an attachment of the tender kind; 
theſe deviliſh women engroſs all my time, oc- 
cupy all my thoughts; and now I have ſuch a 


charmex in purſuit, as I fear wil call forth all. 


my 
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my patience, perſeverance and artifice, to lure | 
her to my arms. | was violently in love with 
Lady M—— two months ago, but ſhe has 
made a. ſelection; for the preſent, therefore, I 
ſuſpend my operations in that quarter, and de- 
vote myſelf to the fair. wife of Mr. Menville ; 
and although ſhe is not quite ſo beautiful as 
the former, ſhe is more captivating, with very 
little knowledge of the world, and is really 
and truly, I believe, a woman of principle. 
To warm a heart like her's, would be triumph 
indeed. I have ventured a few free obſerva- 
tions, which were ſo ill received, that I ſhall 
change my batteries, become the humble ſigh- 
ing ſwain, and as ſentimental as herſelf. Here 
is a pretty lively girl on a viſit to the family, 
that an honeſt fellow might gain without much 
trouble, for ſhe is vain, volatile, and loves a 
little romping to her heart; but I think there 
is likely to be a good underſtanding between 
Menville and her, and I fhall not interrupt 
the affair, as it may anſwer my purpoſe on 
the lovely wife: yet I have two great obſtacles 
in my way, which are, her prudery, and the keen 
obſervant eye of a country parſon's daughter, alſo 
ona viſit; | wiſh ſhe was ſafe home, reading ho- 
milies, or churning butter in the dairy z then, that 
canting puritanical fellow, Colemore, who, you 
muſt remember at college, is for ever croſſing me 
here, and I ſuſpe& is fond of the good Miſs Ellis, 
like to like you know. Thus you ſee what moun- 
tains I have to climb, before I can enjoy the ſweets 
of the delicious valley F have in view; but a 
fellow of ſpirit likes difficulties, for in the pur- 
ſuit oftentimes lies the chief pleaſure of the chace; 
and when once overtaken, we generally care as 
Ultle for the woman as-for the g-me. WES 
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You ſee now, Chambers, I have a world of 
buſineſs on my hands and cannot at all times 
find ieiſure to anſwer your demands on my pen; 
- write therefore without ceremony, and for my 
. ktters, they ſhall be forth-coming whenever I 
have opportunity. 

Ho ſtands your affairs? are they likely 
to get ſettled, that you may return to England?“ 
faith, Jack, vou got into a curſed ſet, and was 
well pigeoned. I. love women beiter than dice, 
and it | am ſometimes fleeced, the dear creatures 
are welcome. to ſhare the plunder. Farewell, 
write ſoon. e | 
— ROBERT MARTIN. 


„ T-T E240 
MRS. BERTIE TO MRS. MENVILEE, 
Bath. Nov, 4th. 


Y O UR letter, my dear friend, which I have 
ſo long and ſo impatiently expected, I am ſorry 
to ſay, has given me much pain, You are new 
to the world, you have not, like me, purchaſed 
a knowledge of it by painful experience, and 
from the rectitude of your own heart, ill quali- 
fed to judge of the duplicity of others. F wiſh 
not to alarm you, yet I cannot be ſilent on the 
communications I have received: Lam confirm- 
ed in my conjsctures, that Miſs Shepherd' is a 
worthleſs girl, and a dangerous inmate. Such 
is the depravity of men, that they will “ leave 
an angel to prey on garbage,” from the natural 
inconſtancy of their diſpoſition ; that girl envies 
and. hates you ; you have ſuperior beauty ; you 
have virtues ſhe cannot copy; you enjoy a 


ſplendid 


— 
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ſplendid eſtabliſhment, which ſhe longs for, to 


gratify her vanity and taſte for expence ; thus 
every way you are her rival, and I fear her ar- 
tifices will occaſion ſome confuſion, if not diſt- 
reſs, in your houſe. Yet 'tis impoſſible Mr. 
Menville can permit her to inſult you; and 
I am very ſure, neither the ſoftneſs of your 
diſpoſition, nor your prudence, will deſerve to 
meet any ill treatment. Your fituation is ſo de- 
licate, that I dare not preſume to adviſe you 


relative to Miſs Shepherd; but I will ſpeak 


frankly my ſentiments of your male friends. 
That Martin, my dear Mrs. Menville, is a 
profligate of the moſt dangerous kind; I have 
heard his character, accidentally, from Sir Char- 
les Wentworth, and ſhall relate the incident 
that gave riſe to it. 

Altending my aunt one morning to the pump- 
room, I obſerved a very decent looking man, 
with a young woman leaning on his arm, whoſe 
death-like countenance, and emaciated figure, 
plainly evinced ſhe was far gone in a decline; 
there were the remains of a lovely face, but 
grief and ſorrow was deeply imprinted on her 
pallied cheeks. I felt myſclf intereſted for her, 
and ſeating myſelf by her ſide, I faid, “ I ho- 
ped ſhe would find relief from the waters ; 
* that, madam, replied ſhe, bowing, is what 
F do not expect, nor am I ſolicitous for, I came 
here to oblige my dear father, and am ſorry, 
only on his account, that my diſorder is ſo root- 
ed, and makes ſuch rapid ſtrides, as I think 
grves not the ſmalleſt chance of my reco- 
very.” a 
* Do not ſay ſo, my dear Mary,” cried the 
father, carneſtly, “ only reſolve to be well, 

| to 
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to ſtruggle againſt your diſorder, and you will 
get the better of it, the doctor ſays ſo.” 

Juſt at this moment, >ir Charles Wentworth 
entered the room, and advancing to pay his 
compliments to us, the young woman caught 
his. eye. | 

„How d'ye do, Miſs Smith?“ faid he, 
in a voice of compaſſion; | hope you are bet- 
ter than when I ſaw. you. in town?“ 
ou are very obliging, Sir,” ſhe replied. 
J believe I am much the ſame. Then ri- 
ſing and politely taking leave,—** Come, my 
dear father, I can walk now.“ And with fee 
ble ſteps, holding the arm of her ſorrowful pa- 
rent, ſhe left the room. | 

* Poor girl!” ſaid Sir Charles, with. a ſigh, 
] believe, indeed, your caſe is hopeleſs.” 
„ Pray,” cried I, eagerly, * who is ſhe? 
There is ſomething very intereſting about her.“ 

5 She is,“ replied he, a very worthy young 
woman, conſigned to the grave by a diſtemper 
not mentioned in the bills of mortality, a bro- 
ken. heart. Her father, who was with her, is 
a very eminent hoſier. I have dealt with him 
for ſome years paſt, and greatly reſpeQed him. 
About a year and a half ago I frequently met 
at his houſe a Mr. Martin, a young man of 
fortune and gallantry, pretty notorious. Mr. 
Smith, with great exultation, in confidence, 
told me that he paid his addreſſes to his daugh- 
ter Mary, and he believed the match would ſoon 
take place. Knowing Mr, Martin only by his 
general character, I did not think myſelf autho- 
rized to give any opinion on this information. 

* Miſs Smith was a lovely girl, modeſt, ſen- 
ſible, and gentle in her manners. There was. 
a probability Mr. Martin might be ſerious in 
5 | his 


134 WOMAN AS SHE SHOULD BE. 


his addreſſes. Her fortune, I ſuppoſed, would 
not be deſpicable, although there were three 
other children. I therefore contented myſelf 
with only obſerving,. that Mr. Martin was a 
young man of good fortune, lived much in: the 
gay world, and [ hoped would behave with ho- 
nor and propriety to Miſs Mary. 

* Soon after left town on a- tour to Paris, 
where I ſtayed ſome months. On my return 
to England, about four months ago, I called on 
Mr. Smith : he was much altered. I aſked him 
if he had been ill. The worthy man was deep- 
ly affected. With a faltering voice he requeſted 
me to walk into the parlour: and then, the 
tears running down his cheeks, 

„Ah, Sir Charles,” ſaid he; I ama mi- 
ſerable man: I have loſt my wife; my poor 
Mary is, I fear, following her poor mother: 
"and all this miſery is brought upon me by a 
villain, by that Martin, that profligate ſedueer, 
who has deſerted my child.“ 
SGcod God!” I cried, interrupting him, 
ſure he has not uſed Miſs Mary ill?“ 
If to gain her heart,” he replied; “ if to 
infinuate himſelf into the affeQions of the poor 
irl; if to obtain the tonfidence of her mother 
and myſelf; and then, becaufe ſhe would not- 
comply with his infamous defires, to deſert her, 
to abuſe me, and laugh at our poor low mecha- 
nic notions, to ridieule my poor child for her 
prudery and her aſſurance, to fuppoſe he ever in- 
tended to connect himſelf with a trader ;—if ſuch 
treatment, Sir Charles, cannot be called ill-uſage 
I know net what the word means. My child 
fell into fits before the cruel wretch's: face, who 
left the houſe with a. ſneer, ſaying, he had ſeen 


| that farce played too often for- it to have any 
effect 
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effect upon him. She was carried to bed in a 
burning fever, and for three weeks was deprived 
of her ſenſes. - Her mother never left her, night 
nor day; and, by the time the -poor gir] was 
unexpeCtedly.reſtored to her reaſon, the fatigue 
and anxiety ſhe had ſuffered overpowered a na- 
ruraliy-weak conſtitution: ſhe was obliged to 
take to her bed, and died in leſs than a fort- 
night. 5 | "Pe. 

7 This heavy ſtroke, Sir Charles, had nearly 
proved fatal to us both. I recovered; but my 
_ unhappy child-was unable to bear the load of 
miſery” which preyed upon her mind. She has 
all the marks of a rapid decline. The phyſi- 
cian ſays, if her mind could be made eaſy, ſhe 
might recover: but 1 fear that never will be 
the caſe. She is now in the country, to try the 


change of air; but, my dear Sir,“ ſaid he, 


wringing my hand, ** I have no hopes All 


this miſery is brought upon me by a man of 


faſhion and gallantry. Curſed be the tenets of 


ſuch peſts, of ſociety, ſuch barbarous aſſaſſins, 


who endeavour to deſtroy both foul and body, 
and ſend innocent viaims.to the grave.” 
„The poor man burſt into tears. I was 


greatly affected by his ſorrow, which was too 
juſtly founded to be removed by any arguments. 
called upon him about a month after: I ſaw. 


the unfortunate girl, and was inexpreſſibly ſhock- 
ed at the ravages which grief had made on her 


perſon, I ſaid every thing in my power to awa- 
ken her reaſon, and conſider her father. Her 


anſwer I ſhall never forget. 
„Do you think me inſenſible, Sir Charles?“ 


ſaid ſne. Had I been ſo, this poor frame 
might have borne the cruel deceit, the inſult | 
of a man of faſhion, who thought it was ſuſh- __ 

EEO | cient 
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cient honour for a tradeſman's' daughter to be 
his miſtreſs. Alas! my heart was but too ſuſcep- 
tible of love. I confided in his honour, and 
with difficulty preſerved my own. Yet, I thank 
Heaven, I did preſerve it, although I loſt my 
reaſon by his cruel treatment of me, and inſo- 
lent behaviour to my parents. Yet this / might 
have ſurvived: time and a proper contempt at 
ſo worthleſs an object, might have reſtored my 
mind to peace, but the death of my dear mo- 
ther, entirely brought on her by her affection 


and care of me, was a ſtroke too ſevere for my 


weak frame. I feel I ſhall ſoon join her in 
heaven. I conſent to every thing my father 


wiſhes ; but I know the blow is given, and *tis 


all in vain. His diſtreſs is all that lies heavy 


at my heart: but he has other children who are 


growing vp; I hope, to be a comfort to him. 
I ſee, Sir Charles,” added ſhe, “ that you feel 
compaſſion for our ſituation. You are allo a 
man of faſhicn, yet, I hope, far different from 
the one ] have known. Let my unhappy caſe 
ſink deeply into. your mind; and may no poor 
deſerted female; may no wretched huſband or 
father ever have cauſe to execrate the name of 


Sir Charles Wentworth“ 


% You may judge, ladies, what were my feel- 


ings for this poor girl. I left her with real ſor- 


row. I enquired after Martin. of ſome perſons 
that knew him, and heard he was juſt returned 
ſrom France, and was gone to Tunbridge. I 
called two or three times to aſk after Miſs Smith, 
and heard very unfavourable accounts of her 
health, but have never ſeen her ſince, till this 
moment; and from her appearance, I fear ſhe 
will ſoon meet that death ſhe has fo long wiſhed 


for.” 5 
Sir 
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Sir Charles here concluded his narrative. My 


aunt and myſelf were extremely concerned for 


the unfortunate Miſs Smith, and joined in exe- 
crations on the wretch who had ſo cruelly uſed 
her, though, alas! I am afraid there are too 


many under circumſtances ſimilar to her's, who 


pine in ſecret, and drop like a broken lily from 
its ſtalk : but ſurely the day of retribution muſt 
overtake thoſe villains, who arte worſe than mur- 
derers, though there is no puniſhment for them 
by our laws, ſevere enough to petty offenders, 
whilſt the profligate, the ruiner of innocence, 
the deſtroyer of domeſtic happineſs, ſhall be ap- 
plauded as a man of gallantry, and received 
into company by the moſt virtuous of our ſex. 
Shame on the manners of the age, and to thoſe 
women who do not look with ſcorn and con- 
tempt on ſuch deſpicable wretches ! 


But, my dear Mrs. Menville, I am convin- 


ced from cenrcurring circumſtances, this Mar- 
tin is the very fellow whoſe attentions you diſ- 
like; and well may you diſlike them. Your 
good genius, or I ſhould, in truth, ſay, your 
judgment, pointed out the great unworthineſs 
of a man who could dare utter ſuch free ſenti- 
ments before women of character. I need not 
bid you beware of him, for you muſt dateſt 
him. Was not Miſs Ellis with you, I ſhould 
be very unhappy, for I hate Miſs Shepherd, 
yes, abſolutely hate her. Pray Heaven her fa- 
tier may order her down to him. | 


Mrs Gaywill and her -conceited ape of a ſon 


give a Public breakfaſt to-morrow at the rooms, 
We are invited; and | accepted the invitation in 


the hope of deriving much entertainment from 


the folly of the latter: but folly is more pardon- 
able than vice, and therefore not entitled to the 
| ſame 
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* 


ſame contempt, though we cannot forbear laugh- 


ing at the ridicule they incur, by endeavouring 
to appear for what nature never deſigned them. 
My aunt waits for me to accompany her on a 


_ viſit. Adieu, my charming friend. Think 
juſtly of your own merit, follow the diQtates of 


your own heart, and you muſt and will be 
happy. | . 


: Ever ſincerely your's, 


CHARLOTTE BERTIE. 


LETTER Xun. 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS, BERTIE, 


Y ' ITHOUT waiting, my dear friend, 


for an anſwer to my laſt letter, I continue to 


write; for to unboſom myſelf, and claim your 
advice in my preſent difficulties, is my only 

conſolation. _ 5 | 
Yeſterday morning Mrs. Shepherd very re- 
luctantly took leave of us: ſhe repeatedly told 
her daughter, if ſhe found her father very ill, 
ſhe would ſend immediately for her; and if re- 
covering, ſhe might expect her in three or four 
weeks in London, to take her down. Miſs 
looked rather grave at this piece of information ; 
but-pleaſure evidently danced in her eyes when 
the carriage drove from the houſe. Very ſoon 
after Mr. Martin and Mr. Thurkill were an- 
nounced. The latter gentleman has frequently 
dined here of late, and has paid great attention 
to Miſs Shepherd; but I have not . obſerved 
any partiality on her ſide; ſhe ſeems to flirt 
with every one alike, They propoſed going to 
| 0 Kenſington 
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Kenſington Gardens: I deſired to+be excuſed, 
intending to write to my father and yourſelf. 
Miſs Ellis, at my requeſt, accompanied them. 
They had ſcarcely left the houſe, when I was 
| moſt agreeably ſurpriſed by a viſit from my 
dear brother Hatry: but my fatisfaQtion was 
of ſhort duration, when he informed me, that 
my uncle had in Devonſhire formed a connexion 
with a farmer's daughter, whom he had brought 
with him to town, and he believed intended to 
marry, as he had that very morning made him 
a propoſal of going to India, inſtead of entering 
him in the Temple, as was firſt intended. 
Indeed, added Harry, © if he makes good 
the advantageous terms he talks of, and can 
procure me the appointment, I ſhall greatly 
prefer the fituation to the ſtudy of the law, 
and I ſee plainly he wants to get rid of me.” 
This information gave me much uneaſineſs. 
Harry was ever dear to me. The promiſes my 


uncle had made in his favour weighed much 


with me on a certain occaſion. I was grieved 


to think of parting with him for ſo long a voy- 


age, He ſaw my emotions; and, tenderly 
preſſing .my hand, Do not be uneaſy, my 


dear ſiſter: the ſame gracious Povidence pro- 


tes us every where. I feel not the ſmalleſt 


repugnancy to acquieſce with my uncle's wiſhes 


on the contrary, except the pain of parting from 


my father and yourſelf, to go abroad will not 


coſt me a ſingle ſigh.” 
J preſſed him to ſtay dinner, and endeavoured 


to reconcile myſelf to a ſeparation which I fore-. 
ſaw would ſoon take place. Mr. Menville and 
his party returned all to dinner at a late hour: 
apologics were made for diſhabille by the gen- 
tlemen; the ladies ſhook a little powder in 
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their hair, without time for any other altera- 
tion. My huſband received my brother with 
much kindneſs: I was gratified by his atten- 
tion to him, and tried to rally my ſpirits, and 
entertain my gueſts with cheerfulneſs. We 
were, indeed, apparently very happy, and pleaſed 
with each other. At tea, only Harry and 
Martin joined us; and a party was propoſed by 
the latter, to go and fee Mrs. Jordan in Beatrice, 
(the Pannel.) Harry pleaded an engagement at 
ten o'clock; and I, having already ſeen; the 
piece, declined the invitation. But ſoon after, 
Ir. Menville and Thurkill entening the room, 


Miſs Shepherd exclaimed, © Lord, Mrs. Men- 


ville, I wiſh you would go to the play ; what 
ſignifies having ſeen it before. It will amuſe 
_ for an hour or two; and that's all we'wiſh 
r 27 
The 3 juſt oome into the room 
caught eagerly at her words, and in ſhort, hav- 
ing intimated in a whiſper to Miſs Ellis, that I 
wanted ſome converſation with my brother, the 
whole party went off for Drury-Lane. They 
had ſcarcely left the room, before Harry, looking 
..earneſtly.in my face, cried, Pray, ſiſter, what 
makes you keep that Miſs Shepherd here? I hate 


| on girl: fo much levity and art I never ſaw 


valled. -I never could have ſuppoſed a charac- 
ter like her's was. fit to be a choſen friend for you. 
Young as I am,” added he, “ I can. fee through 
ber; and I with from my ſoul you would: ſend 

'Her home.“ 
„ Upon my word, brother,“ a J, 
ſmiling, (with an aching heart,) * you pretend 
to vaſt penetration: but do not- judge with that 
«deciſive ain which too often; accompanies the 
Judgment of young and weak minds. You. "ey 
| IP 


WOMAN As SHE SHOULD BE. 141 


ſo little of the lady in queſtion, that you muſt 
pardon me if I think your opinion of her too 
| haſtily formed.“ 3 
« For your ſake,” replied he, gravely, 1 
hope it may be ſo. I am not, indeed, much ac- 
quainted with your ſex; and 'tis my ſincere wiſti 
that I may in this caſe judge erroneouſſy .?“ 
Ihe ſubje& now changed to his. Eaſt India 
proſpects. He ſaid his uncle had premiſed he 
would fit him. out completely as a gentleman, pro- 
cure him a writer's place, and give him a thou- 
fand pounds to trade with; that he had written 
to his father on the ſubje& that morning, and 
ſhould be determined by his advice and opinion. 
We parted ſome time before the return of 
Mr. Menville and his friends, who came home 
in high ſpirits. Mr. Martin complained of my 
cruelty in refuſing to ſhare in the amuſements of 
the evening. I made a ſlight reply; but was 
ſurpriſed to -obſerve a particular civility from 
Mr Menville to Miſs Ellis, and a mighty good 
underſtanding between Mr. Therkill and Miſs 
Shepherd: I was therefore plagued with the 
attentions of Martin. e 
| This morning at breakfaſt, Mr. Menville 
propoſed a party to Windſor on horſeback. My 
ſituation of courſe excluded me: Miſs Ellis 
declined the invitation. Well,” cried Miſs 
Shepherd, I ſhould. like it of all. things; and 
ſince theſe ladies refuſe, I dare ſay, Miſs Cham + 
bers would like to go. You know Thurkill 
will be here preſently. to hear our plan; and L 
will: ſend him on to make. her get ready.” 
„Then this plan,” ſaid I, careleſſy, . was 
predetermined on yeſterday „„ 
6 No, not abſolutely,” anſwered: Mr. Men- 
ville; “it was merely hinted: at.” ln 
2 0h | G 2 a 
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VPou muſt know this Miſs Chambers is diſ- 
tantly related to the Shephetds, a chamber mil- 
- liner, . a very decent looking young woman, 
but, I believe, under ſome pecuniary obliga- 
tions to the Shepherds, as they treat her with 
great hauteur and familiarity, whilſt her mo- 
deſt deportment challenges civility and counte- 
nance. Unhappy is that ſituatien which makes 
the unfortunate dependent on the caprice of 
thoſe, whoſe only advantage is perhaps the poſ- 
ſeſſion of a little wealth they are wholly unde- 
ſerving of. "To make ſhort of the matter, Mr. 
Thurkill came in, was diſpatched on his er- 
rand, and quickly returned with the lady's 
compliance: and in high ſpirits they ſoon ſet 
off. Miſs Fllis-retired to her dreſſing-room to 
write; and 1 was about to follow her exam-_ 
iPle, | when the ſervant announced Mr. Martin. 

„My dear Mrs. 'Menville,” ſaid he, ap- 
proaching me in a very familiar manner, is 
it poſſible I find you alone! How 1 hate 
"Menville for gallanting that wild girl about 
the country, and neglecting his charming wife l“ 
lf you mean any compliment to me, Sir, 
at the expence of my huſband,” | gravely re- 
| plied, you have entirely miſtaken my cha- 
"raQter. Mr. Menville is ſo thoroughly indul- 
gent to my wiſhes, that he never takes any 
ſtep but what is perfectly agreeable to me; 
and 'I think myſelf much obliged to him for 
attending my friends, when I cannot make it 
convenient to accompany them myſelf.” 

4 Devil take me, if J think ſo,” returned 
"he ; „but you are an unfaſhionable wife, fond 
of your huſband, fond of home, and indifferent 
to the admiration you excite, and the Kaps 


Jau occaſion in the boſom of your adorers 
0A pretty 
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A pretty rhapſody !“ faid I, affecting to 
fmile. ** You gay men of the world make no- 
difference between young women and old mar- 
Tied ones: but I am not to be ſpoiled by flat- 
tery, and at preſent have a particular engage- 
ment: you will therefore excuſe my abſence.” I. 
rang the bell; the ſervant entered; Martin looked + 
like a fool, but bowed, and left the- room. a. 
„This is now, my dear friend, the unplea- + 
ſant ſituation I ſtand in, compelled-to ſee this 
impertinent coxcomb, and: behave. as uſual to 
him, otherwiſe it may be obferved by Mr. 
Menville, and lead to diſagreeable explanations.“ 
The ſubject is too delicate for me to mention, 
even to Miſs Ellis; to you only 1 dare open” 
my heart, and apply for advice, under circum- 
| ſtances to which you are no ſtranger. Ano- 
ther care occupies my mind: I every day look 
forward to an event which may bring me new 
duties, or perhaps cal me to the land of ſpi- 
rits. I am at times very low, yet I endeavour- 
to appear cheerful, particularly to Mr. Menville, 
who expreſſes earneſt wiſhes for a fon, May: 
every thing happen which can give him pleaſure; 
Ext me; hear from you ſoon ; and believe me 3. 
| | Ever your's, HEY 
EMILY MENVILLEs-. 


5 
E r PAE R 2M. 
CAPTAIN HARLEY TO Miss ELLIS. 
Wurm hg H wrote my amiable fend, 1 


Was extremely low, and exhauſted by the fat igues 
e \oh G I had 


— 
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I had undergone ; but my troubles and difficul- 


ties have ſince augmented. Within a week af- 
ter my laſt diſpatch, Lord Trueby quitted Spain, 

with a mind deeply depreſſed by remorſe and af-- 
fliction. I had met with ſuch diſagreeable occur- 
rences, that I was very anxious to leave Madrid; 
and Clayton promiſed. to accompany me in a. 
few days. Gratitude and. politeneſs carried me 
fr:quently.-to the Count's. The charming An- 
tonia received me always with evident ſatisfac- 

tion: not ſo, Denna Iſabella; ill- humour and 
haughtineſs fat on every feature; and whenever 


I. ventured; on any ſubject to expreſs my ſenti- 


ments, they were ſure of a flat contradiction- 
from her, A conduct ſo marked by contempt, 
excited me one day to enquire of Antonia, how I 
had been fo unhappy as to incur the diſpleaſure. 


of her ſiſter, | 


„ You are an Engliſhman and a Proteſtant,” 
replied ſhe: from the narrow principles of 
her, governeſs ſhe has unhappily imbibed a vio- 
lent hatred to both appellations. I reſided with 
an aunt, ſome miles from Madrid, until the 
death of my mother: ſhe was liberal-minded- 
and charitable : ſhe taught me to hate no man 
for- his country or religious principles. Edu- 
cation, my dear niece,” ſhe uſed to ſay, forms 


"aur mind, and fixes our religion, Born in 
ug nd we had been proteſtants: the Engliſh, 


born and educated in Spain, would doubtleſs have 


been catholics. Good men and women of every 
nation, my dear niece, are entitled to our reſpect 


and eſteem. - From her precepts,” added the 
lovely Signora, “ I have learnt to eſteem Cap- 
tain Harley : from thoſe of a contrary tendency, 
my ſiſter has imbibed prejudices which no merit 
can alter,” | | , LE 3 

. The. 
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The very next evening, which I had ſpent⸗ 


at the Count's by his particular requeſt, re- 


turning home, I was within a few yards of 


my own lodgings, when I was ſuddenly beſet 


by three men, who made repeated thrufts at- 
me. Having my ſword, I endeavoured to de- 
fend myſelf ; but doubtleſs ſhould have been 
overpowered, had not a party of ſerenaders- 
come up molt opportunely to my aſſiſtanee. Ihe 


1 


aſſaſſins fled, but not till I had received two 
deep wounds; one in my ſhoulder, _the other 
on my left hip. The perſons: who came fo 


timely to ſave my liſe, conveyed me fainting 


into the houſe. A*furgeon-was ſent for, and 
my wounds dreſſed, which he pronounced dan- 
gerous. The next morning I hag a viſit from 


the Count. He had heard of the accident, or 


rather aflaſſination, and came with expreſſions-- 


of the kindeſt concern for himſelf and eldeſt 


daughter. I was too ill to acknowledge the ho- 


nour he did me; and ceminued for four days: - 


in a very doubtful ſtate. The fifth my ſur- 


geons gave me hopes of recovery; and, in 
ſhort, at the expiration. of nine days I was pro- 
nounced out of danger; the fever was reduced, 


and the wounds in a very favourable way. The 


tenth morning. after my illneſs, my ſervant3 


brought me the following letter. 


ANTONIA TO CAPTAIN HARLEY, 


« AH! Captain Harley, 1 ſhall never for- 


give myſelf. I have been, though innocently, 
the cauſe of the vile outrage you have met with. 
Fealouſy, in this country, is often attended with 
fatal effects to the object of it. The Duke de- 


Salis has- long loved me; but his paſſion was to- 
175 | G 4 me 


146 WOMAN As SHE SHOULD BE. 


me deteftable ; his charaQter, his perſon, his 
prineiples, all were diſagreeable. With my ſiſ- 
ter he was a favourite: ſhe warmly eſpouſed his 
intereft, Unhappily the civilities which your 
merit demanded, ſhe imputed to a different 
cauſe. She more than once upbraided me for 
a degrading partiality, which no aſſertions of 
mine could remove from her mind. She ac- 
quainted the Duke with her conjeQures. os. 
proud, revengeful, and furious, reſolved to have 

You murdered. You know what followed. 

* Yeſterday morning ene of the Duke's. 
ſervanis informed my maid of his maſter's. 
crimes; inſolently adding, © that, although. 
You had . this time, your life ſhould be 
the forteit, you darcd to viſit me.“ I his. 
menace, "oth another man, I might have deſ- 
piſed; but I kzow the Duke: and under that 
conviQtion I have of his baſeneſs, I befeech you, 
| (however reluctantly, for indeed it is with reluc- 
tance I make the requeſt,) I beſeech you to. 
leave Madrid. 1 ſhould be the moſt miſerable 
of human beings, if any accident happened to. - 
you; ſo would my father. O, then, moſt 
amiable man, leave us: quit your ſincere friends: 
ſpare us the affliction, the miſery of being the 
cauſe of your death, a refleQtion I never could 
ſurvive. That deteſtable Duke! 1 never will 
be his: a nurinery or death is far preferable to 
that thought. Adieu, then: do not forget us: 
perhaps in happier days we may meet again. 
Yet, no ! that is a fclicity I can. never, never: 
hope for. Adicu, then, for ever, amiable Har- 
ley; haſten from Madrid, if you wifh me peace; 
and may your God, and my God, who 1s the 
ſame bene ficent Being, ever bleſs and preſer veyon. 

3 | ANTONIA,” 


Juggs: 
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Judge, my dear Mifs Ellis, how I was af. 
fected by this letter. I determined to follow the 
advice of the charming writer, and quit Spain. 


Clayton readily fell in with my views. 
The firſt moment I could: bear the carri 


age, 1 


was conveyed to the Count's palace. He took 
a very affe ctionate leave of me; and when I 
advanced to pay my reſpeQs to his daughters, 
the lovely Antonia could not command her emo- 
She burſt into tears, and, with a bleſ- 
ſing ſcarcely articulate, left the room. Her ſiſ- 
ter followed, with a cold compliment and 
We returned to our lodgings. - 
My heart was deeply oppreſſed ; but the next 
morning we quitted Madrid, where I had ſeen 
only diſtreſs and melancholy ſcenes 3 and we 
reſolved: to bend our courſe towards Switzer- 


averted looks. 


land. After a long and tedious journey, we 
are now ſafely arrived at Geneva. 


by any de- 
 feription of the hair-breadth efcapes we had in 
our travels; much leſs with an account of 
the countries, towns, and villages, we peſled * 
through. Every place is already ſo well deſ- 
ortbed in the writings of many eminent men, . 
that I will not trefpaſs on your time and 
judgment by leſs accurate obſervations. : Be- 
ſides, to fay truth, my heart was too much 
occupied in its ſorrows and painful reflections, 
to admit of amuſcment, even from ſomewery 
beautiful and wonderful ſcenes which paſſed 
under my eye, though few could excced, or 
indeed equal, the enchanting ſpot we now re- 
We have hired a houſe on the banks 
of the lake; and here, ig a mild evening, the 
water, the happy 
the banks, the view of the 


I will not attempt to entertain you 


parting ſun playing on 
uſtics dancing on 


city 


4 
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city on one ſide, and the wild romantie hills 
on the other, are altogether truly pittureſque 
and beautiful. FOR | 

In your laſt letter, my dear Miſs Ellis, you 
inform me of your arrival in town, and kindly 
give me an entertaining account of your ſeveral: 
viſitors. It is not my cuſtom to ſpeak. freely 
of the ladies; yet, I muſt own, I do not like 
Miſs Shepherd; and why Mr. Menville ſhould 
ſelect ſuch a companion for his amiable wiſe, 
F cannot divine. I think it rather ſingular, too, 
that your viſitors are all of the male kind; but 

perhaps, by this time, your ſociety is enlarged. 
Muy heart is always-with 5; and I never 

can ſufficiently acknowledge the friendſhip of 
my worthy Clayton, in attaching himſelf to a 
companion ſo melancholy, and ſo little capable 
of profiting by his kind endeavours to amuſe 
me. Your letters are the only pleaſures which. 
affect my ſoul; and though accompanied by 
painful emotions, yet theſe pains are far more 
deſirable than any amuſements the gaiety of the 
world can offer. Write, then, my ſweet friend; 
write, I conjure you, very often. Probably 
we ſhall remain ſome time here; but, where- 
ver we go, whatever country we ſhall inhabit, 
my mind, my thoughts, will be invariably fixed 
on you and your beloved. companion. May 
every bleſſing Heaven can beſtow attend you: 
both. TON 
| FREDERIC HARLEY. 


6 5 e EETTER 


- 
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1. E T T E R XIX. 
MRS, BERTIE TO MRS. MZN VILLE. 


Err this moment received your letter, 
my dear Mrs. Menville, but ] poſtpone my re- 
marks for the preſent, until I have acquainted 
you with ſome particular occurrences which. 
have happened to» myſelf. 1 

In my laſt, I informed you of Mrs. Gaywill's 
public breakfaſt; my aunt and ſelf attended, 4 
very large company was aſſembled, and to do 
the lady juſtice, the tables were ſet out very 
elegantly. Mrs. Hamwood and her twe daugh- 
ters, who I mentiened to you as our next door 
neighbours, were of the party; they were dref- - 
ſed in a muſt extravagant ſtyle, ſhewy, tawdry, 
and <xpenſive, but not genteel; however, young 
Gaywill, who is quite a coxcomb im dreſs, ap- 
peared particularly delighted wxtitthe two young 
ladies; the youngeſt is really a pretty_girl, and 
not quite ſo affected as the mother and eldeſt 
ſiſter ; but the latter attracted Gaywill. His 
mother (who I'ſuſpe& of a defign on me, thouglr + 
older than her ſon) was greatly mortified at- 
what ſhe called a ſtrange preference; but alas! 


for the firſt time ſhe found her authority diſ- 


puted; the young man ſtuck cloſe to the lady; 
the was obliged to buſtle about, and pay at- 
tention to every body herſelf, and as it fortu- 
nately happened, no one preſent regretted the 
preference, the entertainment paſſed off vary: 
well; the happy young lady, gratified by the 
great attention of the founder of the feaſt, ſwam: 
baut the room with ſuch exultation, that really 
Was diverting: to. the higheſt degree. Sir 
Charles 


„ 


my aunt, entered the houſe, 


niece.” 
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Charles Wentworth, who was of our party, 
had been called off by ſome gentleman ; he 
now approached us with an elderly mamof ve- 
ry reſpectable appearance; he fixed his eyes 


on me with ſuch ai: expreſſion of earneſtneſs, 
that L felt extremely confuſed z Sir Charles in- 


troduced him as a particular friend of his, 
Juſt arrived from the continent, but never na 
med him, which I then thought extraordinary: 
however, we left the entertainment together; 
they conducted us home, and being invited by 
After we were 
ſeated in the drawing-roora, Sir Charles came 
up to me, and with a ſerious look, ſaid, 

© Do not be alarmed; madam; if I pre- 
ſume to introduce, in the perſon of my friend, 
a gentleman who claims a connexion with you, 


; N 75 
and longs to embrace you as a near relation.” 


% Arclation of mine! T exclaimed, “ for 


heaven's ſake, what is his name? 


The gentleman now aroſe, and advancing,, . 


took my paſſive hand, andbowing on it, . My 


name, dear lady, is Sackville; I came from 
Liſbon, and preſume to claim you as my 


« Mr. Bertic's uncle! T faintly articula- 
waz | 
Les, and your's alſo, if you will allow me 
the title,“ he replied. „ | 
I endeavoured to recover myſelf. © You do 
me an honour, fir, F will try to deferve; it 
will be my pride to be found worthy the 


diſtinction.“ My aunt payed him every civility 


and attention, He told us, that having loſt an 
only daughter, about eight months ago, it had 
greatly impaired. his health; and Liſbon grow- 
ing very hateful to him, where every object 
8 | | reminded 


? 
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reminded him of his misfortune, he took the 
reſolution to come over to England, and en- 
uire after me, as he had no relations alive, 
neither in the Weſt- Indies nor in Liſbun. I] hat 
taking Bath in his way to London, he had met 
with Sir Charles Wentworth, whom he had 
formerly known abroad ;. and being perſuaded 
to accompany him to Mr. Gaywill's breakfaſt, 
bad-the pleaſure of hearing I was there, but 
did not chuſe to be introduced too abruptly, 
nor in the public room. 
Lou may be aſſured, my dear Mrs. Men- 
ville, that aſter the fir(l diſtreſſing ſenſations 
were over, I rejoiced in the acquiſition of a 
relation ſo worthy and reſpectabſe. My uncle 
and aunt were delighted with him, and he 
ſpends moſt of his time in amuſing the former, 
who, L am grieved to ſay, receives no benefit 
from our Bath excurſion. Yeſterday morning 
F was in the breakfaſt parlour alone, when 
Mr. Sackville. came in; he ſeated himſelf b 
me, and after a little common chat, ſaid, © [ 
feel highly gratified at the compliment you pay 
to the memory of my unfortunate nephew, by 
refuſing, as I hear you have done, 'ſo' many 
advantageous offers, and by your very kind re- 
ception of me. He well deſerved to be remem- 
bered, for never man ſpoke in ſuch raptures 
of a woman, as he uſed to do of his. charm- 
ing wife. I beg your pardon, my dear niece, 
for giving you thoſe emotions ({ could not com- 
mand my tears) but there is a man, and the 
only man I know, deſerving you, or worthy | 
to ſucceed poor Bertie, which is Sir Charles 
Wentworth.“ 

< Sir Cha les Wentworth, wolf exclaimed. 


Fes, 
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es, my dear madam, he loves you with. 
the tendereſt affection; but ſuppoſing himſelf: 
and fortune unworthy your acceptance, has con- 
demned his tongue to ſilence, yet I am ſure you 
have judgment ſufficient to diſcover his merit; 
and as to any difficulties on the ſcore of Fortune, 
thank heaven I can remove them; tell me then, 
my dear niece, what is 8 opinion of Sir 
Charles?“ 

8 “ Indeed, fir,” I replied, “ I am ſo much 

agitated: by the firſt part of your addreſs, as to 
be entirely incapable of anſwering to your queſ- 
tion, which is very unexpected.“ 

Well,“ ſaid he, riſing, “ I will not preſs 
you farther- now,, but pray conſider. what J have 
 faid on a ſubje& very near my heart, and on 

which depends the happineſs of a moſt worthy. 
man whom ] greatly eſteem.” 

When he left the apartment I was deeply. 
affected; the remembrance of Mr.Bertie, which. 
he had revived in a very painfu] manner ; the 
abrupt information reſpecting Sir Charles Went 
worth, of which, I declare to you, I had not the 
| ſmalleſt ſuſpicion, altogether rendered me inca- 
pable of following him to the drawing- room. 
I retired to my own apartment, and did not jon 
the company 'till ſummoned to dinner. As no- 
thing particular was addreſſed to me, I reco- 
vered my ſpirits, which ſoon after: ſuffered a 
dreadful alarm; the table was ſcarcely cleared, 
when my uncle, with a heavy ſigh, fell from: 
his chair in a fit; you may eaſily. conceive our 
terror; near three hours paſſed before he was: 
perfectly reſtored ; J ſat up all night, as my aunt 
could not be perſuaded to go to bed; thank 
heaven he is much better this morning. Sir 


Charles and Mr. Sackville perſuade him to try 
Briſtol, © 
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Briſtol, and afterwards to take a journey to the 
Spa; he inclines much more to viſit Liſbon, but 
from that. voyage they <arneſtly diſſuade him ;. 
T ſuppoſe his determination will not be very 
ſudden, but I hope he will. have no return of 
his late attack. | 

And now, my dear Mrs. Menville, I turn to 
your letter, where almoſt every line gives me 
concern; that you ſhould be obliged to invite- 
that Miſs Shepherd is a horrid thing, and yet. 
certainly it was moſt prudent to comply with 
your: huſbang's requeſt ; but-permit me to give 
you one hint, which is, that as far as your ſitu- 
ation will admit of it without over fatigue, I. 
would adviſe you to be of their "leaſurable par- 
ties; I. could adduce many reaſons in ſupport of 
that advice, but as they might not be very plea- 
ſant in their applications,.I'rcfer to your own: 
good ſenſe and judgment, to diſcover: the mo- 
tives Which induce me' to make the requeſt. 
Should my uncle determine to go abroad, I as. 
certainly. ſhall determine to accompany him, for: 
I would not leave my aunt to bear her anxiety 
alone, for the world; hut in that caſe, I will 
ſteal two or three days previous to our. depar- 
ture, and fly to London, that I may embrace 
the friend of my heart, ſhould the metropolis. 
not be in our route. Adieu, my dear. Mrs.“ 
Menville; pray continue to write on without 
reſtraint, 'till you hear from, or ſee me. 

Ever. your's, 
CHARLOTTE BERTIE.. 


Jam this inſtant informed, beau Gaywill is 
gone to Scotland with the eldeſt Miſs Hamwood ; 
dear me, What will mamma Gaywill ſay to a 
| , match- 
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match with a cheeſemonger's daughter | P” her 


. fon, who was in her eyes deſerving. of a duebeſs 
they have made quick work of.it.  *' 


— —— — 
EET.T-ER XK: 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS BERTIE. 


] AM very low ſpirited, my dear friend. Cliide- 
me not, for indeed I am not happy, yet I ex- 
pect the felicity of ſeeing my deareſt father to- 
morrow, in conſequence of Harry's letter to 
him. Whether he will approve of the India 
Voyage, I know not; but I am perſuaded he 
will be grieved and diſappointed at my uncle's 
conduct. Yeſterday morning I drove to his 
houſe, whilſt Miſs Ellis and Miſs Shepherd went 
a-ſhopping. He received me with evident con- 
fuſion and embarraſſment, entered into the great 
views he had for my brother, if he coincided 
with his wiſhes, congratulated Aue, on the 
grandeur and happineſs 1 enjoyed, and, in ſhort, 
hurried from one ſubje& to another, evidently 
to avoid any particular converſation. No men- 
tion was made of the farmer's daughter; and ! 
neither expreſſed pleaſure nor diſſatisfaction at 
this ſcheme for Harry, conſequently we parted 
on good terms. 

On my return home, 1 found Miſs Ellis and 
Mr. Colemore alone in the drawing- room. 
Judging from their appearance -ſome intereſting 
converſation had taken place, I was about to 
withdraw, when ſhe entreated my return, ſay- 
ing., Mrs. Menville, ir, is the friend of my 
0 7 my grcateſt pride is to merit her eſteem: 

| | OIL 


1 
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on her judgment, I am ſure, I can reſt with 

confidence 3 and therefore you will oblige me in 
making known to her every thing which has juſt _ 
now occurred. I think myſelf honoured by your, 
partiality; but my friend and parents muſt ſanc- 
tion your pretenſions before 1 can give them 
any countenance, 5 
dhe left the room; and Mr. Colemore, with- 
out hefitation, avowed his admiration of Miſs 
Illis, and the offer he had preſumed to make 
of his heart and hand, if ſhe had no Particular 
attachment to another. 5 


* 
* 


It inſtantly darted into my mind the letter 


I had accidentally ſeen of Captain Harley's, 
and her obvious confuſion when I entered the . 
room. Under the uncertain conjectures I enter- 
tained, I could only reply to Mr, Colemore, 
that I was perſuaded Miſs Ellis had a juſt 
ſenſe of his merit, and that I highly reſpe&ed 
him, both on his own account, and the proof 
he had given of his difcernment in ſelecting my 
friend; that I was perſuaded Miſs Ellis was 
above keeping any gentleman in ſuſpenſe, and 
doubtleſs would either herſelf or through me, 
inform him of her ſentiments.” 

He beſought my intereſt, and left me much 
impreſſed in his favour. I went up to Miſs 
Illis's dreſſing-room, and found her in a thought- 
ful poſture. She aroſe on my entrance; but, 
ſeating myſelf by her, I ſaid. I have been 
applied eto by Mr. Colemore for my intereſt ; 
but, highly as. T think of that gentleman, you 
muſt authorize me, before I undertake. a com- 
miſſion of that importance.“ | 

« My dear Mrs. Menville,” anſwered ſhe, 
* | have no objection to Mr. Colemore's per- 
ſog or manners; his fortune is ſuperior to my 
es expectations; 


Fs 

"= 

* 
— 


4 
3 
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expectations; his character is in his favour; I 
have long beheld him with eſteem; but 10 
She ſtopt. I thought of the letter. 

„ But what, my dear girl? From whence 
ariſes your heſitation; Have you any prefe- 
rence for another?“ 

% No,” replied ſhe, with vivacity, * 1 have 
not; but i in ſhort I ſee and' heat of ſuch won-' 
derful changes in the minds of men; I have 
ſeen the moſt ardent lover of one of the moſt 
perfect of her ſez, in a ſhort time, behave with 
indifference and negle&; I have heard of ſo 

much inſtability m the affeQions of men, that IL. 
tremble at the idea of a coldnefs my temper and 
fortitude would be very unequal to ſupport: 
And why ſhould I, with ſuch ſmall pretenſions 
to merit, expect to meet with a huſband ſupe- 
rior in fidelity and attention to his wife, which 

| thoſe of real and exalted worth often fail in ob- 
wining, and without which J muſt be mifera- 
b e PRES 
« If your objections to Mr. Colemore ſpring 
from no other ſource,” I replied, ** I think, 
a little reflection will do them away. He has 
lived long in town without any impeachment 
on his character; his education and ſentiments 
were formed on a different plan from men” of the 
world; he has fallen into no diſſipations; his. 
fortune is unimpaired; and he could not give a 
ſtronger proof of his judgment and integrity of 
heart, than in ſeleing a woman of merit from 
the gaudry butterflies which are perpetually 
playing round men, to attract their notice.” 

She ſmiled at my laſt words, which I believe 
I ſpoke rather warmly. 

66% Well,” ſaid ſhe, let Mr. 8 then 


make his ſentiments known to my father and 
mother; 


. * 


Re, 4 
BY 
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mother; and if, on a proper inveſtigation of his 


character, they approve of his addreſſes, I wilt 
_ honeſtly own to you, my dear Mrs. Menville, it 
will give me ſatisfa tion to make him happy.” 

1 was delighted with her determination : but 
a little curioſity concerning my former conjec- 
tures recurring, after ſome heſitation, © Pray, 
my dear,” aſked I, do you correſpond with 
Captain Harley?“ 8 FE 
She bluſhed exceedingly ; but preſently replied 
with great frankneſs, ** I do, entirely at the re- 
* of my father, who, having a ſincere regard: 
dr the Captain, and yet incapable of being a- 
punctual correſpondent, begged his acceptanes 
of my pen, inſtead of his own more valuable 
one, - I have had ſome letters from him which 
have given me both pain and pleaſure. I wiſhed, 
often to mention them 1a you, but. was at a Toſs: 


I 


how to act; yet, as the -ſubjeQ is now begun by 


yourſelf, will you permit me- to communicate. 
them to you?“ 


„No, my love,” ſaid I, ce. by no means. . 


wiſh Captain Harley extremely well; he has my 


molt perfect eſteem : but ever ſince I became the 
wife of Mr. Menville, it was both my. duty and 
inclination to forget him. At preſent I could 
read his letters with the utmoſt indifference; but I 
conceive it a reſpet F owe to Mr. Menville and 
myſelf, not to think of him but as an entire 
ſtranger; therefore, thongh alittle female curioſity 


prompted me to aik the queſtion, it: was. on your 
account only, and the ſubject will never be re- 


newed by me.“ | 


| retired to dreſs, happy in the agreeable proſ- 


pe &ts of this worthy girl, and the delight it would 
give her revered parents to ſee her ſettled with a man 
ſo uncxceptionable as Mr. Colemore. At Mats, 

. | rs 
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Mr. Menville told me two ladies intended paying 


their compliments to me that morning, and de- 


. Iivered me a card, to which I muſt make a re- 


turn next day, it having been given to him. dur- 
ing my abſence, Ihe card run thus: 


LADY HARTWILI, AND MRS. BLOOMFIELD, 
GROSVENOR-SQU "n | 


Are you intimate with thoſe ladies * I de- 
manded. 

“Very ſlightly,” replied he; “ but meeting 
them the other day in company with a gentleman 
of my acquaintance, but who I had not ſeen ſince 
my marriage, he congratulated me, of courſe, 
and the ladies told me they would do themſelves 
the honour to knock at your door. They are 
women of faſhion and character; and you will 
return the viſit to-morrow, or the following day 
at furtheſt.” | 

„% May I flatter myſelf that you will accompany 
me?” I aſked ; © otherwiſe it will be extreme iy 
awkward, ſhould I be let in.” 

« J will certainly attend you,“ he replied. 

« How frightful,” cried Miſs Shepherd, to 
run about viſiting people one does not know nor 
care for! I thought Mrs. Menville was not. fond 
of company.” 


Not particularly 55 Mifs Shepherd 3 but [ 


ſhall always rejoice in the ſociety of worthy peo- 


ple; for, though I hate a crowd, I like a ſeſect 


party: and I own | have felt a little mortified 


that hitherto our viſitors have been confined to 
one ſex only.“ 


&« Well,” ſaid ſhe, “ T am + tc there is more 


pleaſure in their ſociety than in a party of cenſo⸗ 


rious young women, or old dowagers.” | 
1. made: 


1 
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«© I made no reply, and the converſation be- 
came general. — In the evening we ſat down to 


cards; L was placed at the whiſt-table with Mr. 


Colemore, a Mr. Anderſon, and Mr. Martin-: 
the latter was my partner. His attentions, a 
hundred impertinent alluſions which he made on 


our ſituation, his odious looks, in ſhort, his 


whole behaviour was calculated to give me pain; 
and I obſerved, once or twice, Mr. Colemore 
viewed him with indignation. I played with fo 
much confuſion and ill- humour, that we loſt 
the rubber; and I aroſe to give place to Mr. 
Thurkill, who had cut out from the other table. 
I excuſed myſelf from playing again, and choſe 
to amuſe myſelf with look ing on. Standers- 


by ſee moſt of the game.“ My obſervations. 


were not pleaſing ones. I turned from a ſcene 
moſt poignant to my feelings, and intended leav- 
ing the room; but, whether from the heat, ſit- 
ting ſo longs or from ſome other cauſe, I know 
not, but before I got to the door, my head grew 
giddy, I uttered a faint ſcream, and had not 
that odious Martin flown to ſupport me, muſt 


have fallen to the ground. I loſt my ſenſes for a 


few moments: recovering, I found myſelf ſtill 
ſupported by Martin, Miſs Ellis on her knees, 
applying ſalts, and the company crowded round 
me. Mr. Menville was ſtanding near me; tak- 
ing my hand, How do you find yourſelf, 
Emily? Pray, my dear, let your woman attend 
you to your bed.“ | 


I told him I was better, but would take his 


advice. Having apologized to the .company, I 
was led out of the room, but not before that 
daring fellow preſumed to preſs my hand, and 
ſigh moſt deplorably. Mr. Menville came to 
bed very late: his words were kind, but the 


manner 


* 
; * 
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manner, alas! my dear Mrs. Bertie, his voice 


was chilling and indifferent. When in company 
he treats me with politeneſs; but when alone, 
with a gravity in his air that ſometimes wounds 
my very ſoul. Ah! my dear friend, riches and 
ſplendor alone will net gratify the feelings of a 
delieate and ſuſceptible mind; they cannot con- 
fer happineſs; they cannot procure peace to that 
boſom which fighs for domeſtic enjoyments ! 
Ever ſince I became the wife of Mr. Menville, 
the ſtudy of my life has been to pleaſe him; but 


a ſtronger influence than mine counteraQts all my 
efforts. I can no longer coneeal: from you what 
ais but two obvious to all our vifitorss Miss 


Shepherd entirely poſſeſſes that heart I once 
thought ſolely mine; gay, volatile, and coquet iſn. 
She has caught the attention of Mr. Menville, and 
have no longer the power to eharm: I fear he 
even regrets the hour he gave his hand to me. 
My dear father! never ſhall you know my diſ- 
appointment and ſorrow ; to you I will appear 


- happy, nor rend your boſom with the know- 


ledge how) much I ſacrifice to appearances, 
You only, my beloved friend, ſhall know the 
ſecrets of my heart. Do you inſtru& me in 
the arts of pleaſing; tell me what T muſt do 
to regain loſt affettion,; teach me the happy 
art of becoming ever new and deſirable in the 
eyes of my huſband; ttis all the felicity this 
world can beſtow. I am not romantic; I do 
not expect adoration or rapture. Oh! no: all 
I aſk, 40 T wiſh, is that perfect eſteem, that 
reaſonable paſſion, which promotes a mutual 
happineſs; and without which a married life 
muſt be a wretched one. Yet I will not give 
way to melancholy reflections : I will ſtriatly 
endeavour to perform my duties, and .leave the 
reſt to Providence. ; 3 

I am 


Ne 
Pour 
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1 am now waiting for Mr. Menville to con- 
duct me to Groveſnor- Square; an awkward viſit: . 
2 Lreally wiſh for the ſociety of ſome rational 
emales. Mr. Menville propoſes giving a route 
and ſupper a fortnight hence, and talks of ſending 
out cards; to-morrow. Emade no objection, 
though | think it likely I ſhall be confined before 
that period. : | 


- 


F we ED. 


4 — 


I am juſt returned frem Lady Hartwill's 
moſt exceedingly delighted with my viſit. The 
ladies were at home. On my entrance, her 
Ladyſhip took my hand. I am highly gra- 
tified, my dear Mrs. Menville, by this early 
compliment. You find me prepared te love 
.and reſpe& you. The name and merits of 
_ Miſs Oſwald I have long been acquainted. with.“ 
She then introduced me to her ſiſter, Mrs. 
Bloomfield, who received me with equal polite- 
neſs. Theſe ladies are both widows of large in- 
dependent fortunes ; and from an affe&ion and 
friendſhip not often met with, chuſe to reſide. 
together. Mrs. Bloomfield is about forty, 
elegant in her perſon, but nat handſome, gentle 
in her manners, and unaſſuming. Lady Hart- 
will is three vears younger; her perſon not fo 
genteel:as her ſiſter's, but a lovely face: in every 
feature you may trace vivacity, happily, blended” 
with ſweetneſs, and a wiſh to pleaſe. The frank- 
neſs of her manners, with the moſt intereſting 
countenance. I, ever beheld, inſpire you with love 
and confidence the moment the addreſſes you. 
«© Two ſummers ago,” ſaid her Ladyfhip, 
El I was on a viſit in the neighbourhood of Sud- 
bury, where I heard the amiable Miſs Oſwald 
FE. the 
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the theme of univerſal admiration; and every 
family I viſited regretted that the very retired 
diſpoſition of Mr. Oſwald precluded them the 
happineſs of being intimate with his charming 
daughter. About a week ſince, when I came to 
town, 1 heard, among other news, Mr. Men- 
vi 'e was married to Miſs Oſwald. I longed to 
pay my compliments ; and was caſting about on 
the propriety of my viſit, when luckily we met 
Mr. Menville ; and, through the medium of a 
friend with us, I conveyed my intention of 
waiting on you.” ER 
„ Bleſs me!” cried out Mrs. Bloomfield, 
“ what a long preface, ſiſter. You opprefs 
Mrs. Menville with a tedious ſpeech, whilſt I 
hope my eyes ſpeak for me, and ſay how happy 
I am to ſee her.” Wo” 
„ Vou do indeed oppreſs me, ladies; for I 


am unable to make any return to ſo much polite 


kindneſs. I feel myſelf greatly honoured by an 
approbation I muſt ſudy to deſerve ; for at pre- 
ſent, new to the world, almoſt a ſtranger to its 
inhabitants, unacquainted with, faſhionable man- 
ners, I am ſenſible of my own deficiencies, and 
muſt encroach on goodneſs like yours to ſupply 


them.” | ; 
&© Upon my word, ladies,” ſaid Mr. Men- 


ville, you will leave nothing for me to ſay, you 


Pay ſuch pretty compliments to each other, 


that they muſt entirely diſtance ſuch poor fellows 
as I am.” | EE 
„ Why, indeed,” replied her Ladyſhip, © at 


our time of life we have no chance. of exciting 


admiration; and compliments which we are con- 


ſcious of not deſerving, muſt depreſs, rather than 


eee Lou 
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6 You now, indeed,” anſwered he, ſmiling, 
& prevent me from ſaying a word; but you 
muſt permit me to think, ladies, nor can you 
render me Blind, though you oblige me to be 
dumb.” | wo 

[ was ſo very much delighted with the atten- 
tions of the two ladies, that, although I aroſe 
twice to take my leave, I was eaſily perſuaded 
to reſume my ſeat, and I did not leave them 
until it was near time to dreſs for dinner. 

% Promiſe me, my dear Mrs. -Menville, 
you will indulge my wiſh of being on the moſt 
intimate footing with you,“ ſaid Lady Hartwill. 
& I am indeed old enough to be your mother, 
but conſider me as an elder fiſter, equally at- 
tached to you by blood as affcction.“ 

Such violent friendſhips at firſt ſight,” cried 
Mr. Menville, “ would be conſidered by men in 
general, to be of ſhort duration; and ladies are 
ſeldom believed to feel any real partiality for 
each other.“ 9, + 

«© But pray conſider, Mr. Menville, your 
Lady had my moſt: perfect eſteem before I had 

the honor of knowing her; and now I am happy 
to have inclination confirmed by judgment.“ 

I bowed in ſilence to a compliment I ſhall 
be moſt anxious to deſerve. When we returned, 
I could not help priding myſelf a little on the diſ- 
tinguiſhed honor which the notice of thoſe ladies 
conferred on me, for I had equal attention ſhewn 
me by Mrs. Bloomfield ; but 'tis impoſſible to 
repeat all our converſation. I thought, at din- 
ner, Mr. Menville eyed me with kindneſs, ' 
Miſs Shepherd with envy and malignity. I 

was however in an uncommon flow of ſpirits, 
which Miſs Ellis and Mr. Colemore greatly en- 
couraged, and I readily joined in a party pro- 
. H poſed 
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poſed to Drury-Lane, I am now juſt ready to 
Join the company, having written by bits and 
craps, as | could find time: my mind rather a 
little more caſy than when I began this letter. I 


hoully expect to hear from you. Believe me 
ever | 


your's ſincerely 
ſhall write again to-morrow, 


\ 


LETTER XXI. 
MRS. MENVILLE H CONTINUATION, 


I FINISHED my letter laſt night, when 1 
was uſt ſetting off for Drury-Lane ; at the 


houſe we were joined by Martin and Thurkill 


(the latter a . conſtant attendant-on Miſs Shep- 
herd) and in the. only box we could -procure 
jeats were Lord Longfield and two gentlemen 
who had taken the front row; on our entrance 
they roſe up, -and infiſted very politely we ſhould 
take their places; as I conceived they were ear- 
neſt in their civilities, and hate:a'buſtle in a pub- 
lic place, I accepted the offer without heſitation, 


only. making a ſlight acknowledgment ; our gen- 


tlemen would not take the ſecond row, confe- 
- quently Lord Longheld and his party were be- 
hind us, and payed us every attention which po- 
liteneſs could warrant. When the play was ended, 
Lord Longficld took my hand to conduct me 
out; at the back of the box were the gentlemen 
A our party; Martin haſtily advanced, * 

rs. 
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duct you to your carriage?“ 
& Pardon me, ſir,“ ſaid his Lordſhip,” «I 


% Mrs. Menville, will you permit me to con- 


have already the honour of Mrs. Menville's 


hand, and will attend her to her carriage my- 
ſelf.” ; 

Martin drew back, with fury and vexation in 
his countenance z we were ſoon placed in the 
carriage, and to my inexpreſſible ſurpriſe, Mr. 
Menville, when his Lordſhip was taking leave, 
ſaid, “ he ſhould be glad of the honour of 


thanking Lord Longfield for his civilities, in 


Bedford-Square.” My Lord bowed, and re- 


-plied, * he would ſoon profit by ſo obliging an 


invitation.“ | | 
 ÞT was all aſtoniſhment; the compliment thoſe 
gentlemen had payed us was a very common 
one, in a public place, and Mr. Menville's 
knowledge of his I. ordſhip was ſo very ſlight, 
as ſcarcely to warrant ſuch a return. I was 


not indeed di ſpleaſed, though ſurpriſed, as ex- 
cept Mr. Colemore, 1 do not like one of our 


male viſitors. 

Martin was gloomy and unſociable at ſupper 
Thurkill taken up with his attentions to Mifs 
Shepherd; Mr. Colemore and Miſs Ellis wore 
an air of viſible conſtraint ; in ſhort, for once 
Mr. Menville and myſelf were the only unem- 
barraſſed perſons preſent ; a party ſo little 
pleaſed with each other, you may ſuppoſe, ſe- 
parated at an early hour. This morning, Mr. 
Colemore ;payed me a viſit in my dreſſing- 
room, and J rejoiced him with permiſſion from 
Mifs Ellis, to addrefs her parents ; I never ſaw 
a man more delighted; he haſtened from me 


to write; as I have little doubt of the Doc- 


tor's approbation of an offer ſo advantageous 


Ha 1 fee? 
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T feel much delight in the proſpe@ of their 
approaching union. I now hourly expect my 
father ; Harry dines with us to meet him ; my 
uncle was invited, but he - pleaded buſineſs, 
though I doubt his real objection was to avoid 
the angry eye of my father ; conſcious he has 
not acted right. Harry is come, adien, my 
dear. 

The famlly party, all except my father and 
myſelf, are gone to Aſtley's; 1 believe they ſup- 
poſed we might wiſn to be alone after ſo lon 
an abſence, and they judged rightly. My fa- 
ther arrived before the dinner hour; our meet- 
ing was truly tender and affeCtionate ; he preſ- 
ſed me in his arms, Let me enfold my dar- 
ling, and I hope happy daughter,“ ſaid he, with 
anxious looks. | 
Ves, my deareft father, your.child is happy, 
Adoubly ſo in ſeeing you ;? but ah! my dear Mrs. 
Bertie, my beloved parent is much altered in thoſe 
few months I have been from him; he looks 
-pale and emaciated in the tace, whilſt a dropſi- 
cal habit ſeems to gain ground on his body ; his 
legs are ſwelled, bis breath ſhort, and indeed 
he appears very unwell; my tears would fall, but 
T imputed them to joy; he viewed the houſe, 
the furniture and equipage, with evident ſa- 
tisfaction—ſhowy trifles alas! how anſufficient to 
produce content | yet he thought otherwiſe, hea- 
ven grant he may, never be undeceived. As 1 
expected, he is much exaſpcrated with my un- 
cle, and at firſt appeared very unwilling to 
conſent that his ſon ſhould go to India, but 
Harry expreſſed his inclination ſo ſtrongly, that 
at laſt he wrung from him a reluCtant 'acqui- 
eſcence. A younger brother of my mother's 
was in the company's ſervice, but being taken 

: a pri- 
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2 Priſoner eight years ago, from that period he 


has never been heard of; whether dead or 
alive we know not, but moſt likely the for- 
mer, The uncertainty of his fate gave my 
poor mother inexpreſſible uneaſineſs, but ſhe 
was at length perſuaded to believe him dead, 
and grew more reſigned. My father mentioned 
the circumftances which befel him to Harry. 


* Tf you do go to India, my dear ſon, en- 


deavour, if poſſible, to obtain ſome traces of 


your uncle's fate,” poor Harry Seymour can 


ſcarcely remember me, as he left England with- 
in three months after my marriage; but he 


was your mother's darling brother; heaven 


knows what his fate ma; be, yet it will be 


ſome ſatisfation to know when and how he 
died As you go out in a civil employ, the 


dangers he experienced; I hope you will never 
encounter, and if we ever meet again, heaven 
grant I may embrace a ſon, both virtuous and 
happy. I felt my ſpirits ſo much afſected, that 
I left thoſe dear relatives together, and having 


given eaſe to my full heart by a flood of tears, 
and written thus far, T now return to the draw 


ing- room. * 
The party from Aſtley's came home in high 


fpirits, every one looked happy. Mr. Menville- 
payed the moſt marked attention to my father, 
which pleaſed him, and highly gratified me. 


This morning my father is gone to call on 


my uncle, and ſettle things for my brother's 


voyage, which takes place in leſs than a fort- 


night ; dear fellow | may heaven preſerve hinr 
from every trouble and diſaſter ! Mr. Menville- 
is buſy- making out cards for his entertainment, 


- aſſiſted by Thurkill and Martin, who almoſt 


live here, I think. I wiſh not for a circle ſo- 
£ | H 3 enlarged,. 
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enlarged, for I like not diſſipation nor a croud ; 
a very few men and woman of character and 
poliſhed manners, is the ſociety caleulated to 
give pleaſure and improvement : but Mr. Men- 
ville has a right to pleaſe himſelf, he loves 
company, and a great number of his acquaint- 
ance are now come to town, and. have left cards. 
Lady Hartwill and her ſiſter in the e 
room,“ I fly to them. | 
My charming viſitants have juſt left me, more 

and more deliglned with the friendſhip they of- 
fered me. I introduced Miſs Ellis and Miſs 
Shepherd to the Jadies, they were politely re- 
ceived ; her ladyſhip told Miſs I:llis, ſhe reſpet- 
ed the character of Doctor Ellis, and was happy 
to ſee his daughter. She then invited us in a 
familiar friendly way, to ſpend the following 
day with them, en famille, ſaid ſhe, for I will let 
in no others, that I may enjoy your company 
without interruption. We accepted the invita- 
tion with pleaſure. Pray bring Mr. Menville, 
your father and brother, ſaid Mrs. Bloomfield, 
we ſhall have no other beaus ; permit me then 
to ſend down for Mr. Menville, and enquire into. 
his engagements. 

.*6 That's righly thought of,“ raid her lady». 
ſhip,” thoſe impertinent men are always form- 
ing plans for their own amuſement; there's no 
anſwering for them.” 

«© Oh,” cried Miſs Shepherd, “ I think I can 
aner for Mr. Menville to-morrow.” 


Indeed, madam)” replied her ladyſnip, in 


an accent of ſurpriſe, and a ſcrutinizing look, 
“ you have the honor then of being in his con- 
fidence I preſume ?“ 
Miſs Shepherd, with all her effrontery, bluſhed, 
but before ſhe could. anſwer, Mr. Menville en- 
tere, 


1 
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tered, introducing. Lord Longfield. His Lord- 
ſhip knowing the elegant ſiſters, after paying his 
compliments to me with the higheſt reſpect, ad- 
vanced to them.. 

Upon my honour,” ſaid Lady Hartwill, 
few things could give me greater pleaſure 
than ſeeing your Lordſhip in town; you know 
you were always a violent favourite of mine, 
and I feel half inclined, if theſe ladies will per- 
mit me, to break through a reſolution juſt now 
made, and invite yon to eat your mutton at nry 
houſe to-morrow; with a ſamily party.” 

] hope theſe ladies,” anſwered he, bowing 
to us, „ will not have the crucliy to forbid - 
the indulgence you ſcem inclined to honour me 
with.“ 

© T'have no obj ection,“ ſaid Mrs. Bloom- 
field, “ if Mrs. Menville has none.” ta 

I never can feel any, madam, I replied, to a 
wiſh of Lady Hartwill's and yours.” ED 

6 Objection !” cried Miſs Shepherd, rudely ' 
interrupting me, © bleſs me, I think his Lord- 
ſhip's company will be a great acquiſition.” 

«© You are very polite, madam,” ſaid he 
bowing gravely to her,“ and the ladies do me 

reat honor.“ 8 

„But pray,“ exclaimed Mr. Menville,“ may. 
] be permitted to aſk, what this party is, in 
which the ladics of my family ſeem included, 
and whether the reſolution, which, like moſt 
female ones, will be eaſily reſcinded, cannot. 
add me to the humber.” | 
Help me, dear ladies,“ cried Lady Hart- 
will, “ to puniſh. this man for his imperti- 
nent remark, I do affure you,“ added ſhe, 
fnuiling ; had you not been an exemption from. 
the reſolution before it was formed, you ſhould” . 

H 4 have 
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have rued the day when you dared to ridicule 
our inſtability : but to be ſhort, theſe ladies do 


me the favour of dining with me to-morrow ; 
Mr. Oſwald, his ſon, and you, ſir, were in- 
cluded in the invitation; that young lady,” bow- 
ing to Miſs Shepherd,“ has been ſo kind as to 
anſwer for your being diſengaged ; what ſay 
you, ſir ??? | . As 

“That young lady, madam, was very ſen- 
ſible I could no where find equal pleaſure to 
that of waiting on your lady ſnip, and therefore 
rightly judged I wou!d not be engaged.“ 
Very well hit off,” ſaid Mrs. Bloomfield, 
ſmiling, and riſing up, “ you forget, ſiſter, 
the important buſineſs of calling at your mil- 
tiner's,”? : : 

“ True,“ anſwered her ladyſhip, but a ſmall 
time is ſufficient to ſacrifice to vanity ; however, 
we have intruded on Mrs. Menville's hour for 


dreſs, I believe, therefore Jam ready to attend 


you; remember I expect you all very early to- 
morrow ; as an old-faſhioned woman, I dine at 


five o'clock.” 


„Ah!“ cried Mr. Menville, © how mor- 


tified you would be if we took your old-faſh- 


ioned woman upon truſt, without looking in 
your face.” | 

« Not I, indeed,” anſwered ſhe, gaily, 
« my youthful days are over, and to be even 


with you, I will honeſtly confeſs, I once thought 
myſelf wonderfully handſome; a hundred idle 


fellows who followed my train, confirmed the 
idea; every one muſt die if I favoured another, 
and when at laſt, at my father's requeſt, I gave 
my hand to Lord Hartwill, I expeQed the moſt 
diſmal tragedies, and dying lovers complaints, 
from every quarter. Alas! no ſuch things hap- 

pened, 
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pened, my quondam ſwains conſoled themſelves 
with other purſuits, and many of thoſe, who 
two months before, could not live without me, 

I met paying devoirs to other women before my 
face; fb, in ſhort, I began to think a little more 
humbly of myſelf ; every day's experience gave 
a blow to my ſelf-love, and as my principles _ 
would not permit me to receive the idle atten-- 
tions of profligates, | grew wiſer and better every 
day; and now gentlefolks, at the matron-like- 
age of eight and: thirty, you behold me a rea- 
fonable woman, without expeQations or vanity. 
and determined to make my life comfortable, 
by the enjoyment of a ſcle& and pleaſing ſociety. 
So here ends my eventful hiſtory, and now, 
fiſter, I am at your ſervice.” 

She accepted Mr. Menville's hand; Lord 
Longfield offered his to Mrs. Bloomfield, and: 
having conducted the ladies to their carriage, they 
returned. 

„What a charming woman Lady Hartwill 
is, ſaid Mr. Menwille, - 

She really is a valuable woman,” added 
Lord Longfield, and her conduct in a mar- 
riage life with an elderly man, and her ſubſe- 
quent behaviour, has ſtampt her a reſpeQable: 
character.“ 

& 1 like her well enough,” faid Miſs Shep- 
herd, in a careleſs way, „but her ſiſter Is a 
mere piece of {till life, without animation.” 

« Yet Mrs. Bloomfield is certainly very 
amiable,” replied lord Longfield, „ ſhe has 


4 ,not the wit and vivacity of Lady Hartwill in- 


| Yee, but ſhe has ſenſe and ſenſibility.” 
His Lordſhip then turning to me, entered into 
general ſubjects, and after ſlaying about a-quar- 
ter of an hour, took leave of us, receiving a 
5 H 5 general 
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general invitation from Mr. Menville, to viſit 
us on a friendly footing, which was accepted 
with pleaſure. . ; 

I had juſt finiſhed dreſſing when my father 
came into the room; I diſmiſſed my woman, 
as I ſaw by his countenance he was deſirous. 

of ſpeaking to me. 

* I have. ſeen, Mr. Seymour, he has pro- 
cured a good' ſituation for your brother, with 
very ſtrong recommendations; he gives him a 
thouſand pounds to trade with ; your generous 
huſband,” added he, made Harry a preſent. 
of two hundred pound bank notes, to equip him- 
. Telf decently ;, I hope, therefore, ſince my boy 
wiſhes to go, he will not embark without ſuch 
advantages as may promiſe him ſucceſs. Your, 
uncle appeared fo conſcious and embarraſſed, 
that I felt myſelf unable to upbraid him, and in 
ſhort, we parted very good friends.” 

6 I rejoice to hear. it, my dear fir,” I replied, 

& but pray how does my brother Anthony go 

on; he never writes me!“ | 

“So, ſo, anſwered my father; he js a little 
too extravagant, but he has an offer of going 

abroad in the ſummer, with a. young Noble-. 
man, without being at any expence to himſelf.” 

* In what view then is he to appear?” I 
aſked. | 

Entirely as a friend and companion, but TI, 
have acceeded to the propoſition conditionally, 
only that he pays his own travelling expences ; 
as to the article of fable expences, I ſhall not 
contend about the matter, becauſe the whole ex- 
penditure would be more than I can afford. 
But pray my dear Emily, why do you keep this 
Miſs Shepherd here?“ . 

5 I told 
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E told my father how things were ſituated, . 


he ſhook his head, They are all artful peo 
ple, I wiſh her out of your houſe, and I Ear 
Mr. Venville will repent placing his affairs in 


the hands of old Shepherd.” A ſummons to- 


dinner broke off this converſation. 
When we retired to the drawing room, I. 


thought there was ſomcthing very particular 


in Miſs Shepherd's looks, at laſt addrefling Miſs 


Ellis, | 
155 'T under ſtamd, Madam, Mr. Colemore has 


aſked permiſſion to addreſs you, and that we 


ſhall ſoon have a wedding.“ 


] ſincerely wiſh it may be fo,” anſwered” 


I, ſceing my friend a little confufed. 


% Well,” reſumed miſs, “ it will be a little- 
fingular, ſhould you er both your viſitors- 


off,” 


Miſs Shepherd, if for your advantage.” 


„% Why then,” ſaid ſhe, © though Miſs 
Ellis has been ſo very reſerved; I ſhall make no 
ſcruple to tell you, that wretch Thurkill has 
teazed me out of my conſent, for him to ap- 


ply to my father. Pray tell me, Mrs. Men-- 
ville, what you think of him?“ 


Indeed, Miſs Shepherd, I know fo little 


of Mr. Thurkill, that I do not thipk my ſelf 
qualified to give an opinion.“ 

Nor,“ added I, ſiniling, % carr it be of 
any conſequence to you, when you have made 
up your mind, previous to asking is.“ 
Ir. Menville ſpeaks well of him,” ſaid 

ſhe, he is not a Nabob indeed, every ene has 
not the good fortune to mect with ſuch, he TEE 


twelve hundred a. year however, and ns ather - 


an give me ſomething, I ſuppoſe ; ſo we may 
N ma K S 


ce Indeed it would give me much pleaſures. 


» 
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make ſhift to live decently, though not with 
ſplendor.” 

The peeviſh tone of her voice, and imperti- 
nent manner, gave me a momentary diſpleaſure z 
I ſuppreſſed my feelings however, and only re- 
plied, “ Splendor is not abſolutely neceſſary to 
happineſs, and I hope a gentee] competency with 
a man of your choice, will prove it to you.” 

She aroſe, and muttering ſome words to her- 
' ſelf, quitted the room, leaving Miſs Ellis and 

myſelt equally aſtoniſhed by her communication 
and manner of behaviour. 

I have this inſtant your laſt letter brought me; 
the contents have delighted me; ſrom the mo- 
ment you drew the portrait of Sir Charles 
Wentworth, my heart whiſpered me, ?his is the 
man to make my friend happy—heaven grant 
it may be ſo. I congratulate you on meetin 
with Mr. Sackville; I feel inclined to love him 
for his attention to you. Should your good un- 
cle reſolve to go abroad, it will be a painful 
determination to me, but, I will not be ſelfiſh 
enough to prefer my private gratification to his 
more valuable health. To ſee you previous to 
your ſetting out, will be indeed a ſupreme feli- 
city. Your advice, my beloved friend, ſhall be 
ſtrictly adhered to; but I hope I have indulged 
wrong ideas; if this girl marries Thurkill, 
ſurely there can be no improper attachment from 
another quarter; my ſpirits revive in that hope; 
pray let every thing I have written, be a pro- 
found ſecret. I ſhall addreſs you again ſoon. 
Always my dear Mrs. Bertie, 

Your truly affectionate friend, 


EMILY MENVILLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXI. 


ROBERT MARTIN, ESQ, TO JOHN CHAMBERS, 
ESQ. 


1 RECEIVED your letter, Jack, but have not 
time to employ myſelf at preſent about your 
buſineſs, for my whole mind is abſorbed in 
Plots and contrivances. I have, however, ſpo- 
ken to Williams, who has promiſed me he will 
1mmediately comply with your wiſhes, and go 
to Gray's-Inn. Since I wrote you laft, I have 
made but little progreſs in my amour; I ven- 
tured once to expreſs myſelf rather warmly, 
but received ſuch a curſed rebuff, as ſilenced me 
at once. I have however time to contrive, for 
ſhe every day expects a month's confinement z 
you may laugh; few women in her fituation are 
charming, but by heaven, this ſweet woman 
grows more alluring every day, and I hope to 
welcome her convaleſcence with rapture. Cole- 
more has abſolutely made propoſals to the coun- 

try parſon's daughter; I could hug the demure 
fellow for his kindneſs, in ridding me of an eter- 
nal Argus. Thurkill has deſigns on Miſs Shep- 
herd; I don't underſtand that buſineſs, for I 
am ſure there 1s an affair between her and 
Menville ; tant mieux, it ſhall go hard if I do 
not make that turn to my advantage, for retali- 
ation is always allowable you know. Mary 
Smith is dead, I hear ; what an obſtinate whim- 
pering little puſs, to break her heart, rather 
than live the life of honour with me, who could 
have liked her for—a month at leaſt. Thank 
heaven, there are not many ſuch fooliſh dam- 
ſels in this great town, or what would become 


of 


176 WOMAN AS SHE SHOULD Bx. 


of honeſt fellows like me, who love all the ſex. 
London fills faſt; Menville's viſitors are be- 
come numerous, which J am ſorry for, as it 
leſſens my opportunities of being with his lovely 
Wife; but like the ſubtle ſerpent, I will whiſ- 
per poiſon in her ear, and make her jealous ; 
on that plan I found my hopes; vanity ſhe has 
no ſhare of; compliments are thrown away, 
but I muſt pique her love and pride together, 
and in the moment of vexation and reſentment, 
humbly offer myſelf as the inſtrument of re- 
venge. Glorious thought!- I will purſue it, 
Adieu, Jack, be aſſured Williams will mind 
your affair; mean time, if a hundred pounds 
will be of ſervice, my banker ſhall anſwer your 
draft, | 
Yours, ſincerely, 

ROBERT MARTIN, 


JASON — 
L E T 1 ER Xii 


MRS. EERTIE TO MRS. MENVILLE. 


O U R route, my dear Mrs. Menville, is at 
laſt determined on; this day fortnight we ſet 
off for Spa, and on Saturday next I hope to 
embrace you, as we ſhall ſtay a week in town, 
Previous to our going to the continent. Sir 
Charles Wentworth has declared himſelf in, 
form. I have not yet given a deciſive anſwer, 
but my friends will not let me be cruel, if I 
were inclined that way; yet he muſt wait a lit- 
tle; 1 ſhall rejoice to introduce him to you, 
and take your judgment, before] decide for: 
ever. Mr. Sackville and Sir Charles accom» 

| pany 
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pany us. Mr. Gaywill and his fair bride are 
returned, Mamma Gaywill gone off to her 
country ſeat in doleful dumps; ſhe told my aunt, 
that next to her expectations of having a titled 
daughter, ſhe ſhould have preferred me to any 
woman; but a cheeſemonger's offspring! hea- 
ven and earth, what a blow to ambition! he 
could: not wait their arrival; but ſome wags 
here ſet the bells a ringing, and the bride's mo- 
ther was ſo delighted, that ſhe aQuually gave a 
public breakfaſt two days after; I am told the 
company was not numerous nor gentee], but: 
however it will be a prodigious thing to talk of, 
that“ Mrs. Hamwood gave a public breakfaſt 
in honour of her daughter's wedding.” How 
I trifle when my heart is full of you, and every 
moment appears an age *till we meet. Heaven 
Preſerve you, 

CHARLOTTE BERT IE. 


—— — EIS n. 
CE ( ME ERIE” 
CAPTAIN HABLEY TO MISS ELLIS. 


A THOUSAND thanks to my dear Miſs 
Ellis for her obliging letters. Jis not poſſi- 
ble for you to conceive the tranſport I feel at 
the ſight of your hand. Yet I ſometimes open, 
your epifties with an anxiety which hardly 
permits me to. break the ſeal. But © you are 
all well and happy ;” thank Heaven. Tis the 
firſt with of my heart, that thoſe 1 love better 
than myſelf ſhould enjoy ſelicity. 

Some time ago, when the unfortunate Colonel, 
B —bequcathed me ſuch a conſiderable addition 
to my lortune, it ailgrded me no ſatisfaction ; 

| ] re. 
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J regretted that it came too late to procure me 
happineſs, and could ſcarcely believe it poſſible 
riches ſhould for one moment give me real 
tranſport. I was miſtaken. I adore that pro- 
vidence which has placed me ir a ſituation to 
befriend the unfortunate. I bleſs the generous 
donor, whoſe bequeſt has given me the power 
to make others happy. O! my ſweet friend, 
I have a tale of woe to unfold, which, but for 
the reflect ion that it now no longer exiſts, I 
.. ould forbear to wound your feclings, by the 
repetition of ſuch cruel ſorrows. 

About eight days ſince, I was taking a foli- 
tary ramble by the ſide of the lake, when I 
obſerved a little boy, who appeared about nine 
or ten years of age, ſitting on a low bank ſome 
diſtance from the common path-way, with his 
head leaning on his hand, and in an attitude 
of ſorrow. I walked up to him. The tears 
were ſtreaming from his eyes. I ſpoke: he 
lifted up his head, and' diſcovered to me the 
moſt intereſting countenance I had ever ſeen, 
pale and emaciated with the traces of ſorrow 
and miſery in every feature. My good boy,” 
ſaid I, in French, “ from what cauſe arifes | 
your grief ?” 

He anſwered me faintly in Engliſh, —— 
do not underſtand you, Sir.” 

Delighted at finding a young countryman, I _ 
took his hand; © My young friend, tell me, 
are you ill? or hy are you crying ! 2” 

& Yes, Sir,“ he replied, ** I am ill enough, 
but my poor mother and ſiſters are worſe than 
me; my father, I hope, is in heaven.” 

« Your father and mother! Tell me,” 
eried I, eagerly, © where do you live?“ 

6 «In the wood, Sir.“ 
„ Shew 


WOMAN As SHE SHOULD BE. 179 


% Shew me the way directly. I will be their 
friend.” | ; 

The boy looked frighted at my earneſt man- 
ner, but roſe immediately, and with feeble ſteps 
conducted me to the wood. His weakneſs 
would not permit him to keep pace with my 
impatience. I aſked him why he came to the 
lake ? | 

“ Becauſe, Sir, I could not bear to ſee my 
_ father dead, and my mother dying. I came 
out to beg bread, but I had not ſtrength to 
reach the town, ſo I thought I might as well 
lie down, and die too.” 

This artleſs tale affected me greatly. In a 
ſhort time we came to the thickeſt part of the 
wood, where I ſaw a little hovel, not much 
better than our cow-houſes. I defired the 
child to go in before, and prepare them 
to expect me. I followed. Good Heaven | 
what a ſcene preſented itſelf : never ſhall 
1 forget it, nor can deſcription do it juſtice, 
In the upper part of this room, if it can be 
called ſuch, or rather ſtable, extended on ſome 
ſtraw, lay the form of a man, to all appear- 
ance dead, or dying: a woman on her knees, 
almoſt without motion, her face joined to his. 
At a little diſtance, on the bare ground, ſat two 
lovely, though emaciated, and almoſt naked lit- 
tle girls, one not more than ſix years old, the 
other about eight, Their tears and cries wrung 
my very heart. 

Here is the gentleman, mother,” ſaid the 
boy. | 

She raiſed her languid head. But, good God! 
ſuch a look; ſuch ſignificance of woe, deſpair, 
and miſery, I never, beheld. She could not 


ſpeak: 
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ſpeak: it was with difficulty I could articulate 
my words, CAN | 

«© beg your pardon,, Madam. I come, 
if you will per mit me, to ſpeak peace and com- 
be. | 

« Peace and comfort!” ſhe exclaimed, and. 
her head dropped in its former poſition. 

[ was diſtreſſed beyond meaſure. Not one 
of thoſe young creatures had ſtrength to go ſo 
far as the town, or. my houſe, I had ſome ſalts: 
with me: F advanced to the unhappy woman. 
« Smell to this bottle, Madam; try its effects 
on your huſband. I will fly to procure you 
cordials and aſſiſtance.” 

She took the bottle in her trembling hand, 
ſtared eagerly in my face, but ſpoke not. I run 

out of the wretched place; and my own houſe 
being neareſt, ſoon reached it. I got ſome wine 
and biſcuits, ſome lavender, and ordered my 
two ſervants to follow with bed-clothes, and ſuch 
neceſſaries as they could bring, and were imme- 
diately wanted My horſe being got ready, I 
was almoſt inſtantly back to the wood, though 
obliged to faſten the animal ſome diſtance from 
the cottage, as the wood was too thick for him 
to penetrate. On my entrance I found all the 
children round their wretched parent: he had 
ſhewn ſome ſigns of life. I advanced, and with 
a tea-ſpoon put a little wine into his mouth four 
or five times: it revived him. I ſoaked ſome 
biſcuits, and made the mother and children take 
them: they cat eagerly, but ſpoke not a word. 
The man now opened his eyes; his wife put a 
bit of buiſcuit into his mouth, but it was with 

difficulty he got it down. However, in about 
ten minutes, all of them appeared a little revived, 
and were capable of taking ſome rey 
for 
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for I gave it but in ſmall quantities. The poor 
mother was the firſt who broke the affecting 
ſilence: ſhe graſped my hand with her poor 
emaciated one. | | 

* Angel!” ſaid the, “ bleſſed angel! you 
have ſaved us all!” 

She burſt into a flood of tears. I rejoiced to 
ſee them; they gave eaſe to a heart overloaded 
with grief. - 5 | 

« Be: comforted, dean Madam; .weakneſs. ' 
and ſorrow have reduced you to this unhappy 
fituation. Thank God, I have the power and 
inclination to relieve you from both, Has your 
huſband any particular diſorder ?”? 

„Oh, no; 'tis grief, poverty, and want of 

food: but tell me, are you an Engliſhman *?” 
I am, Madam, your countryman, your 
friend.” 

She claſped her feeble hands in thankfulneſs, 
to Heaven, and then gave the poor man ſome, 
more biſcuit. The ſweet children kiſſed my 
hand ; the boy flung his about. my neck, almoſt 
drowned in tears. 

„O! my father, will not die, my dear mother 
wilt live! O! what good luck I ſhould meet 
ſuch a kind gentleman !”? - 

My heart was deeply affefted; the ſenſations 
I felt cannot be deſcribed. During this ſcene- 
my ſervants arrived with the neceſſaries I had 
ordered. What additional joy! I got a bed made 
up in another corner for the ſick man, and aſſiſted 
my ſervants to remove him into it. He fainted. 
with the fatigue, but ſoon recovered, and ap- 
peared ſenſible of the pleaſing change. The 
ſtraw was removed, and another bed made in 
it's place for the children. I ordered one of 
the ſervants to go into the town for more. 

food, 
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food, and bid one of the maids come with him 
to ſtay that night with this diſtreſſed family, re- 
ſolving, if they could be removed the following 
day, to prepare rooms for them in my own 
houſe. ; 


Some narrow minds might have ſuggeſted that 


; 1 or ſhame had driven them here to periſh ; 


rigid caution might have whiſpered ſuſpicion 
of diſhoneſty and unworthineſs ; but the heart 
of a Briton is always open to compaſſion and 
humanity : they were miferable, and almoſt 
flarving : another day, and all might have been 
over ; the father and mother dead ; the poor 
children wandering in the woods, without ſuſte- 
nance or clothes. Ol my friend, judge of my 
tranſports, to have the power of preventing ſuch 
fatal events, to ſee the dim eyes of the parents 
running over with tears of joy, to ſee thoſe dear 
objects of their care kiſſing and exulting with 
each other, then crying out, O!] the dear gen- 
tleman } See that dear gentleman, who has made 


our father and mother alive again!“ Never, no, 


never was joy equal to what I felt.“ 
lt was three days, however, before the family 
could be removed, and then they were accom- 
modated in my houſe with convenience ; every 
requiſite article was provided for them; and 'tis 
ſcarcely poſſible to conceive the alterations in 
their perſons. The poor ſick man looked quite 
the gentleman ; and his wife had an air of re- 
ſpectability and faſhion about her, which was 
really intereſting. My friend Clayton was greatly 
taken with them, and very fond of the children, 
who are beautiful and engaging in their manners. 
They had been in the houſe five days before IL 
would permit them to talk of their affairs; but. 
the ſixth, when Clayton and I called in to pay 
| our 
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our morning compliments, the gentleman re- 
queſted we would be ſeated. 

I can never, Sir, ſufficiently bleſs the kind 
Providence,” ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf to me, 
* which threw my poor boy in the way of your 
obſervation, nor can the feelings of a grateful 
and much-obliged heart tell you what I feel 
every hour for your unbounded goodneſs.” 

] was going to ſpeak. | 
„ Permit me, Sir, to go on. I know what 
you would ſay ; but I muſt judge from facts. *You 
have preſerved me from death; you have refcued 
my wife from deſpair and miſery ; you have fed, 
have clothed my /iitle ones, who muſt otherwiſe 
have periſhed with cold and hunger. Can bene- 
fits like theſe fail to impreſs a mind of ſenſibi- 
lity with everlaſting gratitude ! No, Sir; whilſt 
this heart, which you have warmed, has power 
to beat, it will be deeply ſenſible of kindneſs as 
unexpeQed as unexampled. With a liberality 
and candour, known only to honeſt, generous 
minds, you have relieved me without knowing 
if the objeQs of your bounty were deſerving or 
worthleſs. ?* Tis my duty now to be explicit in 
every circumſtance of my life.” - 

I interrupted him. * Be aſſured, Sir, we 
have no idle or impertinent curioſity ; and if, 
as from your ſituation in the wood we may 
ſuppoſe to be the caſe, you have any painful cir- 
cumſtances,' any incidents which muſt diſtreſs 
you in the relation, let me entreat you to ſup- 
preſs them, and think only at preſent of the 
pleaſure we ſhall exp<crience in ſeeing you and 
your family reſtored to health.“ 

% Toſympathizing minds, like your's,” an- 
ſwered he, “I may give pain; but it becomes 
my character to leave no doubts in the boſvum of 

my 


— 1 
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my beneſattor ; if, therefore, you will ſpare me 


an hour after dinner, or any time you are moſt 
at leiſure, you will add to thoſe favours you ſo 
liberally confer.” 

We promiſed to attend him after dinner, and 
kept our word. He then addreſſed us in the 


following words: 


My name is Neville; I am deſcended from 
a younger branch of that honourable family in 


England. My father was a clergymen, with a 


living of three hundred pounds a year. A mar- 
riage with a worthy young woman, who had no 


fortune, diſobliged all his relations. Within fix 


years after this union he had five children. He 
now found his income very inſufficient to ſup- 
port and educate ſuch a family, yet both he 
and my mother were economical. I was in- 
tended for the church. My brother William 
early diſcovered a predilection for the navy: at 
thirteen he went on board a man of war as a 
midſhipman. I purſued my ſtudies with my 
father; and from being conſtantly his compa- 
nion, acquired a gravity of diſpoſition and de- 
portment which made me apptar older than I 
really was, and gave me conſequence in the 


neighbourhood. 


© | was about nineteen, when a baronet in our 
pariſh made me an offer of attending his fon 
abroad as a tutor. Youthful as | was, he thought 
me capable of the charge, though the young gen- 
tleman was within one year of my age. The 


Baronet aſſured my father he would amply pro- 


vide for me: a living was in his gift of five 
hundred pounds a year ; a very old incumbent 


. poſſeſſed it; and that ſhould certainly be re- 


ſerved for me at bis death. Offers ſo liberal 
could not be rejected. I was introduced to the 
: Baronet's, | 
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Baronet's family, which conſiſted of two daugh- 
ters (whom I had never ſeen but at church) 
and the ſon. The younger of the ladies en- 
gaged my attention greatly; there was a ſoft- 
neſs, and elegance in her manners, that charmed 
me; every ſucceeding viſit added to the pre- 
poſſeſſion, and when the hour of our departure 
came, I felt inexpreſſible tortures. I was com- 
pelled to leave the lovely Lucy, without dar- 
ing to diſcloſe my paſſion, and without a ſingle 
hope ever to call her mine. Grief and deſpair 
took poſſeſſion of my ſoul, and my worthy pa- 
rents imputed my ſorrow to the love and affec- 
tion I had for my family. We went to France, 
to Italy; and Mr. Summers treated me with 
extraordinary kindneſs. He heard frequently 
from his ſiſters, and I was always mentioned 
with regard. Time and the impoſlibility (I 
thought of ever gaining the object of my wiſhes, 
ſubdued in ſome degree the anxiety which had 
long preyed on my mind. My companion was 
defirous of going to Venice: I had no objec- 
tion. In an evil hour we entered that city: it 
was the carnival time, when every degree of li- 
centiouſneſs was permitted, I may ſay invited. 
Mr. Summers entered into every amuſement 
with an eagerneſs I had never before witneſ- 
ſed ; for though his conduct had been now 
and then a little irregular, yet he behaved with 
decency, and appeared to wiſh me unacquainted 
with it; as there had been nothing very atro- 
cious in his actions, I was unwilling to loſe my 
conſequence with him by ill-natured obſerva- 
tions. ; | | 

* About a week after our arrival at Venice, 
I loſt much of his company; he had ſeparate 
engagements, in which 1 was not invited to 

5 partake 
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partake. He once or twice was abſent the 
whole night. I grew very uneaſy, and employ- 
ed our ſervant to find out where thoſe nights 
were ſpent, though I was hurt at having re- 
courſe to ſuch means. I was ſoon informed 
he was warmly attached to a beautiful courte- 
Zan, I was by no means pleaſed with this in- 
telligence, yet I looked upon it as a leſs evil 
than aſſociating with men of infamous charac- 
ters; the carnival would ſoon be over, and 
our ſtay ſhort: I therefore endeavoured to re- 
concile myſelf to what I could not prevent. 
One evening, which I was ſpending at the 
hquſe of a gentleman to whom we had been 
recommended, a perſon came in, and ſaid there 
had been a great riot at the houſe of a famous 
courtezan, and he heard a gentleman was killed. 
A cold ſhiver ſeized me, though I knew not 
why; but haſtily apologizing for my abſence, 
I ran home; and in a few minutes poor Sum- 
mers was brought in dangerouſly wounded. He 
opened his eyes on my exclamations, and fecbly 
ſaid, “ Tis all over. Forgive me, dear Char- 


les. Tell 


He could ſay no more, but cloſed his lips 
for ever. 
© You may ſuppoſe how dreadful muſt have 
been my ſituation. I could gain little infor ma- 
tion ; the courtezan was fled; the company in 
the houſe was not known, having put on maſks, 
and mixed with the crowd. You are no ſtran- 


gers, I preſume, to the difficulties a foreigner 


has to encounter under circumſtances ſuch as 
J have related. However, by the aſſiſtance of 


friends I got thro” them ; the body was interred, 


and I prepared for my journey home, oppreſſed 


with ſorrow. I wrote to my father, and re- 
| queſted * 
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queſted he would break the melancholy news to 
Sir Thomas Summers. Alas! I little conceived 
the ſhock I was ſoon to ſuſtain. On my arri- 
val in England, I haftened to the parſonage, ha- 
ving previouſly written from Dover. When L. 
came to the houſe, a maid-ſervant in mourning 
opened the door as the chaiſe drew up. I ſhud- 
dered ; but jumping out, enquired how all the 
family did. 

« My miſtreſs and the two young Miſſes are 
Poorly enough, God knows,“ ſaid ſhe. 

«© My father, how is my father?“ 

„ Lon. Sir, why my maſter and Miſs Char- 
lotte are both dead in the ſmall pox.“ 

I heard no more; my ſenſes fled; and on 
recovery I found my mother and two eldeſt ſiſt- 
ers weeping. over me. The ſcene that follow - 
ed will not bear repetition. 1 was ſoon inform- 
ed poor Charlotte had caught the ſmall pox; 
and my father, not knowing but he had nad 
them, was conſtantly with her. It turned out 
a putrid ſort, and both fell a ſacrifice to that 
horrid malady, Myſelf and the two elder ones 
had it in our infancy : bur neither of my pa- 
rents approved of inoculation. 

I found the ſucceſſor to my father had gi- 
ven my mother notice to leave the houſe. From 
our income nothing had been ſaved. The houſ- 
hold furniture was all we could call our own. 

< The following morning I ſent a card to Sir 
Thomas, with an account of his ſon's effects and 

my expences: I could not then fee him. Mx 
whole attention was taken up in what manner to 
diſpoſe of my mother and ſiſters ; our little all 
could not exceed two hundred pounds : | was 
without the power of adding to it. The pro- 
miſe which Sir Thomas eh had made 

n I | me 
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me I looked upon as very doubtful, now, the tie 
waich bound us together was broken, and at 
beſt it was a diſtant proſpect. However, as at 
all events, we .were obliged to quit the houſe, I 
could not bear my mother ſh ould receive a ſe- 
cond ſummons. I therefore went to a farmer's 
in the neighbourhood, to procure board for the 
preſent, determined to remove-in-a day or two 
at fartheſt. | 
_-* The ſecond morning after I' had wrote to 
Sir Thomas, I received a meſſage, deſiring to 
ſee me at the Park. I obeyed with a flutter- 
ing heart.: I had a father's ſorrows to encoun- 
ter, and perhaps the lovely Lucy's tears. When 
I. was conducted to the library my heart was 
very full; the emotions of the unhappy parent 
ſoon overcame the little reſolution I could boaſt : 
we. both wept as we embraced. Tis needleſs 
to repeat our converſation. Indeed, I fear you 
are already tired with this tedious. preface to my 
-- misfortunes. After ſome time, we grew more 
compoſed. He requeſted 1 would "ſpend the 
day with him, and led me into his daughter's 
dreſſing. room. Our meeting was truly melan- 
.Choly : I was received and treated as a brother. 

After dinner Sir Thomas enquired into the 
ſituatian of my family. I frankly told him our 
difficulties. Ne was much affected, and muſed for 
ſome time. At length he ſaid, If Mrs. Neville 
would not be eoffended at the offer, I ſhould be 
very happy to make my houſe her future reſi— 
donce.” : e 

« And Miſs Nevil'e's, mv dear papa,“ cried 
Lucy, „ would be delightful companions for 
us,” ' | , SAN | ' 

cc Well then,” ſaid Sir Thomas, “ make the 
propoſal, Mr. Neville, and aſſure Fr nut 2 

tha 
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ſhall think myſelf obliged by her acceptance of 
it; and for you, my young friend, ſomething 
muſt be thought of another time.” | 

© Deeply impreſſed with gratitude for kindneſs 
I ſo little expected, I took leave of this worthy 
family. As I parted from the Baronet, he put a 
bit of paper into my hand. Accept that,“, 
ſaid he, “till ſomething better is done.” 

© It was a bank note for three hundred pounds. 
—On my return to my mother, | related what 
had paſſed : ſhe ſighed deeply. | | 
u do not think, my dear fon, I ought to be 
a burthen on you; much leſs can I conſent to 
live a dependant. Sir Thomas does not want a. 
houſe-keeper ; his daughters have long ſuper in- 
tended in his family; therefore my ſituation there 
would be a ſtate of obligation I am unable to ſup- 
port. I have this day heard of a lady who wants 
a perſon as a houſe-keeper, and whom ſhe might 
conſider as a companion : this will ſuit me ; and 
I have requeſted application to be made about it. 
Your ſiſters are deſirous of going as teachers into, 
ſome good ſchools, and I approve their inten- 
tion. I think Sir Thomas himſelf muſt applaud 
our reſolution, not to be uſcleſs burthens on our, 
friends“ REL „ 
Although my mother's words pained me to 

my very ſoul, yet I could not blame her deter- 
mination, My ſiſters were lovely girls, particu- 
larly the eldeſt, now near eighteen ; the other a 
year younger. Fanny was tall, elegantly made, 
a clear complexion of the brunette kind, and molt - 
expreſſive countenance : ſhe was ſenſibility itſelf ;, 
alas! too much fo. Eliza, the youngeſt, was 
rather ſhort of her age, but delicate, and a pretty 
lively countenance, with great vivacity in her 
diſpoſition, | 6” 

3 85 I 2 The 


190 WOMAN AS SHE SHOULD BE. 


© 'The next day I thought it my duty to wait 
on Sir Thomas, and related what had paſſed 
between my mother and ſelf. | 
* If your mother could not find her own 
happineſs here, far be it from me to urge it. 
She is a truly-reſpeAable woman; but fhe 
muſt conſider my houſe ſo far her home, that 
ſhould the ſituation ſhe chuſes at any time prove 
.diſagreeable, ſhe will inſtantly leave it and 
come with us, till ſhe meets with ſomething 
more Eligible. Meantime, I inſiſt upon it, that 
your ſiſters ſpend two or three months with my 
girls, and we will look about for them.” 

* To theſe kind offers I acceded with many 
thanks that flowed from a grateful heart; and 
in ſhort, in leſs than a fortnight my mother 
-was ſettled agreeably with Lady Marſton, my 
fiſters at the Park, our effects diſpoſed of, and 
I had my reſidence at the farmer's, till I could 
obtain ſome ſituation ſuitable to my talents and 
inclinations. IT TOE 

6 I was now a conſtant viſitor at the Park. 
A long-ſtifled flame again burſt out ; and the 
charming Lucy was dearer to me than ever. 
»Conſcious of the impoſſibility that my paſſion 
:hould ever be rewarded, I had no remedy but 
-abſence-: I therefore made all poſſible enquiries 
for a fſimilar ſituation to the one I had loſt. 
During this time two gentlemen came on a viſit 
to Sir Thomas, Mr. Harlowe and Mr. Binmore, 
men of faſhion and 4arge fortunes. I very ſoon 
obſerved the former was attached to Lucy ; and 
-the latter paid more than common attention to 
my ſiſter Frances. Jealouſy, and the duty of a 
brother, made me a cloſe obſerver. I was not 
pleaſed, and therefore took an opportunity of 
Jpeaking to my fifter. She bluſhed, and an- 

1 | {wered 
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fwcred me, I thought, very coolly. I was hurt, 
and was caſting about in what way to remove 
her from the houſe, when an accident happen- 
ed that made an entire change in our affairs. 
Sir, Thomas, and his gueſts went out one morn- 
ing a hunting party; the former, in leaping a 
gate, was thrown from his horſe, . and . dange- 
rouſly hurt. He was brought home, but only 
lived three days. A few- hours before he ex- 
pired, he called me and his daughter Lucy to- 
| his bed- ſide. L. have ſeen the ſtruggle be- 
tween love and honour; and perhaps, had 1 
lived, might have entertained different views 
for my child, and have withed you at a diſ- 
tance ; but now, to give her an honeſt, worthy 
man, who can ſupport her decently, is all I 
with for. Lucy has five thouſand pounds : you 


muſt ſoon come into poſſeſſion of the living. * 


which is ſecured to you. If, therefore, you 
love each other, Heaven n you may be 
more 

Our emotions cannot be deſcribed. I fell 
on my knees; Lucy did the ſame. 

„ Shall I join your hands, my children? Speak 
freely, Lucy.“ 

Without raiſing her head, ſhe gave me her 
hand, and faintly ſaid,“ Your wiſhes are mine, 
my deareſt father.“ 

My joy, my tranſport was inexpreſſible, 
and only checked by the ſcene before me. He 
endeavoured to exert his ſtrength, and went on, 
„My eſtate goes to my nephew. This houſe 
and land I purchaſed; it is left by my will 
jointly between my daughters; but I believe 

Here his ſtrength, his voice failed him, he 
grew convulſed, his daughters were led out of 
the room, abe I remained till he breathed no 

more. 
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more. 'The gentlemen viſitors of courſe left 
the houſe. 5 | 
Mr. Summers, now Str William Summers, 
came over to make his claim, which was ſoon 
ſettled ; and we very quickly obſerved a grow- 
ing partiality between him and Mifs Summers, 
This was by far the happieſt period of my 
life: my mother happily fettled, my Lucy ſoon 
to be mine for ever, and my ſiſters, at her re- 
queſt, to reſide with us. In ſhort, not to tire 
ou, in leſs than eight months after the Ba- 
ronet's death, Str Wilttam Summers married 
his couſin, and I was united to her ſiſter. The 
former generouſly gave up his claim to his 
ſhare of the houſe, &c. until I fhould come 
into poſſeſſion of the living, which happened 
about three months after; when the houſe was 
let, and we took poſſeſſion of the parſonage, 
a, delightful ſpot, and only three miles from Sir 
William's. We lived in the greateſt harmony 
for three years, when all my happineſs was 
blaſted for ever by two fatał and horrid events. 
I had for ſome days obſerved my wife looked ill 
and was low-ſpirited; to my anxious enquiries 
ſhe only pleaded her ſituation, being young with 
child, (we had already a boy and girl), and I 
ſought to amuſe her by every method I could de- 

viſe, ſuppoſing that to be really the caſe. 
© One evening I was walking in a little ſhrub- 
bery behind the houſe, when I thought I heard 
my ſiſter Frances ſpeak low, and was anſwered 
by a man equally in as low a tone. Curioſity, or 
rather affection, impelled me to liſten ; but, 
great God! what were my feelings when I dif- 
covered, by the converſation, the gentleman to 
be Mr. Binmore, (who, I ſhould have told you, 
had ſome time before viſited at our brother's, 
but 
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but did not appear to 1etain any of that par- 
tiality he had before ſhewn to my ſiſter, and 
therefore I retained no ſuſpicions of him.) The 
wretched girl ſaid enough to convince me ſhe. 
was undone by the villain, who pleaded his fa- 
| ther's pride and avarice as an excuſe to evade 
marrying her for the preſent, but ſtrongly ſolici- 
ted ſhe would ſoon follow him to town, and he 
would provide her with every accommodation; 
My friend,” added he, (which friend, I thought, 
was Harlowe,) will aſſiſt you in getting off and; 
NN pott-chaiſe ready to convey you to Lon- 
on. 
II heard no more: that inſtant one of the 
ſervants came running up, crying out, his miſt- 
refs was ill. Almoſt lifeleſs, I 'few-to my Lu- 
cy, whom I found juſt recovercd from a faint- 
ing fit. The anguiſh of my mind cannot be 
expreſſed. Eliza was with my wife, who grew 
better. I aſked bow long ſtre had been ill, 
and was informed immediately after Sir Wil- 
tiam Summers: had left her. I did not know of 
his being at my houſe. I now enquired after 
Fanny: ſhe ſoon made her appearance, and 
then I ſaw conſcious guilt im her face. I fhrunk- 
from her fight; - and leading my Lucy to her 
_ ereſſing-room, entreated her to go to bed. She 
readily complied with my requeſt I. could not 
return to the parlour: I was diſtracted. I went: 
to my ſtudy; T wrote a note to Mr Binmore, 
requeſting he would meet me the following* 
evening at the bottom of the ſhrubhery, on par- 
treular buſineſs. This note I ordered a ſer vant 
to carry early in the morning, as I knew not 
but he might fet off for Eondon. I retired to 
bed, but not to ſleep :: my wife was equally reſt- 
leſs. I began to ſuſpect ſhe knew ſomething of 

I + the 


194 WOMAN AS sh SHOULD Bx. 


the affair, but I did not chuſe to queſtion her. 
We paſſed a wretched night. She ſaid, how- 
ever, that ſhe was much better. I could not 
bear the preſence of Frances till I had ſeen 
Binmore, and therefore went out to dine with 
a friend, having previouſly received an anſwer 
from Binmore that he would attend me. 

In the evening I repaired to. the ſpot, where 
he ſoon. made his appearance. My blood was 
on fire. I very conciſely told him I had been. 
a witneſs to his converſation the preceding day, 
and demanded that he ſhould inftantly make my 
ſiſter his wife. J cannot. repeat to you the in- 
ſulting anſwer he made me. I called him an 
unprincipled villain, He repeated the word; 
and drawing a brace of piſtols from his pocket, 
offered one to me, and bade me forget my cloth 
and meet him, man to man, or he would brand 
me for a coward, and my ſiſter for a —, 
Enraged beyond the power of any conſideration. 
to withhold me, I ſnatched. the piſtol ; and 
both firing the ſame inſtant, my ſhot entered 
his breaſt, and he fell with a heavy groan Re- 
pentance and horror ſeized me at once. I ran. 
to him. With another groan he expired. "My 


diſtreſs was inconceivable: like a mad- man! 


flew. to the houſe, without conſidering conſe- 
quences, and went up the back-ſtairs to my 
apartment, that I might not meet my wife or 
ſiſters ; but juſt as I was ſtealing by Lucy's dreſ- 
ſing- room, I thought I heard her voice, as if 
in tears, and preſently a, man's ſaying, You- 
preach in vain; nothing ſhall deter me from my 
purpoſe.” | 

II ] burſt open the door. My wife was on 
her knees to Sir William Summers; he held 
both her hands. 


„ What, what is all this?” cried I. : 
She 
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© She inftantly ſwooned. He turned furiouſly, 
to me. 

« Well, Sir, and what explanation do you | 
demand ?” | | 
„ demand, cried I, eagerly,.** to know 
why I found my wife in ſuch a poſture before 

vou? | 
Another time, when Jam better prepared, 
anſwered he, you ſhall know.” | 
© He attempted to leave the room I caught 
his arm. You ſhall not leave me in uncer-- 
tainty.“ | 
% Shall not!“ he repeated in the higheſt rage, 
and attempted to firike me. I avoided the blow: 
by ftepping aſrde; and giving him a violent 
puſh, he fell with great force againſt the corner 
of my wife's wardrobe. At that moment ſhe 
began to ſhew ſigns of life; and my two ſiſters- 
and a ſervant, alarmed by the voices and noiſe, 
eame into the room. Frances inſtantly ſcreamed,.. 
and flew out of the apartment; the ſeryant. 
ran to take up Sir William; whilſt I flung 
myſelf into a chair, without life or motion. 
He was conveyed ſenſeleſs to a bed, and a ſur- 
geon ſent for. My wife, as ſhe recovered, held 
out her hand to me: I took it, preſſed, and. 
_ Kiſſed it. Eliza prevailed: on her to be put to 
bed. She was too ill to reſiſt or ſpeak. The 
events of this laſt hour were like a horrid dream. 
I knew not what courſe to take: I was loſt in 
eonjecture, and overwhelmed: with. miſery.” * 
When the ſurgeon came, I attended him to- 
Sir William's room : lis was alive: The ſur- 
geon examined his head. *Twas all over; the 
{kull was fractured, and death inevitable. He 
attempted to ſpeak, but could not; his agitation 
was great: he pointed at me two or tliree times, 
ts 85 5 I 


198 WOMAN AS SHE SHOUED BF. 


I faw the ſurgeon: eyed me with ſuſpicion ; but 
before I could ſpeak, a ſervant came into the 
room, crying out, Lord, Sir, Mr. Binmore 
is found murdered in our ſhrubbery !” 
© The agitation. of my mind now overcame 
me: I fell on the floor. When J returned to 
life, the ſurgeon, my ſiſter, and ſervant were 
with me. I could: not bear to ſee them. I 
groaned moſt dreadfully. My ſiſter and the 
ſervant were ordered to leave the room. The 
| ſurgeon ſaid, © The calamities of this night 
are ſo horrible, that I cannot expreſs what I 
| feel. I am perſuaded, if you are concerned, if 
| you are acceſſary to what has happened, you 
| are innocently ſo; but the world may judge 
| herwiſe, and your fafety muſt be provided 
or. Truſt me with your ſecret, Sir: on my 
faith and honour you may rely.” | 
As well as my diſtraction would permit, E 
related faithfully what had paſſed, The ſurgeon 
was extremely ſhocked; | 5 
„ You are indeed unfortunate, but not, 1 
think, guilty. Fhe circumſtance of your wri- 
ting to Binmore is the only one that can ap- 
pear againſt you. Sir William's death may be 
attributed to. accident. L will examine Bin- 
more's body, and ſee if your note is about 
him.” FS 
»The worthy man left me with trembling. 
ſteps. I went to my wife's apartment. ſhe was 
recovered, and. in tears; I was glad to ſee 
them. ; | 
O, my dear huſband,” ſhe cried, © what 
will become of us!“ n 
I˖ preſt her to my boſom, and entreated 
an explanation of the ſcene in which I found 
ber. With evident relutance, and much con- 
Es 5 | fuſion, 
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fuſion, ſhe acknowledged, that for above three 
months paſt Sir William Summers had declared 
a violent paſſion for her; that the horror which 
ſhe expreſſed he only laughed at; that ſhe found. 
he was a libertine im every ſenſe of the word; 
and, although he had ſo long impoſed upon us- 
by his apparent ſobriety, ſhe was informed, 
he had ſince his marriage ſedueed two girls in. 
the neighbouring village, and had. been guilty 
of the groſſeſt enormities. Feeling the utmoſt 
deteitation, it was with great difficulty ſhe could: 
bring herſelf to behave decently to him in our 
company; and ſhe took the utmolt precaution. 
to avoid being alone with him; but, by ſome 
means or other, he always knew when ſhe was 
ſo, and never failed to viſit her, and urge his 
guilty paſſion, Since the viſit of Mr. Binmore 
he had been more importunate, and had even 
the audacity to propoſe her going. off with him 
to France. She ſaid ſhe now threatened him. 
with her determination to acquaint me of his 
baſeneſs. Deſperate at this; he ſwore bitterly,. 
that if, by. any word or look. of mine, he. diſ- 
covered ſhe had put her menaces into execu- 
tion, that inſtant ſhould be the laſt of my life, 
though his own death was the immediate con- 
ſequence. "Terrified by his wickedneſs, ſhe was 
obliged to keep the fatal ſecret. | . 

This day, after tea, he came up to her 
dreſſing- room: my ſiſter Fanny was with her: 
ſhe left the room on ſome occaſion, and then 
| he told her he was determined to be fooled no 
longer : ſhe ſhould accompany him abroad, and 
have an agreeable companion of her own ſex 
whom ſhe could not object to; that he hated 
his wife and me to ſo violent a degree, that if 
ſhe refuſed, he was reſolved to murder both, 
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and fly, never to return, having taken all ne- 
ceſſary precautions as to money matters. It 
Mes then ſhe flung herſelf on her knees to- 
im. | 

& You: kneel: in vain,” ſaid the monſter. 
My friend Binmore has perhaps by. this time 
done your huſband's buſineſs ;- but that is not 
now my concern. 

© She again renewed her entreaties. 

“ You preach in vain,” cried: he; © no- 
thing ſhall deter me from my purpoſe.” 

© Thoſe. were the: words | Hear hen I burſt. 
open the door. You may eaſily colive,. gen- 
tlemen, my aſtoniſhment, that ſuch atrocious. 
_erimes could have exiſtence, much leſs in the 
boſom of a man I eſteemed as a friend and bro- 
ther. Before I had time to comfort my poor 
unhappy. Lucy, the ſurgeon came in: “ Sir,“ 
ſaid he, “ yon muſt Icave the houſe directly; 
no time is to be loſt: come with me immediately; 
I pledge myſelf for your ſafety, and will take 
care of this lady.” | | 
My wife was in a ſtate of madneſs. He 
dragged me away, giving Eliza a charge to. 

watch over her till his return, Taking me 
down the back-ſtairs to the ſtable, where his 
horſe ſtood ſaddled,. * Mount inſtantly,” faid: 
he; make the beſt of your way to Dover; 
get ſafe into France, and then write under. co- 
ver to Mr. Grafton, Surgeon, London, who 
will forward it to me.??? | 

© I mounted the horſe without ſpeaking. The: 
generous man put his purſe into my. pocket, 
nd I ſett off with all the ſpeed I could. The 
5% e of the night favoured my eſeape: at 
fe in the morning I arrived at Dover, and 
fortunately found a packet ready to ſail. within. 


wc: 
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two hours. The hurry of my ſpirits precluded 
my being ſenſible of fatigue, or the want of 
refreſhment. I was ſoon called on board, and: 
in a few hours ſafely landed at Calais, where 
L took a bit of bread, drank a glaſs of wine, 
and proceeeded on my journey to Boulogne. 
Almoſt inſtantly as I alighted, I fainted. The 
people of the inn very humanely put me to bed, 
and ſent for an apothecary, who let me blood, 
and in all' probability ſaved my life, for 1 had 
a raging fever, which flew to my head, and 
for two days I was inſenſible to every thing. 
A naturally- good conſtitution, and the attention; 
I experienced from the medical gentleman who- 
attended me, reſtored me to reaſon, and a ſenſe 
of the bitter misfortunes that had ſo recently. 
befallen myſelf and family. 

I now recolle&ed with terror the manner in 
which my ſiſter Frances run out of the room, 
that ſhe had never appeared afterwards, and 
the fituation of the poor unhappy girl, the mi- 
fery of my Lucy, and the diſtraction. of my 
mother and Lady Summers, altogether. formed 
ſuch a ſcene of horror to my view, that] could: 
have welcomed death with pleaſure. F wrote 
from Boulogne, determine by wait there for an: 
anſwer, which it was elev ays before Þ re- 
ceived, a prey to-the deepeſt remorſe, for the 
death of two men who, however, infamous, ought 
not to have fallen by my Wal, and were in- 
deed very unfit to die; hy anxiety I felt for 
my family, and the uncerfihnty of my future 
deſtination, were objects of terror to m 

mind, that when the long vac letter came, 
1 could hardly find ſteadineſs in my fingers to 
open it. Nearly as I. can remember the con- 
tents were theſes. | 


„ When 
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6 When the Doctor had ſeen me ſafe off 
from the houſe, he returned to the room, where 
the body of Mr. Binmore lay, brought in by the 
ſervants. He had previouſly examined the pock- 
ets; my note was not there. He was conſider- 
ing in what manner to break the affair to Lady 
Summers, when a number of people burit 
into the houſe, with a conſtable, demanding 
me to be given up to them. Struck with fur- 
priſe, he asked what they meant, and from whom 
they had received ſuch vile intelligence. J he 
conſtable told him from my own ſervant, who 
had given the alarm in the village, and ſaid I 
had ſent him with a note, to decoy Mr. Bin- 
more to the ſhrubbery, and afterwards to get 
Sir William there, becauſe I wanted to force 
Mr. Binmore to marry my ſiſter, and was jea- 
lous of the other with my wife.” 

© Improbable as this ſtory might appear, from 
the whole tenor of my life, and my ſacred cha- 
racter, yet the villain's ſtory made an impreſ- 
fion on the villagers, and with the conſtable, 
as a ſcreen to their curioſity, they proceeded to 
the houſe, demanding to ſee the bodies, and to 
have me in cuſtody. My friend, to gain time, 
told them I was with my wife; that they ſhould 
faſten all the doors and windows to prevent 
my eſcape, told ſome of them to watch below, 
whilſt he took others up to. ſee Sir William's 
body: by theſe means he gained time. Secure, 
as they thought, ok my perſon, their reverence 
fer my character and for my wife returned, 
and they very refdily agreed it would be cruel 
to ſeparate us, Whilſt Madam was ſo very ill. 

G About thrce , hours after my departure, 
however, when they were all ſeated comforta- 
bly in the kitchen, they were alarmed by the 

| noiſe 
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of a carriage; and when the door was. opened, 
m ruſhed Lady Summers with an air of wild- 
neſs, demanding to ſee Mr. and Mrs. Neville. 
The Doctor, Mr. Wellford, conducted her to 
my wife's room: ſhe, wiſhing to exculpate me, 
and deſirous of concealing Sir William's depra- 
vity, declared he had entangled his foot in the 
carpet, and fell againſt the wardrobe. As this 
could not be contradicted, poor Lady Summers 
regretted only the premature death of her huſ- 
band at firſt, but recolleQting Mr. Binmore, 
« Ah!” ſaid ſne, “ but how came Binmore to 
be murdered in your ſhrubbery, and where is 
Mr. Neville ??? 9055 | 

© Unable to anſwer thoſe queſtions, poor Lu- 
cy burſt into tears; and. being accuſtomed to 
ſpeak the ſimple truth, ſhe at laſt confeſſed the 
whole affair. to her ſiſter, who,. overcome with 
ſorrow and mortification,. fell almoſt ſenſeleſs on 
her bed, when Eliza came into the room, de- 
manding to know what was become of Frances, 
as ſhe was no where to be found. Both la- 
dies, unacquainted with any particular relative 
to. her, were equally ignorant and ſurpriſed at *' 
the queſtion. Every room, every avenue and 
garden, was ſearched in vain: poor Fanny was' 
not to be found, (and from that hour to this I 
never could learn her fate, or whether ſhe is 
dead or alive.) : 

My friend added, that, from what motives 
he could not explore, my own ſervant had gi- 
ven notice to Mr. Binmore's friends. of the 
. murder.: that my gown was to be taken from 
me; and the living decreed to be in the gift of 
Lady Summers, who had already declared ſhe. 
ſhould appoint my curate; and, from reaſons 
he could not account for, ſeemed abſolutely to 


have 
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have withdrawn herſelf from my family. Mr. 


Binmore's uncle had come down, and breathed 
nothing but revenge and proſecution againſt me 


as a murderer, the note J ſent his nephew being 
found by Lady Summers, and delivered to him. 


My friend concluded by requeſting I would ſeck: 


out a ſafe and comfortable habitation, on the firſt 
notice of which my Lucy and her children would 
join me.“ 


This letter, you may ſuppoſe, added no 
ſmall diſtreſs to what I already ſuffered. To be 
proſcribed, to loſe my living, to be ſtigmatized 
as an aſſaſſin, to have my gown taken from me, 
and baniſhed my native country, (for J had no 


Vit neſſes to prove my mnocence as to intention,) 


all theſe melancholy conſiderations crowded on 
my mind, and rendered me the moſt miſerable 
of men. Added to this was another painful cir- 
cumſtance: the five thouſand: pounds which Sir 
Thomas Summers left to each of his daughters, 
had: been at the requeſt of Sir William left with 
him, to pay ſome purchaſes, and for which he 
paid me five per cent.; but I had only a. ſim- 
ple acknowledgment io ſhew for it, and that I 
left in a bureau, that ſtood in my library. I 


vote immediately to Mr. Wellford, requeſting 


he would ſearch this bureau, with my wife, and 
have advice what ſteps were neceſſary to be pur- 


ſued to ſecure the projerty I reſolved to ſtay 


at Boulogne until my wife joined me; for, as 
to returning to England, with a character fo in- 
famous, and under circumſtances ſo reproacha- 
ble, I could not bear the idea of. I wrote to 
my dear Lucy and to my mother. Ihe un- 
certainty. of poor Fanny's fate was terrible, a 
thouſand times worſe than a knowledge of. her 
death could be; but I. ſtill hoped to hear ns | 
| e 
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ſhe had fled to her mother at Lady Marſton's. 
I ſoon heard from my friends, alas !. dreadful] 
was the intelligence! Lady Summers had joined 
Binmore's family in a proſecution, which muſt 
preclude all hopes of a return, had I been in- 
clined. The bureau had been examined; no 
ſuch paper as I deſcribed could be found; La- 
dy Summers denied any knowledge of the five 
thouſand' pounds being left with. her huſband'; 
ſhe refuſed to fee her fiſter, and behaved with. 
the greateſt barbarity. Mr. Wellford ſtill pro- 
ved a friend: he aſſiſted my wife in diſpoſing: 
of her effects, and requeſted ſhe would reſide at 
his houſe till ſhe could join me. Lady Marſton 
had the goodneſs to ſend for my ſiſter Eliza to 
live with her and my mother, who was in a 
moſt deplorable ſtate of health, from her diſtreſs 
of mind. The good, the generous Wellford. 
fold every thing to the beſt advantage, promi- 
ſing that nothing- ſhould be wanting on his part 
to. diſcover my loſt paper, and oblige Lady 
Summers to do me juſtice, 1 

In leſs than a month my poor dear Lucy 
joined me, with her two children, and about 
three hundred and forty pounds; this was our 
all. I will not deſcribe our meeting: I cannot 
even now think of it without emotion. I had, 
when abroad with Mr. Summers, ſpent near a, 
month at Geneva. I liked the country and the 
people; there I determined to reſide. 

We left Boulogne, after writing our friends, 
and arrived, without meeting any accident, at 
Geneva. I placed my money in. the hands of 
a banker, and tried to get ſome employ to teach 
Engliſh, the dead languages, writing, &c. In 
a ſhort time I had a few pupils, and for about 
four years lived decently, though happineſs could 

| ne vex. 


204 WCMAN As SHE SHOULD BE, 


never return. During this period my mother 
died ; my friend, Mr. Wellford, had become 
a widower, and married my ſiſter Eliza; Lady 
Summers had eſpouſed the gentleman to whom 
ſne had given my living till her ſon came of 
age. No traces of any acknowledgment for the 
five thouſand pounds could be found, and there- 
fore all hope of a reſtitution was totally given 
up. we 
Fa About ſix months ago, the banker, in whoſe 
hands I placed my money, which was now re- 
duced to leſs than. two hundred pounds, failed 
for an immenſe fum. The intelligence was 
ke a thunder-bolt. What was now to be- 
come of my Lucy and her children! I was feized 
with a violent fever; it proved of the putrid 


kind. My pupils were all taken away. Hea- 


ven in its mercy ſpared my wife and children 
from the infeAion. Por fome time my life was 
_ deſpaired of. When the criſis was paſt, and 
the diſorder abated, I found almcſ every little 
thing of value we hah my poor wife had parted 
with to ſupport me. Our proſpeds were dread- 
ful. Weak and ill as I contirued, I made ap- 
plication for my former pupils. No. © The 
houſe was infectious, I was incapable of my 
duty, and they were otherwiſe diſpoſed of.“ 

Thus cut off from every aſſiſtance, we 
fold the little that was left, and, with the amount 
of about four pounds, I reſolved to reach ſome: 
bom . and try my fortune there. Slowly and. 
painfully I quitted the town. We entered this 
wood: -F could walk no farther. With extreme 
dificutty my wife got me to the hut you found 
me in. Here the Ever: fell on my nerves: a 
total debility ſucceeded, which for near ſix weeks 
kept me hovering -between life and death. By 
8 8 this 
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this time our money was nearly expended, as 
my wife ſpared no expence to ſupport me. 
was not yet able to travel; my poor Luey, 
with grief and abſtinence, was reduced to a ſha- 
dow ; and another fortnight left us without the 
means of procuring any thing but bread and 
water. his * ſituation brought on 
my former weakneſs: I could no longer ſtand. 
1 expected to ſce the dear objects round me 
periſh with want. I then, from deſperation, 
grew reſigned: I prayed we might all die to- 
2 as a leſs evil than to leave them be- 
ind. Foy two days we had only three ſmall 
cakes between us: indeed I was incapable of 
partak ing. Hunger drove my poor boy out, 
1t ſeems, to beg for bread: and in that hour 
it pleaſed the Almighty to guide the ſteps of 
the moſt generous and humane of mankind to 
the ſpot where faintncſs cotnpelled my poor 
child to reſt himſelf. 

© Bleſſed God, added Mr. Neville, folding 
his hands with feryour, I adore thy divine 
Providence. Thou haſt given power to the 
generous heart; thou haſt ſent thy worthy in- 
ſtrument of mercy to preſerve a valuable wo- 
man and her dear infants from the grave. | 

Oh, Sir,” addreſſing me, men like you 
find in their own feelings, in the conſcious rec- 
titude of their own hearts, more real grati- 
fication than the moſt eloquent acknowledgments 
can beſtow. No language can do juſtice to 
the ſenſibility of my ſoul.” 

I interrupted him. You judge right, Sir, 
in ſuppoſing I am more than rewarded for 
the little ſervice I have been ſo fortunate to ren- 
der. you, in ſeeing you and your amiable family _ 
ſo much recovered. Henceforth conſider us as 


your 
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your brothers, and your. children as ours. 

Without waiting for a reply, which. indeed 
he was unable to make, from his ſtrong emoti- 
ons, we quitted the room, commenting on his- 
extraordinary and ſhocking. ſtory: Clayton faid 
he remembered, ſome years back, ſeeing it in 
the papers, that a clergyman had murdered his 
brother and friend, and fled to the Continent. 

Thus, my dear Miſs Ellis, I have related 
pretty faithfully, Mr. Neville's misfortunes, as 
1 committed the ſtory to paper the ſame day. 
J have the pleaſure to fay he is now quite well, 
though anxious to get. into ſome way of provi 
ding for his family. This, we tell him, muſt 
be our buſineſs. Mrs. Neville is a moſt amia- 
ble woman, both in perſon and mind; the chil- 
dren doat on us, In ſhort, I have felt more 
ealm ſatisfact ion, more reſignation and content. 
within my boſom theſe laſt' three weeks, than 
ever I expected to feel again. Ah! what a 
bleſſing is riches, wlien it enables us to aſſiſt 
our leſs fortunate fellow- creatures! 

L hope my future letters will be of a. leſs me- 
lancholy caſt, and that thofe you honour me 
with may contribute to my peace; for whilſt. 
thoſe J love and revere are happy, I cannot be. 
miſerable, Adieu, deareſt. Miſs Ellis, . 

Y our ever obliged, 
 FREDERIC: HARLEY, 


EETTER: 
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MRS. BERTIE TO MISS ELLIS. 


\ y I'THIN three hours, my dear Miſs El- 
lis, I bid adieu to London, with a heart deeply 
impreſſed with ſorrow for the ſituation in which 
I leave my deareſt friend. Oh! what were my 
emotions when I beheld that lovely face (for 
lovely ſhe muſt ever be) clouded, and ſtrug- 


gling to appear cheerful and happy. Good heavens! 
what depravity in the hearts of fome men; what a 


difference between that pert, inſignificant girl, 
_ Miſs Shepherd, and the amiable, the charming 


Mrs. Menville. Yet I ſee plainly the coquette 
is preferred, and my ſweet friend negleQed. My 
heart is burſting with indignation ; and it was 
with the utmoſt difficulty 1 could keep my tem- 


per within bounds. | | 
To you, my dear Miſs Ellis, I bequeath my 


intereſt in her affairs during my abſence. Oh 
«© watch her with a care like mine,“ ſoften her 
ſorrows, and if poſſible bring her unworthy hul- 


| band to value the treaſure he poſſeſſes. 
Either I am much miſtaken, or her father is 
not ſo blinded as ſhe hopes for; yet I blame not 


him ſo much as her good-for-nothing uncle. 


But J will not dwell on the ſubject. My motive 


for writing you now is, to entreat the favour of 


your correſpondence during her confinement. 
Heaven grant her a fafe recovery, I feel a thou- 
ſand pangs at being obliged to leave England at 
this time; but the obligations 1 owe to my uncle 


and aunt will not admit of an alternative. Pray, 


there fore, 


* 
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therefore, write me every thing and about every 
body ; and may felicity attend you and my beloved 


friend, prays 
CHARLOTTE BERTIE. 


LET TI N XXVL 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE, 


Ho W quickly flew thoſe hours of happineſs. 
I enjoyed in the company of my dear Mrs. Bertie! 
fled, perhaps, never to return, Ah! what can 
compenſate for the loſs of ſuch a friend? but I 
will not murmur nor repine; I will be thankful 
for the good I enjoy, and bear inevitable evils 
with patience. Miſs Ellis is good and affeQio- 
nate, ſhe will not unite herſelf to Mr. Colemore, 
*till my expeQed confinement is over, and I am 
ſelfiſh enough to accept of the ſacrifice at his ex- 
pence. Mr. Menville told me laſt night, every 
thing was in forwardneſs for Miſs Shepherd's 
marriage with Mr. Thurkill ; a houſe had been 
taken that day in Mancheſter-Square, and I 
ſhould be deſired to go and look at it in a day or 
two, when the furniture was put in. He ſur- 
priſed me greatly, by ſaying old Shepherd gave 
his daughter ten thouſand pounds; 1 had no idea 
the man could have ſpared half the money; Miſs 
Ellis is equally aſtoniſhed. Mrs. Shepherd comes 
up in a few days, and the week after next the 
wedding takes place ; it has been managed ſecretly 
and ſuddenly I think, but I own I ſhall rejoice 
at her departure from me, though I ſincerely 

- wiſh her happy. Lady Hartwill and her amia- 


ble ſiſter are my conſtant viſitors, and I feel both 
| delight 
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delight and much improvement from the 
intimacy they honour me with. Oa Thurſ- 
day ſe'nnight is to be our grand route and 
ſupper; I have neither health nor ſpirits to 
enjoy a crowd, but 1 ſhall endeavour to exert 
both to pleaſe Mr. Menville. Martin, behaves 
better, he is more diſtantly reſpectful, and I feel. 
leſs reſtraint in his company than. I uſed to do. 
Lord Longfield viſits here frequently; he is a 
moſt ſenſible elegant man, much ſuperior to all 
others of our male friends. But are you not an- 
gry I have ſo long delayed to mention Sir Charles 
Wentworth? yet what can I write more than 1 
told you, when I ſaid I thought him deſerving of 
my beloved Charlotte; I .payed him the higheſt. 
compliment any man could deſerve, and Iwill not 
pardon you if you trifle with his paſſion, or delay 
his happy day, after you are ſettled abroad. Was 
there nota little, a very little cruelty and caprice, 
in refuſing to marry him here? alas! ſo many are 
the diſagreeables we meet with in life; fo. fre- 
quently are our beſt friends, our beſt hopes, 
torn from us, that we ſhould embrace with tranſ- 
port the opportunity which preſents itſelf, of being 
in poſſeſſion of one fond, one faithful friend, a 
bleſſing ſo rarely met with; think of this, my dear 
Mrs. Bertie, and accept happineſs when in your 
power to obtain it. Ws 
I broke off on the entrance of my father and 
brother; we have had a long and moſt affecting 
converſation Harry fails next Monday; my fa- 
ther leaves me the following day; he queſtioned 
me with the moſt ſcrutinizing look, ** If. ] was 
happy * 1 anſwered with cagerneſs, 21 that 5 
was entirely ſo;“ he ſaid, pray heaven you may 
ever remain ſo; your aſturance has given peace 

to my breaſt. 
5 „ Why 
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„ Why was the queſtion neceſſary, my dear 
Mrs. Bertie? do I ever appear to be otherwiſe ? 
I muſt ſpeak to Miſs Ellis to anſwer the queſtion, 
and to teach me the art of diſguiſing my feelings, 
if my countenance betrays me; for I would not 
for the world look otherwiſe than contented 
to my family and friends. I am going an air- 
ing, or, in the faſhionable phraſe, to air. 
Adieu. = 3 

During our abſence Mrs Shepherd arrived 
four days ſooner than ſhe was expected, and 
indeed without any invitation at all on my part; 
you never ſaw a woman ſo pleaſed and ſo vain 
on her daughter's intended marriage. She 
ſhall now ſpend every winter in town, M. Shep- 
herd could have no pretence to deny her, when 
ſhe had her daughter's houſe to go to.“ The 
daughter put up her lip with a very ſignificant 
ſmile at Mr. Thurkill, which might be eaſily 
tranſlated into, I believe you will find yourſelf 
no welcome gueſt.” After we were withdrawn, 
the young folks being at the bottom of the room, 
Mrs. Shepherd was expatiating on the former 
ſubject, and obſerved, that with Mr. Thurkill's 
Income, and the ſeven thouſand pounds Mr. Shep- 
herd gave his daughter, they might live very 
handſomely.” 4 a „ 
| « Seven thouſand, madam,” I replied, I 

_ & thought Miſs Shepherd had ten.” 
And ſo I ſhall have ten,” ſaid miſs, who had 
caught my laſt words, and haſtily advanced to- 
wards us. | 

5e Shall you indeed?“ cried the mother, and 

« where is it to come from, I want to know? if 
.ycu have friends to give it you, well and good; 
but I think the five thouſand from your father, 
was more than you could expect.“ PS 
Miſs 
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Miſs Shepherd, burſting with. rage, rudely 
interrupting her mother, exclaimed, © Upon 
my word, madam, if you came up to town in 
order to quarrel with, and inſult me, I could have 
ſpared the compliment; I am ſure (with a haugh- 
ty toſs of her head) you have no-reaſon to com- 
plain.” „ Ee, 

What there was in this pert ſpeech to ſilence 
the mother, I know not; but her looks grew 

more placid, and ſhe inſtantly changed the ſubject. 
J was however by no means capable of converſa- 
tion; there was ſomething in the ſever thouſand, 
and then the five thouſand from your father,” be- 

« yond my comprehenſion. Miſs inſiſted ſhe 
had ten; Mr. Menville told me ſhe had ten; 
there muſt be a deception ſome where intended; I 
was loſt in conjectures, and thoſe not pleaſant ones, 
when the gentlemen entered the drawing-room. 
Miſs Shepherd, with a look at her mother, roſe 
up, they went out together, ſoon returned, and 
with very differcnt countenances, both cheerful 
and pleaſed. N | 3 

1 am not naturally curious, but I own I would 
give almoſt any thing to know the truth of this 
myſterious buſineſs; but I fear the ſceret lies 
too deep for me to'fathom. 'I am much - fatigued 
and ſhall cloſe this letter and diſpatch-it to Paris, 
from whence I hope to hear from you. I ſhall 
write again when our route is over. May every 
happineſs attend you and your worthy friends, and 
believe me cver, . 


Your truly affectionate 
i EMILY MENYILLE. 
. K LET» 
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IL. E T T E R XXVII. 


*MISS"ELLIS TO MRS. 'B ERT IE. 


Do not be alarmed, my dear madam; thank 
Heaven all is over, and Mrs. Menville free from 
All danger. ; . «a7 
On "1 hurſgday-:night laſt we had a prodigious 
number of perſons at Mr Menville's entertain- 
ment; above two hundred and twenty. Every 
"thing was conducted in a ſtyle of magnificence 
and grandeur that ſurpriſed me; doubtleſs his 
fortune is immenſe. His amiable wife exerted 
herfelf to 'the--utmoſt ; every body was charmed 
with her; I never ſaw her more lovely. 1 was 
Afraid for her, and once or twice bid her beware 
| farigue. | PSs 3 012 F 
„I can never feel it,“ was her anſwer, 
„ Whilſt entertaining the friends of my huſ- 
band.“ 5 VV 
It was near fix o'clock before all the company 
„left us; I was heartily tired, and Mrs. Menville 
began to acknowledge the was not ſorry to retire; 
About nine in the morning her woman came ãnto 
my apartment, and as gently as ſhe could, ac- 
"quainted me her «miſtreſs was very ill, and the 
ceoucheur ſent for; I haſtily threw on my 
*Qfoathes, and was with her'.in a moment; the 
was ill indeed. 5 5 * 

« My dear Miss Pllis,“ ſaid ſhe, © God 
knows whether I may live or die, I hope I am 
- reſigned to his will; if the latter, tell M. Men- 
ville I Have ever retained the warmeſt ſentiments. 
of duty and affeQtion fer him; tell my dear. fa- 
Ahr, —bere a violent pang prevented her from 
1 ! proceeding; 
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Proceeding; the doctor came; good beaven! 
how ſevere were her agonies for four hours 
atlength.ſhe was ſafely delivered of a girl. I was 

in tranſports, I flew.down to Mr. Menville. 5 

« She is fate, ſhe is ſafe, the child is born.” 

What is it?” cried he eagerly, 

„A girl, 4 replied, “ a beautiful — 

J wiſh: it had been a boy; but however, I 
am glad to hear ſhe is ſafe and wellz when ſhe 
wiſhes:to.ſce me, I vill come up.” 

Diſguſted at the air of indiflerence which ac- 
companied his freezing words, I quickly left him, 
and returned to my friend; how great was her 
'tranſport, how earneſt, how grateful her thanks 
to heaven, for the bleſling ſhe enjoyed. 

„ Write, write, my dear Miſs Ellis, to my 
father, now I feel what it is to be a parent.“ 

J promiſed. to obey, and requeſted the would 


be calm and compoſed: ſhe wiſhed to (ee. her 


huſband, und in ſpite of his former indiflerence, 
be could. not ſoc her and the child without viſible 
emot ions. She ſaid, | 
„% My dear Mr. Menville, this is a newy tye 0 
cement our affection.” “? 
The nurſe requeſted her not to talk, and he 


took a very tender leave. This is now the third 


day, and the doctor  pronounces her, as far as 
human judgment can aver, to be perfectly free 
fromall danger; ſhe will nurſe the child herſelf, 


and has prevailed on Mr. Menville to conſent 


to her wiſhes; I hope it will not be too much for 
her delicate frame; and then ! muſt own ] think 
her perfeQly right, for ſurely, 'tis the duty of 


every mother, nor can I be perſuaded there ever 
will exift that:tender reciprocal affe tion between 


Parent and child, when ſeparated in early in- 
* . . 
| K 3 Miſs 
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Miſs Shepherd is to be married on 'F ueſday; ; 
I dare not venture all my conjectures about this 
marriage, but 1 ſee things which | greatly diſlike 
ard laſt night Mrs. Menville's woman, who is 
a very decent, prudent perſon, ſaid to me, as I 
u as. undreſſing, 
Thank God, madam, my dear lady 1s ſafely 
delivered, and that Miſs Shepherd i is to be married 


on Tueſday.” 


* You are not ſorry to ſoſe that young lady, 
or are you rejoiced” ſhe will be ſo well married ?”? 
Indeed, madam, I am very glad ſhe is going 


from here; at any rate, J am ſure ſhe is no friend 


to my lady.” 

] am alittle of your opinion, Mrs. Norton, 
\T aſſure: you.“ 

« Ah! madam, you are ſo good you dont 
know half the wicked doings that are going for- 
ward; I have heard and ſeen ſuch things; but 
it does not become me to make miſchief in a 


ſamily, yet I know that Miſs Shepherd is a wick- 


ed young lady, and ſo thank God ſhe is going 


out of this houſe.” 
This was our dialogue; I did not chuſe to preſs. 
{her for intelligence, ich feared would realize 
my conjectures, for I am convinced ſhe is a 


- worthleſs girl, and her mother a very deſpi- 
cable character. They appear mighty atten- 
tive to Mrs. Menville, and anxious fer her 
Health, yet do not ſcruple going out every 
evenirg to ſome pleaſurable party with Mr. 
Memilſe; but I care not, ſo that our beloved 


8 | frien: gets well ; I truſt cvery thing elſe to the 
care. & Providence. My beſt compliments to 
All you love ard honour ; our fair invalid ſends 


her 
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her beſt wiſhes, ind; bids you remember, hap-- 
pineſs is in your own power. 


I am, ever dear madam, your ſincere 
obliged humble nes ONES 


* 101 ht 1s. 
P. S. Mr. Harry Ofwald failed laſt Mon- 


day, and his worthy father returned to Sudbury- 
the following morning. 


I. E T T E R NMI 


MISS ELLIS TO MRS, BERTIE. - 


1 SHALL continue to write on my dear” 
madam, until your friend can reſume her char- 
ming pen; conſcious as I am what a poor 
ſubſtitute ſhe has choſen, I can only ſhew my 
readineſs to Kee ad by my obedience to yobr? 
commands, 
_ *'Fis now -a late hour, all are ae: to reſt © 
aſter a very buſy day. This morning, or with 
more propriety. I ſhould ſay, yeſterday morning, 
Miſs Shepherd and Mr. Tparkil were united“ 
in Mr. Menville's drawing-room, Miſs chuſing 
to have the eclat of a ſpecial licence, and to 
be married in the houſe. Mr. Men ville gave 
her away, and to dothe lady juſtice, ſhe looked 
very well, and not the leaſt embarraſſed; ſne 
Was well "dreſt too,. and Mrs, Shepherd moſt 
abundantly fine for a morning. After the cere-- 
mony was over, they walked into Mrs. Men- 
Vilie's room; ſhe congratulated them with fervor ,s 


K 3. ] thought, 
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thought, as if glad to be rid of a charge, al- 
ways unpleaſant to her feelings. Afﬀeer their 
return to the drawing-room, Mr. Menville pre- 


ſented Miſs, I beg. pardon, I mean Mrs. Thur- 
Kill, with a moſt beautiful and compleat ſet of 
pearls; an elegant and bountiful. preſent from a 
father, We had a moſt- ſuperb dinner; I ear-. 
neftly wiſhed to have been excuſed partaking of 
it, and ſhould have bcen a thouſand times hap- 
pier, to have ſhared my friend's boiled chicken, 
but neither would ſhe or they: permit it; 1 was 
therefore obliged to join the jovial party, for ſuch. 


they all were; and when the gentlemen came up 


to tea, Mr. Thurkill was. fo fluſhed, ' that 1 


thought it very improper for a man of delicacy, 
in his ſituation; Fgave his lady ſome credit for 
her good humour, and tke little obſervation ſhe 
made on the occaſion; but the mother looked 
both ſirrpriſed and diſpleaſed. We played two 


or three rubbers at whiſt, and having ſome re- 
freſhments about eleven, at half paſt twelve Mr, 


and Mrs. Thurkill, with Mrs. Shepherd, de- 


parted for their. own houſe, greatly to my ſa- 
tisfaction; and I allure you, there was no ap- 


pearance of diſcontent or regret on the part of 
Mr Menville; on the contrary, he indulged 
himſelf in a hearty laugh, at the expence of the. 
bridegroom, whoſe diſorder was but too viſible; 


I- quickly left him, and having ſtept in to take 


leave of his angelic wife, I took up my pen to 


relate the occurrences of the day paſt ; and now. 


my dear madam, I bid you adieu for the pre- 


ſent. 
Mrs. Menville recovers amazingly faſt ; ſhe 


ſat up two hours this. evening; the child is a 


lovely creature, even its father (who is greatly. 


diſappointed in his wiſhes) by her appearance, 


no” 
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now and then pronounces it is. very pretty. Ws 


ſee him only once a day, for about ten mi- 
nutes ; he is ſeldom. at home of an evening, 
and now Miſs, Shepherd. is no more, we {Rat} 
ſee him leſs. than ever, I ſyppoſe., When] 
look. back to the happy haurs we ſpent, at the 


time you and Captain Harley wer at Sudbüryr 


when Emily Oſwald was the delight, the orna- 
ment of every party; and think of the fruſtra : 


tion of all our wiſhes, by a man whoſe violent 


paſſion, whoſe ardent love, aided by his over- 


grown fortune, indeed, was capable job. waking | 
. a. worthy man break his. word, and take advan- 


tage of his: child's love and filial duty, to oblige 
bim, in a point ſo intmicel..to hex: own more 


Bümble views of felicity. When I recoll-& the 


Taptures, the adoration, the generoſity of Mr. 
Menville, and now fee him, within ten months 
after his marriage, ſo careleſs and inattentive to 
the ſame object, the ſole buſineſs of whole life 
ſeems devoted to the ſtudy of his-pleaſure. Ah. 
my dear Mrs. Bertie, how painful are my feel- 
bugs, how mortifying my refle & ions, on the de- 
Pravity of man. Yet this ſweet woman, net- 
ther by word or look, gives the ſmalleſt ſuſpi - 
cion that ſhe is not perfeAly happy. Grant 


heaven I may never have her trials; if they 
are proportioned to our prudence, I never ſhall, 
for I feel I. ſnould fall far, far beneath my ami- 


able friend, in the practice of that virtue. 


Mrs, Thurkill ſent a card this morning, to 


enquire after Mrs. Menville, fo polite; ſhe ſhould 


make her perſonal enquities to-morrow. I wiſh...” 
her huſband would. take her out of England 
with all my heart, and then I will cordially wiſh. - 


hex health and happineſs; at. preſent her ſigni - 
ficant ſmiles, her artſul glances, and the leyity 
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of her- manners, make her quite odious to the 
country parſon's daughter,” as ſhe once called 
me in a pet, and [ received the appellation as 
a compliment. Mr. Martin is here daily, his 
enquiries are anxious, but reſpeQtul, yet I don't 
like him, there is ſomething in his manners 
however, I will not hazard falſe conjectures. 
Lord Longfield is my favourite, a faithful, an 
affeCtionate, a mourning huſband, a black ſwan 
my dear Mrs. Bertie! ſhew me ſuch another. 
pray, tor the honour of the ſex, with whom [I 
am in no charity at preſent ; although there is 
ane would perſuade me he is an exception to 
an almeſt general rule; but does not every man 
ſay the ſame before marriage ? and how few ob- 
ſerve it afterwards! I allow the preſent licenti- 
ous conduct of many married women, as well 
as the levity and for wardneſs of very many young 
ones, juſtifies a gentleman in being extremely 
eee how, and to whom he unites himſelf 
for life; but when he has choſen, when he is 
fortunate enough to find the wife of his choice, 
truly good, amiable and virtuous; when her 
whole time is given up to the ſtudy of pleaſing 
him, promoting his peace, and making herſelf * 
the delight of every ſociety he wiſhes her to 
enjoy; tell me, where is an excuſe to be found 
for the inconſtancy, the vitiated taſte of a man, 
that can prefer one of the moſt trifling of her 
ſex, to a.woman ſo nearly allied to perfection? 
in ſhort, I find myſelf ſo much out of humour- 
at preſent, that I ſhall lay aſide my pen, and 
viſit one who will teach me that candour and 

patience I feel I am in want of. 
Several days have paſt without any particu- 
lar occurrences; Mrs. Menville now ſees com- 
| pany, and looks more lovely than ever; Lady 
5 Hart will 
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Hartwill and her ſiſter are here daily; they are 
charming women, and what is to me the crite>: - 
rion of their merit, they admire and love our 
friend; we ſee leſs that ever of Mr. Menville; 
once a boy; for five minutes, he drops in to ſee : 
his wife, and behaves with all the polite indif- 
ference you can imagine. 1 
I fear there is a blow: preparing for 11 5 
Menville, which will; give her exquiſire Py; | 
a letter I received yeſterday from my father, 
mentions: the increaſing illneſs of Mr. Oßwald, 
who is deſirous of concealing it from his daugh- - 
ter at this time; but from the day of his return 
to Sudbury, he has: gradually grown worſe; his 
fon Anthonv, who was going to the COS.” 
is now with him; don't like that young man 
half ſo well as poor Harry, who is gone a "oY 
tune hunting to India; he has nothing 1 
nothing conciliating in his manners, and I think 
an abundance of ſelf· ſufficiency, a common fault 
with young men - who have a ſmattering. of 
every thing, without judgment to know their 
deficiencies. I am now to give you the plea-+ 
ſing intelligence, that Mis. Menville intends to- 
morrow to reſume her pen, and rid you of ant 
unintereſting correfpondent; and what will add 
to your ſatisfaction, is, that in all probability. 
this will be the very laſt letter you wh] ever re 
oeive from 
Your ſincerely ui ee 
[.can yet ſign, 
| E. M. 1s 


LETTER 


n 
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My deareſt friend, 


* ohe will nat permit me to ſee her letter, but: 
T have inſiſted upon adding a poſt-ſcript ; next- 
Week my kind Miſs Ellis leaves me, and returns 
to her. parents, and will be united to a truly 
amiable man. I know you will rejoice in her 
felicity; I' moſt ſincerely do, . ſeverely as I muſt 
feel the loſs of ſuch a companion. I thank hea- 
ven, myſelf and ſweet girl are in perfe& health. 
I ſhall toon reſume my pen. OY 

| Your afieQtonate, | 
| EMILY. MENVILLFe.. 


LETTERS. 


| ROBERT MARTIN, ESQ. | 
TO JOHN CHAMEERS, ESQ, 


j U 


| 1 HANK ye Jack for your good wiſhes, 
I hope they. will be propitious. My charmer 
is reſtored to health and her friends; the is 
a thouſand times more beautiful than ever; I 
am all that is obſequious, reſpeAful and atten- 
tive; ſhe begins to treat me. with more famili- 


arity and politeneſs ; ſomething will be done in. 


time. Curſe on that .ttupid fellow Menville, 
for introducing Lord Longfield here; I can ſee 
(for what eſcapes a lover's eye ?) that he exceed- 
ingly admires Mrs. Menville, who indeed does 


not except the dolt her huſband, who is mad af- 


ter ThurkilPs wife, Miſs Shepherd that was; 
yet why ſhould I be angry with him, for that. 
Ns circum- 
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circumſtance which makes in my favour >. Thur-: 
kill keeps open houſe, a Pharo Bank too; I 
always ſuſpected his fondneſs for play; let Men- 
ville beware, or he will ſoon be pigeoned; 
there is a knowing ſet frequents the houſe: eve 
Ty thing, I think, works for me; we have. 
got rid of my eternal Duenna,. the clergyman's 
daughter, ſhe is returned to her parental fields, . 
and is about this time to be married to, the pre- - 
ciſe 7 a charming puritanical | pair! 
that 1.ord Longfieid;: that Lady Hartwill, and. 
her demure ſiſter, are with Mrs. Menville for 
ever? I muſt contrive to ſeparate the party, or 
1 ſhall loſe a thoufand opportunities; I think to 
make Menville jcajons, for I don't believe the 
fellow a very complaiſant huſband to his wife; 
yet I have contrived to manage matters ſo, that 
he has no more ſuſpicion of me, than he would 
of parſon Colemore himſelf. 

I have done the buſineſs faith! 1 broke off 
on the entrance of Menville himſelf. After 
ſome little introductory chat, I ſaid careleſely, 

« Don't you think there is a wonderful alter- 
ation in Longſield, ſince he viſited at your 
houſe? his Lordſhip, a ſhort time ago, could 
ſcarcely bear the ſight of women; now he is 
ſo attentive, ſo polite to Mrs. Menville, feels 
To much delight in her company, and is ſo 
conſtant in his attendance, that if you would have 
the goodneſs to drop off, faith ] believe he would 
have no objection to a ſecond marriage, provi- 
ded the lady was willing“ 

& ]' have indeed taken notice, anſwered, 
Menville, with a conſtrainzd air, and features 
not very placid; 6 [. have ſeen his Lordſhip's 
very great complaiſance to my wife, nor do I. 
like ite ſo much of it, for women have ſo 

much 
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much innate levity, about them now a-days, that 
upon my ſoul -I believe, if |.ucretia or Portia 
themſelves, were. to. come among them here, 
they would ſoon feel the .contagion, and reſtgn- 
tbeir heroics.. But I have no. wiſh for notori- 
ty through the civilities of my wife, there- 
fore I ſhall throw a little cold water on his 
I.ordſh ip's great friendſhip.” | 
. I coolly. obſerved, he right be very diſinte- 
reſted, his character was in general reſpectable; 
but changing the ſubject as if indifferent to me, 
„% How. does "I hurk:ll and his wife?“ I ͤ am 

aſhamed of my little attention to them; he's 
|; a. good fort of fellow enough, and ſhe a moſt * 
agreeable pleaſant woman. Menville's face was 
in a flame. 

Ves,“ ſaid he, with ſome confuſion, ““ they 
are very pleaſing people; they ſee a great dcal 
of company, and one is always ſure of amuſe- 
ment there: 

„And eden I replied gaily, © is we 
buſineſs of our. lives, I. mall therefore drop in- 
ſometimes to ſcek it, as well as others. A little 
deſultory converſation concluded the viſit; he 
will certainly give his wife ſome leſſons about 
Lord Longfield; and I am perſuaded there is a 
good underſtanding between Menville and Mrs. 
'Thurkill, I ſuſpected it before her marriage; 
and, would you believe it, the bridegroom got 
7150 for joy, on his wedding day! what a let- 
ter for one who hates writing like me? adieu, 


Jack, I am glad the money was an accbmmo- 
dation.“ 


Your's, faithfully, 
ROBERT MARTIN. 


LETT ER. 


WOMAN AS sHE SHOULD BE: 225 


FTT 
MRS. COLEMORE TO MRS. MENVILLE. 


-] 1s now three days ſince I became a 
wife, my dear Mrs. Menville, and in a little. 
more than three wecks, I hope to ſee you: My: 
father and mother are wonderfully fond of Mr.“ 
Golemore, and to do the man juſtice, he has- 
ſome good qualities; many inſinuating ways, 
and then, ſuch a proof of judgment in ſelect- 
ing me from the beautiful and well-portioned. 
damſels, to whom he might, without the impu- 
tation of vanity, have made propoſals ; dear: 
me, what a triuzph to my ſelf. conſequence;. 
can J help loving a man, who has made me ſo- 
well pleaſed with myſelf? but to be ſerious, I' 
have every reaſon at preſent to think myſelf a 

fortunate woman; and-a circumſtance which 
enables me to look forward with hope and con- 
fidence, is, that Mr. Colemore intends to reſide. 
chiefly in» the country, a town-liſe agreeing as 
little with ig taſte as my own. We ſhall there-. 
fore avoid the contagion of example, nor be 

ſeduced from the right path by thoſe deluſive - 
picaſures which ruin the morals and fortunes of. 
the rich and great. Would to heavem a cer- 
tain perſon was at liberty to follow: her inclina- 

tions; and-*apropos, ſuppoſe, as your father is 

not very well, and is extremely anxious to ſee 
you, and your little angel, ſuppoſe you were 
to. be guilty of ſuch a great piece of ſelf- denial, 

as to aſt Jeave of abſence for a fortnight, to 

viſit your friends; it will confirm your health, 

do your ſweet babe a world of good, give yo 


the 
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the higher reliſh for the diverſions of town when 
you return back; and though the ſeaſon of the 
year is not very inviting, yet your inducements 
are great; your father, my father, joins in the 
requeſt; name an early day, and Mr. Cole- 
more and myſelf will meet you on the road. 
How go on the Thurkill's? how does my favour- 
ite Lord Longfield, Lady Hartwill, and her: 
filter ? yet do not trouble yourſelf” to anſwer- 
my queſtions. by pen and ink, tel] me every 
think perſonally—think of the pleaſure you 
will give us all, by complying with our wiſhes, 
Make my reſpects to all you love, and bolieve 
me in every ſituation of life, 
My dear Mrs. Menvifle, 
- your ever obliged, | 
and truly affectionate, 
Ke: M. ; COLEMORE, | 


Mr. Colemore deres-1 will ſay . every thing 
for him + that. is reſpectful and Ss) 8 5 


MRS. MEN VILLE TO MRS. . 


Apr w lines only, my dear Mrs. Cole- 
more, to make my ſincereft congratulations to 
you, on a union which has every proſpect of 
happineſs your. warmeſt friends could wiſh for 
you; mau they be permanent and equal to your 
merit. Your obliging wiſhes for my company 
are anſwered; I ventured to acquaint Mr. Men- 
ville of the indifferent ſtate of my father's health, 


and deſite to les him. 
| «+ Certainly, 
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„ Certainly, Mrs. Menville, I can have no 
objeCtion to your viſit ; a fortnight's country air 
may be of ſervice, both to you and the child? 
Thus, then, I have permiſſion to wait on 
you. Next Tueſday, about eleven, I ſhall ſet 


off for Sudbury ; my heart beats with joy, to- 


reviſit thoſe ſhades where | paſt my happieſt 
hours; to embrace a father whom I revere, 
and friends whom I love; to: viſit the tomb.of 
a ſainted mother, to recall her precepis, her ex- 
ample to my memory, and implore the Al- 
mighty to guide my mind, and inſtrudt my judg-- 
ment, that I may, like her, quit the world with 
the delightful conſciouſneſs of having done my. 
duty, both as a wite, mother and friend. What- 
ever my trials in this world may be, let me en- 
joy ſelf-approbation, and I can never be truly: 
unhappy. But I entreat your pardon for re- 
curring ſo much to ſelf, when I only ought, 
at this time, to rejoice 1 with you. T:have writ-. 
ten to my father, and in four days hence, hope 
to ſee at, Sudbury thoſe I love and honour ; 
*till then adiev, my dear Mrs. Colemore, and. 
aſſure vourſelf of my moſt perfect eſteem and 
triendſhip. 


* 


EMILY MEN VILLE. 


LETTER. 


—— ov Ay, 
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E E T T E N XKR. 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE. 


1 Write, my dear Mrs. Bertie, from the honſe'- 
of my beloved father; alas | ſhortly muſt I Joſe 
that reverend parent; I cannot deceive my ſelf,” 
all hope is fied, and I endeavour to learn reſig- 
nation to the Divine will; but the refraQory- 
heart repels my better reaſon, You may remem--. 
ber, on my father's arrival” in town, I thought 
him greatly altered, and when he left me, 1 
ſaw too plainly a decay of conſtitution, ſtruggling 
with an active mind Mrs. Colemore; after hee 
marriage, wrote, and entreated me to viſit Sud- 
bury; Mr. Menville was kind enough to ſpare 
me, and my good friends met me-on the road: 
T hey prepared me by degrees to ſee my father; 
whom I found very ill indeed; Anthony was 
with him, but he has not the tenderneſs of my 
poor Harry; he received me with | coldneſs 
enough, yet his pride feemed -gratified by the 
appearance of my cquipage. I have now been 
here fix days, and every hour increaſes my ap- 
prehenſions of a fatal event, which cannot be 
Far diſtant. I have appriſed my huſband of my 
diſtreſs; whether he will come down cr not, 1 
can't fay, but I ſhall thank him for the compli- 


ment if he does come. 


I was called off to attend my father, juſt reco- 
vered from a fainting fit; he requeſted: we might- 
de alone; oh! my dear Mrs. Bertie, what an 
affecting converſation; I have been guilty of 
Tome falſtheood during the courſe of it, but to 


Tpeak peace. and comfort to a dying parent; to 


Tooth. 


N 
+ 
5 
; 
; 
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ſooth his laſt hours, and enable him“ to leave 
the world in peace with himſelf, muſt plead my 
excuſe, and will, Itruſt, procure my pardon. 

% My dear. child,“ aid he, © I am haſten- 
ing to join your. angelic mother; I have no 
regrets to quit the world, now my children are, 
as 1 hope, comfortably provided for, and at au 
age. to know good from evil. One painful idea 
only obtrudes upon my mind; and at this mo- 
ment, when riches and ſplendour loſe their faſ- 


einating charms; when piety and virtue appear. 
to be the only true bleſſings of life, at this mo- 


ment | feel Idid wrong to break engagements I 


had given countenance to, and wound two faith- 
ful hearts. Can you, my child, reconcile me - 


to myſelf; can you with truth fay you are. 
happy!“ 


Kiſſing his hand, on my knees I replied, I 


„ am, I am happy, my dear father, Mr. Men- 


ville indulges me in every wiſh of my heart.“ 
Hut is he affeRionate, is he fond of his 


chiid, do you love him?“ cried he. 


„He is every thing I can deſire, and I call 
heaven to witneſs, 1 love him truly, and him 
only.“ 

« Then lam ſatisfied, he ſaid, © my dear, 
my affectionate, my dutiful girl; you: have made 
my laſt moments happy, 'receive the bleſſing of 
a parent who can-truly boaſt, that from your 
infancy to the preſent hour, you never gave me 
a pang, but of my creating; let this be your 
conſolation, my deareſt Emily, , when I am no 
more; my heart, my laſt words, will bear teſti- 


mony to your goodneſs, I have no more to ſay, . 


but that I hope my children will always live in 

unity and love. with each other; heaven preſerve 

my poor Harry, aud may you meet again in 
peace... 


| 
| 
| 
; 
| 


— 
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peace. Commend me to-yaur. huſband, tell him 
an obedient daughter muſt ever be an affeio- 
nate wife; I bave given him a treaſure, may 
he know its value, and. eſtimate, it accordingly, 
and kcannot! wiſh him greater happineſs.” _ 
Such,, my dear Mrs. Bertie, was the ſub- 
ſtance of our converſation; I repeat.it with min- 
gled emotions of tenderneſs and pride. Ves, 
my beloved father, your Emily wilk deſerve your 


Jove;z be you her guardian angel, to watch and 


direct every action of her life, and if the: erring 
heart ſhould ever, for a moment, forget its duty, 
may ſhe remember her parents valued praiſe, 
and ſhe muſt. be virtuous. | vn 


B. MENVILLE. 


a 3 — ” ” 
_ a - * * 
— . 3 _— 8 
* 


E E. T T E R XXI. 


MRS. COLEMORE IN CONTINUATION... 


My dear Mrs. Bertie, our amiable friend 


enjoins me to write, as ſhe at pfeſent is incapable 


ol holding her pen. The worthy Mr. Oſwald, 


is no more; he expired laſt night, bleſſing his 
children, with a perfect reſignation, anda joy- 
ful hope of everlaſting blifs. May my laſt end. 
be like his]! Mrs. Menville, though in hourly. 
expectation of the event, could not ſupport theo- 
ſtroke when it came; ſhe was carried. lifeleſs. 
from the room, and we were very apprehenſive: - 


both the and her ſweet infant would have ſuffered. - 


feverely. On her recovery. to- roaſon,, I took 
the little cherub in my arms, 0 
ER 6. My 
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Tre y dear. friend, remember: you are a mo- 
fer er.” ; | 1 GRP 
I do, 1 will,” ſaid ſhe with: fervor, fpare 
„ me for an hour, and I will be all you wiſh;. 
IL retirec—at the expiration of that time my fa- 
ther went to her apartment, and in lefs than 
another hour, brought her to us with a com- 
poſed, though mclancholy air. Being per- 
ſuaded to retire: to her bed, after, taking ſome 
wine and water, and a bit of biſcuit, | accompa- 
nied her for the night, which ſhe in vain endea- 
voured to reſiſt, for ] would not leave her; ſhe 
flept but litile, yet thank heaven, is this mern- 
ing tolerably compoſed ; *tis evidently ſeen that 
ſhe ſtruggles hard to obtain it, but the effort. 
will ſucceed. I never ſaw ſuch apathy and in- 
difference in a young man, as in Anthony Oſwald; 
from whence had he that conſtitutional coldneſs ? _ 
Mr. and Mrs. Oſwald had the kindeſt, moſt 
benevolent: hearts in the world; my ſweet: 
friend, and the amiable Harry, are ſenſibility 
itſelf: but this youth ſeems a ſtranger to the 
ſofter paſſions ; no matter, thank God no one. is. 
dependent on him. Mr. Oſwald left about ſix- 
teen hundred pounds in money; one thouſand 
is given to Harry, the other fix to his little grand 
daughter; he would not; he ſays in his will, 
«© Pay Mr. Menville ſo poor a compliment, 
as ta think it neceſſary to bequeath ſuch a trifle 
to his wife.” Anthony's eſtate is little more than 
fire hundred pounds a year, therefore Mr. Of-' 
wald would not burthen it with legacies, but 
when he comes into poſſeſſion of the living Mr. 
Menville ſecured for him, he is to pay Harry 
another thouſand pounds from the eſtate. This 
_ Iafarticle: does not pleaſe him; when the wilt- 
was read this morning, to which my father ug - 
Se | _ Ar. 
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Mr. Menville are executors, he ſaid, 4* He 
could not ſee why he ſhould be obliged to pay a 
thouſand pounds from what was a voluntary gift 
of Mr. Menville to him, and he thought his 
father had no right to make ſuch a bequeſt.“ 

* That is not a matter now to be diſputed,” 
replied my father, “it may be long enough 
before your brother can claim any thing from 
you; yau have two years nearly to reach one- 
and-twenty ; Harry three, before he is entitled 
to any. legacies, therefore, ſir, if you pleaſe, let 
the affair reſt for the preſent, and if you*chuſe to 
diſpute your father's will, let it be when you 
may claim a right ſo to do.“ 5 1 

This ſpeech of my father's ſilenced the gen- 
tleman, though his füllen looks ſhewed a ran- 
corous heart. | 

Mrs. Menville has a letter from her huſband ;- 
he excuſes himſelf from coming down to viſit her 
father, on ſome trifling pretences; deſires ſhe: 
will be careful of her health, and concludes a 
ſhort letter, with ſome cold compliments to her 
father and friends, I make no comments; Mrs. 
Menville will ſee no defects, may they be ever 
concealed, but I fear greatly for her happineſs. 
Mr. Colemore receives letters from town, which 
give him great uneaſineſs ; he almoſt àdores Mrs. 
Menville, and jaments ſhe is united: to a man, 
who appears ſo little ſenſible of her value. 
This day, thefſixth after Mr. Oſwald's deceaſe, 
his body was committed -to the ſilent grave. He 
is happy, his: friends are the only ſufferers, but 
time will mellow grief into a-pleaſing remem- 
brance, when we contemplate the rewards which: 
attend the performance of our ſeveral duties. I. 
have often thought, in the three laſt days of Mr. 
Wſwald's- illneſs, that could the beldeſt unbe- 
ö lever, 
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. liever, the. moſt licentious libertine, have wit- 
neſſed the eaſe, the tranquility, the lively hope 
of eternal felicity, which beamed forth in every 
word and look of that govd man, when talking 
of his approaching end, the hardieſt wretch 
would have trembled at his erimes, and muſt 
have confeſſed, how awful, how beautiful was 
virtue and a ſelf-approving conſcience, at that 
tremendous moment! my amiable friend will 
ſoon reſume her pen,; ſhe ſends her beſt love, 
and 1 beg you will believe, my dear Mrs. Bertie, 
. .that although you have no longer a correſpondent 
'in the name of Ellis, you muſt ever hold a 
conſiderable place-in the friendſhip and eſteem 

of | „ es 1 
E. M. COLEMORE, 


— —— — mn 


E R XXXIV. 
Mxs. MENVILLE TO MRS. BERTIE. 
Tueſday night. 


I Arrived in town yeſterday, -my dear friend, 
and met your welcome letter; though but a 
few lines, it conveyed the pleaſing intelligence of 
your health and ſafety, and therefore gave me per- 
fea ſatisfaCtion. 1.indeed want ſuch-cordials to 
raiſe my dreoping ſpirits, which are more than 
commonly depreſſed from the remembrance of 
the heavy loſs 1 have ſuſtained, and the ap- 
prehenſions of the heavier evils yet to come, 
To have our friends cut off from us by death, 
is a natural event we muſt: expe, and ſuch 
as religion and reſignation to the divine will, 


muſt 
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muſt in time reconcile us to ſupport ; but tell 
me, what - conſolation can be found, that may 
-enable us to bear the loſs of that affection which 
love and duty has made our chiefeſt happineſs ? 
where is the balm to heal a wound inflicted 
by the hand you adore? oh! my dear Mrs. 
Bertie, I can no longer deceive myſel!, no lon- 
ger conecal | my wretchedneſs ; Mr. Menville 
has ceaſed to:retain any regard for me. What 
_ whs' my reception yeſterday, after three weeks 
abſence! when 1 flew to Mr. Menville in the 
library, he turned his head at my entrance, and 
coldly ſaid, 

% How dye do Mrs. Menville, really the 
country air has not improved your perſon, for 
vou are thinner and paler than ever I think.“ 

I was for a moment petrified, but recover- 
ing myſelf, 1 took his hand, and replied, 

«© ] have had ſome troubles, which may 
have altered my cofnplexion, but my heart is 
unchangeably returned to you, and from your 
tenderneſs 1 hope to regain both my'health and 
fpirits ; but you do not aſk after our little dar- 
ling, ſhe is, at Jeaft much neee; ſhall 1 
bring her to you?“ 

Nnt now,” anſwered he, cartleſaly, © 6.1 
am very buſy.” 

T'took the hint, and told him 1 ſhould re- 
tire to dreſs for dinner. ; 

„ Do fo,” was all his reply. =" 

A flood of tears relieved my oppreſſed heart, 
on my entrance into my dreſſmg-room, and it 
was ſome time before I ceuld recover myſelf to 
ring for my woman; poor Norton locked at 
me with enquiring eyes; it ſtruek me; ſhe 
had ſo often ſeen me in tears of late, why mould 
ſhe expreſs by her ' countenance, more my 

an 
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and curioſity than «before now. She was too 
_reſpeAfu}, however, to aſk queſtions, nor did 
I chuſe to notice her particular attemion. When 
the dinner was announced, I went down to the 
dining parlour, Mr. Martin, and a Mr. An- 
derſon, with a Sir Edward Miller, were pre- 
ſent, the latter I had never ſeen, conſequently 
Mr. Menville was obliged to introduce him, 
and in doing it, there was ſuch an expreſſion 
of confciouſneſs in his eyes, as gave me great 
pain Sir Edward appeared to be 4 poliee man, 
but there was nothing remarkable in his perſon 
or manners, and I ſhould ſuppoſe him one of 
thoſe common characters you meet with every 
where, Mr. Martin, however, by his polite- 
neſs and reſpectful compliments, endeavoured 
to raiſe me into conſequence with myſelf, and 
I . behaved with as much cheerfulneſs as I eould 
aſſume At table I enquired how Mr. and Mrs. 
Thurkill did, Mr. Menville lightly, anfweret 
they were very well, and immediately addreſſed 
Mr. Anderſon. I happened by chance to look 
at Martin, his eyes were fixed upon me, he 
withdrew with ua ſigh, and 1 thought, looked 
reproachfully on my hufpand; 1 did not appear 
to notice either, but ſoon afterwards withdrew 
to the drawing room, and was followed by 
Martin, who began to talk of my friends the 
Colemore's, in a ſtrain of panegvric, which i in- 
ſenſibly engaged my attention, for what. is fo 
great a compliment to a deficate mind, as 
praiſing thoſe we love from talking of their 
merits with eſteem; by a natural tranſition he 
mentioned the other pair, the Thurkiſ's. 

„I go there now and then,“ ſaid he, becauſe 
one meets every body there They have a Pharo 
table, and as that amuſement is the rage of 

the 
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the day, their houſe is always crowded by both 
ſexes.” / 
| &« A Pharo table!” 1 repeated, cc Why " 
thought perſons who admitted them in their hou- 
ſes, were perfectly infamous, liable to the in- 
ſults of the mob, and expoſed to the imperti- 
nent intruſions of every petty conſtable and in- 
former who may chuſe to ſearch the apart- 
ments.“ 2 | 
«© Yes,” replied Martin, ſmiling, “ Yes, 
the poor devils who keep gaming houſes for- 
bread, are indeed amerable to the law, and run 
the riſk of proſecutions and perſecutions ;* but we 
are too polite- to permit the laws to affect people 
of faſhion who aſſiſt in framing them; on the 
contrary,' perſons above he wine, may brave 
every law with 4mpunity, and Mr. Thurkill is 
by no means ſingular in openly encouraging 
gambling at his houſe; there are many of rank 
and fortune that do the ſame.” 5 
1 think myſelf very fortunate,“ ſaid I, 
* that Mr. Menvitle has no paſſion that way, 
for really we country ladies have ſuch dread- 
ful ideas of the horrid conſequences which at- 
tend a love of play, that I 'ſhould conjure up 
a thouſand frightful images to ruin my peace 
whenever he was -abſent.”? 
Martin looked at me with an air of furpriſe 
and concern, I thought; he made no reply, 
but got up, traverſed the room two or three 
times without fpeaking, then ſat down again, 
but with ſo much embarraſſment, that my con- 
je dures began to be very painful, and it was 
with trembling I aſked, 
„Do you and Mr. Menville ever play at 
Thurkill's ! i | EG 
„Madam, 
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6 Madam,“ ſaid he. ſtarting, as if be did 
not hear the queſtion, which 1 again repeated.” 

« Yes, now and then,” was his anſwer, and 
then, as. "if wiſhing to change the ſubjeQ, he 
mentioned my Hife girl, hoped ſne was well, 
and aſked, when we intended to make a Chriſtian 
of her. 

I replied, “ ſhe was born ſuch, I hope, and 
has been privately baptized before 1 lef town?” 

% A.ſecand Emily, I ſuppoſe.” | 

lh Yes, * replied, © Emily Charlotte is her 
name.” 
„ May the. inherit the beauty and virtues 
of her 206 bie mother,” ſaid he, with fervor. 
My heart thanked him for the with. "Indeed: 
begin to think much better of Martin, and al- 
though his conduct has been reprehenſible: in the 
big heſt degree, from your account of the unfor- 
er Mary Smith, and from ſome part of his 
former behaviour to, rhe, yet I hope he has ſeen 
his error, and unleſs he i is the mo W 
hypocrite on earth, he is entirely weaned from 
his follics, and deſirous of beginning a new ſyſ- 
tem of like; 1 hope this is truly the caſe. 

At tea we were joined by the other entle- 
men; our. 8 nrſpn 1 do not admire, t ere is 


9 


% As you muſt be a little 12 my . 
you ; had better retire earl; 1 am engaged out 
this evening; etiquette v Will not admit of pay ing 
'viſhts, until your friends have __ called on. Your, 1 
am therefore obli iged to leave an 129 


A za, 


i 


pany + let Us, Mr. Wen pi e 1 35 ren 
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«« 1 beg, my dear fir, you will make no apo- 
Jogies, 1.ſhall go early to reſt, and wiſh you 
much pleaſure.” _ 5 ? | 

He ſeemed. glad to eſcape from me, I ſuppreſ- 
Ted. a riſing bgh, and came up to my dreſſing- 
room. I have written thus far, and finding my 
;ſpirits.. ſink at the recollection, I bid you adieu, 
«my dear Mrs. Bertie, for this night. 


1 


Ihhuurſday Evening. 
_  Yeſterday.I had not an hour to ſpare to take 


| up my pen; Mr. and Mrs. Thurkill, Lady 


Hartwill and her ſiſter, General and Mrs. Wood- 
ward, and ſome others who were at our rout, 
bad ſent cards during my confinement, and to 


whom I had returned my thanks, previous to 
leaving town, payed us viſits; Mr. Menville 


invited the Thurkill's to dinner; I entreated 
the ſame favour of Lady Hartwill.and her ſiſter, 
and not being particularly engaged, they kindly 
accorded with my wiſhes We therefore ſpent a 
pleaſant day, only interrupted by Mrs. Thur- 
Aill's fainting after dinner, from which ſhe ſoon 


_ recovered, and which only created ſignificant 
' ſmiles among «the men. I ſhould be ſorry to 
find my opinions governed aby prejudice, or take 
an unjuſtifiable diſlike to any perſon, yet I.muſt 


confeſs, I feel an unaccountable ſhivering, and a 
ſomething nearly bordering on antipathy, when 
Mrs. Thurkill approaches :me. Let me not 


* weakly indulge prejudices againſt any one, no, 


not even againſt her, to whom 1 have no-obliga- 
tions for even common politeneſs ; but my, dear 
friend, we cannot always repreſs our feelings, 


or conquer involuntary diſguſts, and to 'eſteem 


at woman, never will be in my power. Mrs. 
| Shepherd, 
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Shepherd, I find, returned that morning to 
Sudbury, not with her own inclination, but by 
the expreſs commands of her huſband, who ts 
ſtill very ill; I ſaw him but once, and then he 
appeared ſo weak and emaciated, that I could 
not help feeling pity, though I have a contempt 
for his character. Mr. Thurkill mentioned his 
deſign of going to Oxford this day on particular 
buſineſs. 
. His lady ſaid, © having many things to ſettle 
in her domeſtic arrangements, ſhe ſhould play 
the good houſewife, and ſhut- her doors for one 
day at leaſt, the firſt ſhe could call her own ſince 
her marriage.” 5 1 . 
Lady Hartwill congratulated her in her gay 
manner, on being ſuch an example to good wives, 
as to fhut herſelf up to attend domęſtic duties. 
Mr. Thurkill, I thought,  {ooked with a mix- 
ture of incredulity and centempt, Mr. Martin 
with an expreſſion of diſdain, but no one ſpokes 
My little Emily, being by deſire: brought into 
the room, engaged every one's attention 
What a lovely creature,” cried out Mrs. 
Bloomfield, © Why, Mr. Menville, do you 
not doat on her?“ „ N be 4 i 
Not abſolutely,” replied he,, C“ ſhe is very 
well, but I ſhould have liked a boy much better; 
you know girls are always am incumbrance.“ 
« And boys,” retorteéed ſhe, with ſome 
warmth, 4 if they reſenible! their fathers, are 
oftentimes a diſgrace to their family by their 
profligacy : but this ſweet child ſhall. reſemblg 
her mother, and then you will have no, cauſe 
to regret the incumbrance, as you politely 
term it.?“ | 1 0-tÞ, yas „50 
* Dear madam,” replied he,“ do not bo 
angry, has not a favourite author with your 
3 L 2 > ſcx, 
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ſex, preſumed to call the ladies a drug on a 
man's fortune?“ 

„And by whom was it faid, ' aſked Lady 
Hartwill, „ by'an ignorant young man, whoſe 
narrow ideas were confined to trade only, and 
who was deſervedly deſpiſed for his want of 
judgment and hberality.” 

+ You had better give up Menville, vhilſt 
you are well,” cried Martin, ** the ladies alone 
-are too ſtrong for you, and was it neceſſary, I 
would offer myſelf as an auxiliary, ſo well am I 
convinced of their ſterling merit. | 

We are obliged to you, Mr. Martin,” re 
turned her ladyſhip, © but we can fight our own 
battles, even tho? our good friend here, out of 
complaiſance to her uneourtly Lord, does not 
chuſe to lend her aſſiſtance.“ 

Convinced as 1 am, my dear lady, Tre 

plied, that Mr. Menville only jeſts on the 
ſubject, it would ill become me to interfere; but 
J thank you in the name of the ſex, for being 
our advocate, and I 'knew your opponent is 
pleaſed that you ſo generouſſy defend us, ſince 
no man thinks higher of women of merit, than 
Mr. Menville.” 
No man has more juſt cauſe to think highly 
of them,” anſwered ie -ladyſhip, tho' perhaps 
few are equally fortunate with himſelf, yet his 
gratitude for the happy diſtinction in his favour, 
ought to make him an enthuſiaſt in our: cauſe.” 
„ At leaſt, c madam,” he replied gaily, J 
ought not to have ſported my thoughts ſo freely, 
before ladies ſo reſpectable, 1 therefore acknow- 
ledge my error, and bow to your ee 
ſuperiority. 

His pecnliar manner in pronouneing thoſe faſt 
words, again called up ners lady ſhip's pretended 


warinth, 
6 Wretch!” 
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c Wretch !? ſaid ſhe, „I édifclaim your 
compliment, you are unworthy the bleſſing you 
polleſs; 1 will not enter the liſt with you g a mind 
hardened againſt conviQtion, is not an object to 
contend with, and your pretended humility. is 
W affronting with your illiberal ſarcaſins; 


but if any other gentleman,“ looking round, 
fmiling, “ is diſpoſed to diſpute our fuperiority, 
Jam ready to throw the gauntlet.” 
believe, madam,” ſaid Sir Edward, 
you will find none in this preſence, hardy 
Enough to accept the challenge; the empire of 
the ladies is eſtabliſhed from authority, both an- 
cient and modern, and it would be paying man- 
kind a poor compliment indeed, if we could 
believe they ſubmitted to a government their 
reaſon might condemn. On the contrary, I am 
diſpoſed to think every man of ſenſe honours your 
lovely ſex, and is conſcious, in a thouſand in- 
ſtances, how much you ſoar above us, when 
called to extraordinary exertions of virtue and 
fortitude.” 42 
thank you, fir,” returned Lady FHartwall, 
„ you have fpoke the ſentiments of a man of 
honour, and you have ſpoken truly, for I know 
ſeveral inſtances of women, whoſe conduct in 
the moſt trying circumſtances, have evinced as 
much virtue, greatneſs of mind and fortitude, 
as the nobleſt Roman hero could have boaſted. 
However, I beg the company's pardon for en- 
roſſing ſo ſuch of the converſation to myſelf.” 
She then changed the ſubjeA, and very ſoon 
after Mr. and Mrs. Thurkill took leave, decli- 
ning to ſtay ſupper, of which the others par- 
took, and ſtayed 'till a late hour. 
Mr. Menville dines out to day; I ſee very 
little of him, for yeſterday he told me he could 


L 3 not. 
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not bear to have his reſt diſturbed, by the child's 
being brought to me, as it always is, once for- 
the night, and therefore, 'till ſhe was weaned,, 
he would ſleep in another oom. 

You may ſuppoſe#though I was, mortified,. 
1 could make no objection; but the propoſal, 
too plainly proves his tndiflerence, and my miſ- 
fortune in loſing the affect ion of my huſband ;, 
every honeſt art I muſt try-to regain it; I watch 
his locks, liſten to the approbation he beſtows on 
different women, and muſl, if poſſible, acquire; 
ſome of, thoſe graces he admires in- others; nor 
wilt I doubt my ſucceſs; he is too generous, 
not to be gratified with my attentions to pleaſe, 
and far from indulging ſorrow, and brooding 
over evils, I will rally my ſpirits, aſſume a 
cheerfulneſs foreign to my heart, call in the aid, 
of dreſs, of elegance, and neatneſs, and by ha- 
ving valuable acquaintance to enliven our par- 
ties, make, I hope, his home agreeable to him. 
Methinks my heart already feels lighter, from 
a certainty of ſucceſs; join your wiſhes, my 
dear friend, to my efforts, and I hope ſtill ta 
be a happy woman, Your next letter, I truſt, 
will acquaint me you have rewarded the attach-. 
ment of a werthy man, by making him a preſent: 
of yourſeif, My ſweet Emily makes her de- 
mands in a manner I cannot refuſe. Adieu for. 
the preſent, 2 
| Your affectionate 


E. MENVILLE.. 


LET: 
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ROBERT MARTIN, ESQ, 
TO JOHN GHAMBERS,.,ES Q 


\ Y 18H me joy, dear: Jack, fore my ſucceſs 
now is indubitable: pride, reſentment, diſap -- 
_ pointed love, and ſweet revenge will make the 
charmer- mine. But I- ſpeak. in * metaphor. 
Well then, here fellows:the explanation, and 1 
will be methodical... „ 

Some weeks ago, Mrs. Menville was ſent for 
to attend a dying father. She obeyed the ſum- 
mons to my great vexation. However, “ all“ 
is for the beſt.” The old man died; ſhe was 
abſent upwards of three weeks, during which 
time Menville almoſt lived at Thurkill's; and, 
J am weil informed, has. loſt very conſiderably 
at play: ſo much the better. | 

The beginning of this week Mrs, Menville-: 
returned; and never did ſhe look ſo elegantly. 
beautiful as in her ſable dreſs. The inſenſible, 
the infatuated huſband was the only man. who 
could behold her without adoration. | 

Two days ago | dined there with a party. 
The Thurkills were preſent, The huſband. 
mentioned his intention of going to Oxford. 
Yeſterday the. lady announced her deſign of 
ſhutting her doors for the day, to attend do- 
meſtic duties. I have ſuch a contempt for her 
character, that I ſuſpeQted ſome deſign was in 
her bead; but- I had no idea the journey was 
fictitious. e | ES 

This morning about one of'clock,.. as I was. 
Preparing to go out, Jack Williams came in 

L 4 with 
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with a face brimful of intelligence. O, Mar- 
tin, I have-a- deviliſh fine ſtory for you, a de 
lightful diſcovery.” | 

„ Pr'ythee let us have it then,” ſaid J. 

„% Why then, what think you of your friend 
Menville being detected with his friend Thur 
kill's new-married lady?“ 5 „ 
The devil!” cried I.“ Is it poſſible 
Detected by whom, dear Jack?“ 
Why, by the man himſelf. But you ſhall 
hear the ſtory, as it is now circulating all over the 
town. It ſeems Thurk ill had ſuſpe qed an im- 

proper intimacy between them, and pretended 
a journey, with a view to give them full oppor- 
tunity of being together. Where he concealed 
_ himſelf I don't know; but Menville dined there, 
and in the evening, when the gentleman and la- 
dy were enjoying a comfortable tete à tete, he 
very unceremoniouſly broke in upon them, with 
his foot man and groom, The confequence was, 
that he treated both with contempt, and, 'tis 
ſaid, turned the lady out of doors, and defigns 
to take a legal revenge on Menville.? _ 
A prettty piece of buſineſs, truly,” faid 
IJ. Menville will cut a curfed filly figure be- 
fore his wife, I think: as to the reſt, I believe 
the lady was no veſtal, and the fault, you know, 
is only a venial one in the eyes of the world. 
„Aye, ſo you men of gallantry think; but, 
upon my ſoul, I weuld not ſeduce a virtuous 
woman, whether maid, wife, or widow, on any 
account.” | | | 

4 Brit if they ſeduce you, Jack.“ 

© That there are many women who diſgrace 
themſelves and families, I believe,“ replied he 


« but I heartily wiſh every gay, diſſipated girl 
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could hear the opinions of men on their leyity 
and imprudence.” 

“ Nonſenſe!” cried I, interrupting him; 
6“ don't pretend to be a cenſor, Jack. If the 
dear creatures will condeſcend to forget what 
they owe to themſelves, in order to oblige ue, 
why ſurely we cannot be ungrateful enough to 
preach them out cf their kindneſs.— But come, 
I'll go Menville's, and ſee how matters are 
there this morning. The wiſe, I dare ſay, 
will find ſome damned good— natured friend to 
tell her the ſtory, with all its aggravations.” 

Accordingly, ſhaking off honeſt Jack, I walk- 
ed to Bedſord- Square. Is your, maſter at 
home?“ | 

«© No, Sir.“ 

1s your lady at home pe” 

No, Fir. 

Very firange, thought I, both ſhould be de- 
nied.<] turned ſrom the door, however, and 
reſolved to call at Thurkill's. I trotted on to 
Mancheſter-Square,: here 1 was admitted in a. 
moment, and found Thurkill in bu library, 
writing. 

6g. Martin,” ſaid he, riſing, “ you have 
heard of my pretty adventure, I ſuppoſe, and 
are come to condole with the cornuted huſband”? 

Not I, faith,” .cried I, very carelefily;-. 
thoſe things are ſo common now-a-days, they 
neither require concealment or condolence. If 
you are mighty fond of your wife, why, indeed 
1 am ſorry for you; but if not, lis of little 
conſequence who ſhe likes.“ 

„Fond of her!” repeated he; © to he fats 
I was fond of her; but 1 don't think I ſhould. :- 
have married her, had not Menville perſuaded - 
me, and ten thouſand pounds been backed to 

be © his 
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arguments, as additional charms. But, upon 
my fou!, k belteve he had his own motives, and. 
rely wanted me as a ſcreen to her irregulart- 
tes: Tam determined, therefore, he ſhall pay 
for his gond advice; and though L am not very 
de us of being held forth to the public in 
ſe) die ſpicable a light, yet I will not quietly put 
up with. an infringement on my. property.” 

Thurkilbs air and manner. convinced me he 
wanted to pocket the, affront, and that his love, 
at leaſt; was. not much wounded. I: asked him 
what was beccme of his wife. | 1 

* Gone to the devil,” ſaid he, I ſuppoſe 
or to Menville.“ Fo ONES 

Juſt'at- this moment a ſervant came in, and: 
delivered a note to the following effect. 

© ILL treated as I am, I do. not ſuppoſe 
you, intend. carrying your, malice ſo far as to 
deny me my clothes. I. have. therefore ſent my. 
ſervant to bring with her every thing that is 
mine, in my wardrobe, drawers, or elſewhere, 
until, convinced of your raſh judgment, you 
repent of your error, and feel for the diſagree- 
able ſituation you:have throyn me into. 


o. THURKILL,”” | 


Thurkill read the note; and ordering the 
woman into the library, Mrs. James,” ſaid 
he, “ you are at liberty to remove all your. 
miſtreſs's wardrobe, except her jewels; thoſe- 


] have already ſecured ; without poſſeſſion of the 


brighteſt gem, a female can boaſt of, her repu- 
tation, ſhe is little entitled to wear others. L 
wiſh her well and happy, and am thankful ſhe. 
ſo ſoon threw off the mask, and preſerved me. 
from being the dupe of her infamy.“ “ 11 | 

| | 5 


0 
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The ſervant courteſied and withdrew.—I was 
dying to know where ſhe lived; but he, ei- 
ther from deſign or contempt, neglected to en- 
quire. He told, me his. ſolicitor had been with-. 
him, and he intended laying his damages at. 
10, oool. | 

Having gained all the cireumſtances I could, 
I left him; and calling in at ſevcral houſes, found“ 
very body, buſy about Thurkill's affair. De- 
ANmined, however, to ſce Mrs. Menville, if, 
poſſible, I preſented}. myſelf at her door in the- 
evening, and was admitted; but, to my extreme 
vexation, found thatzeternal viſitant, Lady Hart- 
will, with her, who was juſt let in . me. 
Thad ſcarcely. paid my compliments before Lord 
Longficld. was, announced, , whoſe. cauntenance> 
bora.. teſtimony to the uneaſineſs of his mind. 
Finding Mrs. Menville quite clicerful and eaſy, 
it was eaſily ſeen ſhe muſt be entirely ignorant. 
of the events which happened the preceding. 
dav. His Lordſhip ſlighily enquired after Mr., 
Menville. She replied, he was well in the. 
morning, but was gone-in-a party to Windſor. 

Lady Hartwill lookeng at me, arofs and went 
to the  furthermoſt window: 1 followed her. 
Mr., Martin,“ ſaid ſhe, *© doubtleſs-you- have 
heard the diabolical news of the day. What 13 
to be done? The papers will be full of the af- 
fair to-morrow.: ſhe muſt know it. Good God! 
that any man in his ſenſes eculd uſe ſuch a wo- 
o 05 
As it is impoſſible to- keep the matter a 
ſecret, I ſhould ſuppoſe your Lach ſhip the pro- 
pereſt perſon to break it tenderly to her.“ | 

The entrance of a ſervant with as leiter caught 
our attention. „ 
From 
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« From my maſter, Madam.” 

<6 Bleſs me!” cried Mrs. Menville, what 
can this mean! no accident, I hope. Pardon 
me, if my impatience obliges me to appear 
rom.” ©. . | 

She haſtily broke the ſeal, read a line or two, 
grew pale, and trembled, Riſing up, Have 
the goodneſs to excuſe me for a few minutes, 
ſaid ſhe, haſtily. But before ſhe reached the 
door, ſhe tottered, and fell ſenſeleſs. 

Lord Longfield, who was near her, rather 
broke the fall, but was not time enough to pre- 
vent it. Lady Hartwill and her woman con- 
veyed her to her apartment. On returning life, 
ſhe ſpoke not, only ſighed moſt heavily. When 
they left the drawing-room, his Lordſhip, with 
an expreſſion of grief and vexation in his looks, 
cried out, There's a woman to be neglected 
and forſaken for an abandoned wanton! By 
Heavens, I cannot bear it. I never ſaw more 
excellence in the ſex than in Mrs. Menville : 
beauty is her leaſt perfection. Fool, dotard? 
to “ leave a Paradiſe, and wander in a deſert.” 
He took up his hat. Excufe me, Mr. Mar- 
tin; Jam unfit company at preſent, I ſhalt. 
fend a few hours henee to know how the poor 
lady does.” | 

He left the room. I waited ſome time in 
hopes Lady :lartwill would return. However, 
a ſervant only made her appearance, with her 
lady's compliments, and apologies that ſhe was 
too ill to return again to the drawing-room. 
I was conſequently obliged to quit the houſe, 
without knowing the contents of the letter, which 
excited my curioſity greatly; for what the devil 
can be ſaid to a wife on ſuch occaſions! God 
a : night, 
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night, Jack; to-morrow, perhaps, ] may write 
again. 

Vour's, | 

R OBERT MARTIN, 


2 2 


L E T TEN XAAYh. 
ROBERT MARTIN, ESQ, 
TO Jann CHAMBERS, ESQ. 


I + HIS morning, early as decency would 
admit, I poſted to Nes I enquired 
for Mr. Menville : he was gone out of town for 
a few days. How is your lady!“ 

„ She is better, Sir, but not well enough to 
ſee company this morning.“ 

I left my card: and, although l never had 
viſited at Lady Hartwill's, walked directly there, 
and was admitted. She and her ſiſter were at 
breakfaſt. I was received with politeneſs, and 
apologized for the intruſion, from the anxiety I 
felt on Mrs. Menville's account. 

« A ſervant is juſt returned from Bedford- 
Square,” ſaid her Ladyſhip ; “ Mrs. Men- 
ville is much better! I am preparing to ſpend. 


the day with her; for in her ſituation ſhe ought 


not to be without a friend.“ BI 
„% May I aſk your Ladyſhip the contents of = 

Mr. Menville's letter?“ 

% Why,” replied ſne,“ he acknowledges the 
affair, makes a flight apology, ſays he ſhall be 

abſent four or five days, and at his return hopes 

ſhe will have conquered any little reſentment 

which love or pride may raiſe, and meet him 


with 
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with good- humour; that ſuch trifling affairs hap- 
pened every day, and he expected his wife ſhould - 
be ſuperior to narrow prejudices, nor think ſhe 
has any right to reproach him. Something in: 
this ſtyle he wrote; and I left her with a reſolu- 
tion to anſwer, aſſure him oft her: affection, and 
entreat his return to a wife, whoſe whole ſtudy it- 
fhould be te make him happy.“ 

6 What worthleſs creatures men are!” cricd-- 
Mrs. Bloomfield. This-Menville is not a young: 
trifling vain fellow. I ſhould have thought ſome- 
ſtability might have been expeQed-from him, 
when united to a woman of beauty and merit 
But men at all ages are alike, I think, diſſipated, 
extravagant, ard given up to what they call 
gallantry; that is, indulging their paſſions at the 
expence of the peace and happineſs of their fa- 
mily and friends.“ 

Do not, dear Madam, be too general in 
your cenſure,” Lieplied, (though my conſcience 
gave me a little twinge, Jack.) | 
Where are the exceptions ??? anſwered ſhe ;; 
4 believe you will find it difficult to point them 
out. p p . 

Before I cculd reply, Lady Hartwill aroſe. 
The carriage was announced: I handed her into 
it, and ſaid I ſhould do myſelf the honour 
of calling at Mrs; Menville's door in tie 
evening. fs | 

In the evening I went, and, contrary to my 
expedtation, was admitted. I found the ſame 

party as the preceding day, with the addition of 
Mrs Bloomfield. They appeared. to- be en- 
gaged in cheerſul converſation. Mrs. Menville 
looked pale and languid, but pleaſing and at- 
ten ive to her friends. Lord Longfield and my- 
ſelf came away together. He. expreſſed hi 2d 
4 ration 
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miration of her in the ſtrongeſt terms; hut it 
was the mind, the manners that charmed him. 
With all my heart, my Lord; let your. admira- 
tion ſtop there, and care not VET | 


I take her body, you her. mind, | 
&« Which has the better bargain ?” 


He told me, by the advice of Lady Hartwill;, 
ſhe would open her doors as uſual, and appear. 
to be emirely unacquainted with the reparts of. 
the world. But, Jack, ail.the ſex are monopo- 
lizers ; they hate rivals, and ſeldom forgive infi- 
delities, unleſs they are perſuaded to retaliate:. 
To that point I muſt labour to bring this charm- 
ing creature. Yet, would you believe it, liber- 
tine as Pam, I ſometimes have a ſort of regret to, 
level ſuch a mind with the faſmionable demireps 
of the day. After all, it muſt be confeſſed, there 
is ſomething- beautifully intereſting in virtue: 
ſomething awful, that even libertines revera.. 
And Fſwezr-to you, Jack, that, was I united to- 
a woman like Menville's wife, I-believe, yes, L. 
verily believe, I could love and-efteem- her for 
life. But the women are grown: ſo curſed li- 
centious, the miſſes ſo bold and aſſuming, the 
wives ſo loſt to modeſty and delicacy, the huſbands: 
in general ſo accommodating, in order:to ſcreen: 
or palliate their own vices, that, faith, a man 
who knows tLe world has but little inclination to 
_ marry. 1 | | 

I: met Thurkill this evening. He goes in rea- 
lity out- of town to-morrow, to. Walcs, I-think, 
having taken all neceſſary. ſteps. to bring on his 
affair; ſo that we ſhall ſoon ſee publiſhed, 
„ Taken in Short-hand in the Court, the TIM 

| 0 
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of William Menville, Eſq. for Crim. Con. wich 
Mrs. Thurkill, & c.“ | 


When any thing: new occurs, you will hear 
from me again; meantime, if I can ſerve you 
this ſide of the water, pray command me. 

ROBERT MARTIN, 


K R XXXVIIL 


MRS. MENYVI LEE TO MRS. BERTIE. 


0 OULD the ſcandal. which now circulates 
at every tea-table, faihionable rout, and retailed 
by every newſpaper, be concealed, my dear Mrs. 
Bertie, your friend would be dumb for ever; 
but, as I know you will hear the: ſtory with every 
malicious aggravation, I write to tell you, that 
though a worthleſs woman may have ſtolen my 
huſband's affections for a time, I hope a late 
denoument will reſtore them to me more warmly 
than ever. I was indeed ſeverely ſhacked at the 
time; but when | came to reflect, when I conſi- 
dered my ſituation in a comparative view with 
Mrs. Thurkill's, what are my ſufferings to her's! 
Driven from her huſband's houſe, branded with 
| infamy, deprived of all her late boaſted conſe- 
5 quence, the jeſt of every licentious wretch, and 
ſhunned by every virtuous woman, without one 
conſoling thought, one ſingſi reflection but * 
muſt occaſion ſhame and ſelf-reproach. O! 
dear friend, what are my painful feelings com- 
pared to ber s! Poor creature! how truly pi- 
| tiable muſt be her deſtiny, if ſhe feels the ſting 


of ſelt- condemnation ! That Mr. Menville ſhould 
have 


— — — * 
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have reduced any woman to a ſtate ſo deplorable; 
is indeed a paänbul refleQion ; for him, for her 1 
feel, not for myſelf, though I may bear the 
malicious ſmilo, or meet the more humiliating 
words of pity. Conſcious: innocence; a ſenſe of 
rectitude, and the particular attention: I will pay 
my huſband, ſhall ſuppore me through all the 
malice of the world! | 
Mr. Menville went for a few days out of town; 
he returned yeſterday, and entered my dreſſing- 
room in ſome confuſion. I roſe, and holding 
out my hand, Lou are welloome home, my 
dear Mr. Menville.“ FAY 5 
He embraced me warmly. * I ſee,” ſaid 
he, I need not have feared to encounter my 
Emily's looks.“ von | 
% No indeed,” I replied, with earneſtneſs, 
% you need not. I have no diſagreeable retroſ- 
pections in your company, and wiſh always to 
meet you with ſmiles of tenderneſs. | 
Fou are truly good, I believe,” ſaid he, 
& and [ will ſtudy to deſerve you.” 
Irang for my child: I thought he ſtarted when 
ſhe was brought to me. He turned his head to 
the window with ſome. emotion: I did not appear 
to obſerve it. He returned, kiſſed the little angel, 
and played with its hand, 1 : | 
Do you ſee any company, my. dear?“ he 
3 * y company, my | 
“The ſame as uſual: fome friends call every 
day. You do not wifhito be denied?“ 
% No, by no means, cried he. I muft 
ſtand the rub of a few witticiſms, I fappofe-”? 
“A light tax,” replied I, ſmiling, and changed 
the ſubje&. 
Wie dined en famille with good-humour on both 
ſides. In the evening ſeveral friends came Ws : 
| ut 
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but behaved with a decorum and reſpe& my huſ- 
band little expected, I believe, and contributed 
not a little to exhilarate his ſpirits. The worſt 
part. of the ſtory is, that a proſecution is com- 
menced againſt Mr. Menville, and his name will 
de expoſed in a court of juſtice. i; 
Ah! my dear, how little are we capable of: 
judging what is beſt for us! The loſs of my: 
father I thought. a heavy misfortune z but not for 
worlds would Fhave him alive now. Believe me, 
nothing contributes ſo much to reconcile me to- 
preſent and future events, as the reffection that 
they cannot wound the boſom. of a parent, who- 
would keenly feel any degradation [mult ſuffer, 
and perhaps reflet with bitterneſs on himſelf, al- 
though he was guided in his choice of Mr. Men-. 
ville from the beſt and puneſt motives, the hope 
of aggrandizing his children, and preventing thoſe 
dear objects of his love from feeling thoſe painful 
ſenſibilities which a parent muſt experience in. 
leaving orphans unprovided for. Convinced, 
therefore, that Providence orders every thing for 
the beſt, and that we ſhort-ſighted mortals are 
but ill judges of what is moſt- conducive to our- 
happineſs, both here and hereafier, I kiſs the rod 
of correct ion, and: raiſe my mind above whatever: 
evils it may be my portion to ſuffer. | 
And now, my dear Mrs Bertie, I diſpatch this 
letter immediately, that it may reach you equally as- 
ſoon as the il|-naturedweports in the papers, or the 
ſeverer intelligence of private hands, who are too- 
apt to multiply the failings of their» friends — 
Adieu, my beloved Charlotte, you will ſoon hear 
from. me again; till then, believe me, : 
| Your ever affectionate, 
EMILY MENVILLE.. 


LETTER. 


WOMAN AS SHE SHOULD BE. 25F 


þ i 4 


E E T T* E R. XXNVII 


184 


MES. corn 10 MRS. MENVILLE. aryl 


CO TRANGE reports, my deareſt Friends, * 
reached us concerning Mr. Menville and- Mrs. 
Thurkill. Mr. Colemore and myſelf are dying: 
with anxiety. For Heaven's ſake write me a 
line direaly, _. 
My father called at Mr. Shepherd's this mor n- 
he was ill, and could not be ſeen; Mrs. 
NE bend was particularly engaged. Tell me, 
dear Mrs. Menville, ſhall Mr. Colemore, 
ſhall I, or both of us come to town; command 
us inſtantly, if we can do you either ſervice or 
pleaſure. 'O! that diabolical girl?” But L have 
time for no more. This goes by a private hand. 
If you are alive, write, write, I conjure you. 
Your faithful 
And afflicted, 
E. M. COLEMORE, 


— | — — 


L E T T E R XXXIX. 


MRS. MENVILEE TO MRS. COLEMORE. 


Your letter, my beloved Mrs. Colemore, 
is this moment come to hand. How ſenſibly do 
I feel your kind concern for me. Reſt aſſured 
Jam perfectly well, indeed I am. Some diſa- 
_ greeable things have happened; and as affairs 
which concern two families are generally exag- 

| gerated, 
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gerated, you ſhall have a faithful narrative from 
me in a day or two: meantime, believe that [ 
am free from any preſent: uneaſineſs. Mr. 
Menville is very kind, my ſweet Emily perfectly 
well, and myſelf: with pleaſure I aſſure you 1 
need not tax the kindneſs of my friends to afford 
me any conſolation. My beſt love to your reſ- 


pectable father, mother, and Mr. Colemore. 


muſt be ever 
Your obliged 
And affectionate, 
EMILY MENVIILII. 


Lady Hartwill is with me every day, and 
expreſſes herſelf much attached to Mrs. Cole- 
more. | 


rn . 

MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS, COLEMORE, 
How quick the tranſitions. in this life from 
one extreme to another! When I wrote my 
dear Mrs. Colemore laſt, I was.comparatively 


a happy creature. What am I now! A priſo- 
ner in, my own apartment, denied the ſight of all 


who ſympathized in my diſtreſs, and abandoned 


by my huſband. Gracious God! ſupport me; 


I. do not repine, I do hot murmur at thy de- 


crees. Enable me to bear my lot with reſigna- 
tion and fortitude; no more I aſk. And do you, 
my generous friends, fit in judgment on my actij- 
ans; be candid, I conjure you; ſpare. me not, 
if have been guilty of error: I am open to con · 
viction, 
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viction, and will follow your advice. Let me, 
if poſſible, retrace the occurrences of the three 
paft days, which zppear like a 'frightful dream, 
until 1 am fometimes awakened by freſh ſor- 
rows. 8 
On Tueſday laſt Mr. Menville came into my 
dreſſing- room; he walked two or three turns, and 
ſeemed at a loſs to begin. I looked at him in fear- 
ful ſilence: I ſaw his mind was agitated. At 
length he ſtopped: Emily, I have a favour to 
requeſt of you.“ | : 
„Dear Sir, name your wiſh” 
„Why, my dear, *tis of a particular nature; 
and requires all your good ſenſe and good nature 
to comply with. You know the unhappy ſitua- 
tion of Mrs. Thurkill. *(I'Qtarted.) 'Traduced. 
by her huſband, rejected by her parents, inſulted 
by the unfeeling world, and without the preſent 
means-of ſupport, till the' trial her huſband brings 
forward is decided; her wretched frtuation:has 
a claim upon my humanity and generoſny, as 
I am conſidered anſwerable for her misfor- 
tunes.” | 4 
Hie pauſed. I anſwered with energy, Doubt- 
*Tefs, Sir, ſbe Hat a claim upon both, as an 
unbappy woman. God forbid I'fhould: narrow 
our heart, or entertain one ſentiment of diſ- 
pleaſure againſt the unfortunate. Relieve her, 
I beſeech you; let her: not have the ſting of po- 
verty added to ſelf-· reproach; let her be made 
independent, that*ſhe may not endure the weight 
of obligation for a ſmall pittance. ““ 
e. turned from me, again traverſed/the room, 
then, collecting more firmneſs, n not diſ- 
appointed in my expectations of your generoſity : 
but 'tis from you ſhe- muſt receive favours. In 
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ſhort, you muſt,permit her to Teſide here in this 


-houſe, and treat her as your friend.” 


© Refide here, in this houſe!” repeated I, 
with ens, “you cannot mean it, 


ſure.” 
. £6 | do mean i, 8 and ſhall inſiſt upon it, too; 


pared I-have a right to bring whom I — 
own houſe.” 
“ Undoubtedly, Sir, you have, if you can 


reconcile it to your own feelings to inſult me, 


and incur th2 cenſure of the world.” 

«© D—n the world! that is only a ſecondary 
conſideration with me. Yet you may teach that 
world to reſpe her.” 

« I], Sir; J teach the world to reſped a wo- 
man Who has diſgraced herſelf? Impoſſible, 
Andwwhy ſhould J attempt it?“ 

o oblige your huſband,” ſaid he, in a 
lower key, “to prove your ſuperiority over 
your-ſex, to aſſiſt the unfortunate, and filence 
the -rancorous tongues of envy and malice.” 

Pardon me, Mr. Menville, a ſtep of that 
kind will only provoke the ſcandal you wiſh to 
avoid. If Mrs. Thurkill was to leave town for 
a ſhort time, I ſhould think it would be more 
prudent; and as, thanks to the follies of mankind, 


new ſubjects for cenſure and ridicule ariſe every 


day, in a week or two, or leſs perhaps, her 
particular ſhare in it might de totally forgot- 
1 

„ And that is your. opinion, is it; and this 
is all the eomplaiſance J am'to expect from you, 
after paying you the compliment of * 


as a favour what I have a right to demand 


% That you have an undoubted right, Sir, to 


introduce whatever perſon you pleaſe into your 
houſe, I do not diſpute, but I muſt be permitted 


to 
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to Tay, Ik now no power that can oblige me to 
aſſociate with a Woman whoſe character is loſt 
in the world“ . | 
« You are wonderfully nice, indeed: it would 
be well if you were conſiſtently ſa, if the vi- 
ſits of Lord Longfield were leſs frequent, and 
his attentions leſs noticed.” 5 | 
It is unpardonable in you, Mr. Menviffe, to 
make ſuch reflections, which you have too 
much candour and juſtice to credit. But, for 
Heaven's ſake, let there be no diſagreement be- 
| xween us; tell me how I can oblige you, and 
not forfeit my own character in the world, 
and I am ready to comply with your com- 
mands .. | 
„have already told you, Madam,“ ſaid he, 
| ſternſy, '** that the opinion of the world I de- 
ſpiſe ; but T owe a reparation to the woman, 
who ſuffers perhaps unjuſtly on my account: 
1 have therefore invited her to reſide for ſome 
time in my houſe; her being your gueſt will 
at leaſt give her credit, and ſuſpend the re- 
marks of the ill- natured and malicious.“ 
« Tf you have invited Mrs. Thurkill to your 
houſe, Sir; if ſhe is hardy enough to enter it, 
and refide here, I muſt confeſs 1 have neither 
courage nor (inclination to face her. She will 
not, therefore, be my gueſt ; for the reſt you 
muſt do as you pleaſe.” e EO 
<< Tis well, Madam,” anſwered he, haugh- 
tity, * you will find I hall do ſo. I am only 
ſorry I condeſcended to aſk as a favour, what 
Jam authorized to command”? WE het 
Hie left the room, and I remained overcome 
with ſurpriſe and vexation for near two hours, 
incapable of frxing on any plan for my conduct. 
The noiſe of a carriage at the door made me 


280 
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go to the window. Judge what were my feel- 
ings .when I ſaw Mr. Menville hand Mrs. 
Thurkill into the houſe. I funk back in my 
chair; a violent burſt of tears prevented me from 
fainting. Norton. guſt then entered the room, 
with, all the marks .of aſtoniſnment in, her ſace. 
Lord, Madam! m y.maſter has brought home 
Mrs. Thonkill” | 

« Well, Norton,“ ſaid. I, trying to :recaver 


myſelf, is there any thing ſurpriſing in Mrs. 


Thürkill's coming here?“ 

„Ol my dear lady, to be ſure you are an 
angel, you bear every thing; but indeed, Ma'am, 
every ſervant in the houſe knows what. a wiek- 
ed woman ſhe is; beſides, Madam, we all ;ſee 
the papers, and there every thing is told, no- 
thing is a. ſecret; and now to come here again. 


: O, what a. vile creature, lhe muſt be.“ 


* Pray, Norton, don't talk in:this manner: 


| I muſt inſiſt upon it, every perſon im this hauſe 


treats Mrs. Thurkill with reſpect.“ 

. She. turned from me, her eyes full. I heard 
her mutter, .Impoſfible!” With as much 
compoſure as poſſible I dreſt for dinner. At 
the uſual haur a ſexvant came to acquaint me 


dinner was on the table. [Laſked if there was any 


company. | 
82 Only Mrs. Thurkill, Madam.“ 

„Go then with my compliments to your 
maſter and the lady; tell them Lam not well 
to-day, and ſhall be glad to have a Piste of any 
thing ſent, to my. dreſſing- roam.“ 

The man withdrew. No b, human; or 
divine, thought I, can ſurely, oblige me to ſit 
at table with a woman ſo infameus, who muſt 
be devoid of ſhame and ſenſibility, to enter this 
houſe with ſuch. effrontery. | | 


So 
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In a ſhort time Norton came in, followed 
by a ſervant with a boiled chicken, without 
any meſſage whatever. I eat what I could: 
my heart was too full to require much food. 
About ſeven o'clock Mr. Menville came up. 
I trembled. Your behaviour, Madam, is 
inſupportable. You: may think your diſobedi- 
ence to my wiſhes, and rudeneſs to a lady, are 
perhaps meritorious z. but I muſt tell you plainly, 
if you will not ſee my friends, you ſhall not 
ſee your's, and I ſhall give orders accordingly.”? 

% As you pleaſe, Sir,“ I replied, with an 
aſſumed compoſure; ** thoſe friends I call mine 
would doubtleſs deſert me voluntarily, could L 
be guilty of the meannefs you require. Hear 
me, Sir, with patience: had you brong ht the 
poorcſt girl of character to Four table, 'or as 
an inmate, you would have found me obedient 
to every wiſh you could expreſs. Since the 
firſt hour I gave you my hand, I have lived 
but to pleaſe you: but there are bounds even 
1n the duty from a wife to her .husband, to- 
give a ſanQtion to infamy, to be a companion, 
a mean ſervile companion to a woman, who, 
conſcious of the injuries ſhe has done me, muſt 
deſpiſe and triumph over me. No, Sir; if ſuch. 
are your expectations, 1 muſt ſay, I neither 
can nor will comply with them. What right 
has ſhe to expect 4 ſhould forfeit the eſteem of 
my Friends, and my own approbation, to ob- 
lige her??? is | 55 

% Say no more, Madam,“ cried he.“ 1 
thall cut the matter very ſhort. Since you 
don't chuſe to eat with me, you muſt have your 
ſolitary meals here: and there is one thing in 
v. hich your ſcrupulous, your partial duty muff. 
o hey me.” 


Vor. I. . e Name 
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„ Name it, Sir.” 

„% That you do not preſume to go out of 
this honſe, or ſee any company, without my 
leave... „„ 

„ promiſe you, Sir, ſtrictly to obey you.“ 

He walked ſulſenly out of the room. Nor- 
ton came and informed me general orders were 
given that I was not at home to any body. 

7 made no comments. Yeſterday they were at 
Richmond; this day they are again gone out. 

My eyes followed them, and my tears would 
flow, yet I endeavour to repreſs them for my 
dear child's fake, who ſeems entirely forgotten 
by her cruel father. | 

_ Surely never was fuch a ſtrange infatuation, 
ſuch an uncommon ſtep, as to bring that wo- 
man here to brave the world, and confirm her 
.infamy! Could they not be contented with 
reſiding at a diſtance! Was it neceſſary to 
humble and mortify me! What have I done 
to deferve it! Did I not, from the moment I 
. aſſenited to my father's wiſhes; did I not from 
that moment devote the Whole attention of my 
mind to ſtudy Mr. Menville's pleaſure ; did 1 
ever ceaſe in every expreſſion of affedion and 
- gratitude, for his kindneſs to me and mine, 
that an afﬀfeQionate and obliged heart could 
.diftate! O! no, I can acquit myſelf; I feel 
no ſelf-reproach from the negle& - of any du- 
ties. Let me then, by patience and reſign z ion, 
-convince Mr. Menville I merit better treatment.; 
and his juſtice will one day render me back that 
.affeQion which a temporary madneſs. has de- 
Pprived me of. | 

To you, my dear Mrs. Colemore, Mr. 
Colemore, to your reſpeQab/e parents, I ap- 
-peal.; by your judgment I will direct 1 8 

| Let 
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Let me know, without delay, how far I have 
condu&ed myſelf right; and if 1 have etred. 
I will endeavour to retrace my ſtaps, and pure 
ſue @ different path. I cannot addreſs Mrs. 
Bertie in my preſent fiiuagyon; but to you L 
will conſtantly write; it wall be one of my 
greateſt pleaſures.— Adieu, my dear Mrs. 
Colemore, God bleſs all you love and honour, 

| Your affectionate, * 


pw beg and entreat Mr. Colemore may not 
by any method, directly nor indiretctly, apply 
to Mr. Menville. Time will do every thing. 


— — — — — 
LET TER XII. 


MRS COLEMORE TO MRS MENVILLE. 


M dear, amiable, and much; injured 
friend, your letter has made us all miſerable; 
but do not you be unhappy; virtue and good- 
neſs like your's is Heaven's peculiar care: doubt 
not but your trials will turn out glopiouſly for 
you. My father bids me ſay every thing that 
is reſpeQful and affectionate for him. He ſays 
you heve conducted yourſelf with the higheſt 
degree of propriety. The duty and reſpect you 
owe to your own character juſtifies vou in ro- 
fuſing to comply with Mr. Menville's requeſt, 
of being an aſſociate with infamy. Go on then, 
muy dear friend, in following the dictates of your 
own judgment, be aſſured you cannot err; a 
mind uniformly good muſt always act rightly, 

"MES What 


* 
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What effrontery, indeed, muſt that creature 
Have, to enter your houſe, and court your 
preſence; and how can it be poſſible Mr, 
Menville, who could admire you for your vir- 
tues, can be enamoured of one ſo directly the 
reverſe? But the infatuation will not laſt long, 
be aſſured it will not. | 

This morning we were ſurpriſed to hear 
Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd are going to leave 
Sudbury, and reſide at Boulogne, and he is ac- 
cordingly diſpoſing of all his effects. It is an 
odd ſtep. I cannot think delicacy, or mortifi- 
eation at their daughter's baſeneſs, has ſuggeſted 
it: they have more ſubſtantial reaſons, I believe ; 
and I much fear your husband will ſuffer more 
ways than one by this artful, worthleſs family. 
Jet J will not anticipate evils _ 

I could Write volumes, my dear Mrs. Men- 
ville, in your praiſe, and in execrations againſt 
the wretch who has interrupted your domeſtic 
'happineſs ; but my ſpirits are ſo agitated, and 
my hand trembles ſo much from indignation, 
that I muſt - conclude, with only aſſuring you, 
that you have the moſt perfect admiration of 
this family, ho fi nd it impoſſible to direct good 
ſenſe and a heart like your's. l'urſue ſteadily 
the path you have choſen; you cannot be direct- 

d to a better. Mr. Colemore will obſerve all 
þ commands; but remember, if his aſſiſt- 
ance can ever be uſeful, he will rejoice to be 
Alive in obeying them. Believe me, with ad- 
miration and reſpect, 

Your faithful 
. And affeQtonate, 
E. M. COLEMORE. 
Vou muſt not chide me, but I could nat 
xepreſs the inclination 4 felt to acquaint Lady 
| | Hartwill 
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Hartwil with your preſent ſituation. She loves 
you, and muſt be uneaſy. I have communica- 
ted in confidence, therefore you need not be 
apprehenſive. | 


EE F-F--E:R--ALAE 
ROBERT MARTIN, ESN. 


TO JOHN CHAMBERS, ES 


* 
* 


W HAT will be the end of this buſineſs 
F know not, but the devil has put the ſtrang- 
eſt ſcheme into Menville's head ſure that ever 
was formed; he has actually carried Thurkill's- 
abandoned wife home to his houſe, denies his- 
own to all company, and publicly drives abont- 
with his miſtreſs Did'ſt ever hear of ſuch an 
extraordinary ſtep? Upon my ſoul I could 
kill the fellow-for behaving ſo ill to ſuch a wo- 
man! Some way or other | will ſee her, if Þ 
am obliged to viſit his defpicable paramour, 
and court her favour. 'I he town talks of no- 
thing elfe but Menvilie's ſhutting up his wife, 
and placing his miſtreſs at the head of his ta- 
ble. "Ihe man is either mad or a fool to act 
in ſuch an ablurd manner. But it is near their 
dinner-hour ; I will drop in as if by chance. 


12 at night, 


Oh! Jack, have ſuch a ſcene to relate: 
never ſurely was there ſuch another woman 1 
But Iwill not anticipate : take things in order- 
as. follows : 


M 3, Between 
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Between four and five I ſtrolled inte Bedford- 
Square, and as luck would have it, before I had 
got ſix yards towards- the houſe, was oyertaken 
by Merville himſelf. 

« Ah! Martin,” cried he, ocking a little 
confuſed, * where are you going?“ 

85 Why, faith, I intended calling in, and 
taking my mutton at your houſe, if 1 found you 

at home.“ 
We are luckily met then; but,” ſaid he, 
ſmiling, ** do "es know an old acquaintance is 
at my houſe ?“ 

„% What you mean Mrs. Thurkill,” anſwered 
J, careleſely. Yes, yes, every body knows 
what a happy fellow yu are, a wife and 4 
miſtreſs in one houſe. You manage deviliſh 
clever to keep them together without pulling. 
| caps ?? 

„O] you give me more eredit than I deſerve. 
"The truth is, my ſtately wife has ſhut herſelf up 
in her own apartment, and does not condefcend 
to honour us with her company.“ 

Natural enough,” returned I, eareleſsly; 
© few women like rivals.“ | 

We now came to the door. I entered, and 
was introduced to Mrs. Thurkill. With all her 
aſſurance, ſhe bluſhed as I drew near, and mut- 
tered ſome words I could not underſtand. Din- 
ner was. ſerved up, the lady took the head of the 
table. I could not help venting ſome inward 
. curſes at her impudence. I found they were 
going to the play. I ſtayed till they went off, 

=ollowed them, reſiſted all their intreaties to make 

2 trio, and within ten minutes after the coach 
drew off, returned to the houſe. 


L have left ſomething 1 in the droving-room,” 
ſai 
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faid I to the porter, and ſhall write a wer 
in your maſter's library.“ 

I paſſed him, and run up lain, 1 
dire ly to Mrs. Menville's dreſſing room, and 
tapped at the door.“ Come in,” ſaid a low- 
voice. 


| turned the lock, and entered: ſhe ſtarted, 
her face in a glow. 


% Mr. Martin!“ 

© Pardon me, Madam,“ ſtammered I, in ſome 
confuſion, “ pardon me for this intruſion.” 

© I know not, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, © by whoſe 
permiſſion you took the liberty to enter into my 
apartment; but k am not juſt now in a ſituation” 
to receive viſitors; am very far from being well, 
and therefore muſt decline the honour you in- X 
tend me.“ 

She aroſe to ring the bell. 1 exught ber 
hand. 

6 Hear me, Madam, for A fow minutes.” 

% Excuſe me, Sir,” endeavouring to withe - 
draw her hand; © particular circumſtances in 
which I am-. involved” will not permit me to re- 
ceive the viſits of any gentlemen in the abſence 
of Mr. Menville“ 

© I know, Madam, your ſünrkon etied FE; 
with eagerneſs, * I know you are infamouſly 
treated, that an unworthy woman uſurps your” 

place: and will you ſuffer ſuch indignities tame 
| ly? Wilt yon not permit à man devoted to your 
ſervice to reſcue you from a yoke ſo ſhamefully 

laid on? Will you not retaliate on wretches who 
deſtroy your peace of mind? I am devoted to 

your ſervice: my life, my fortune are in you? 

hands, diſpoſe of them as you pleaſe, What- 
ever, are your commands, I five but to obey 


vou.“ 
M 4 She 
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She had thrown herſelf into a chair. I nt- 
tered all I ſaid with ſuch rapidity, as precluded 
all interruption. When I ſtopt, ſhe looked at 
me, and with a ſmile of ineffable diſdain, ** Theſe 
then are the friendſhips of men of the world. 
You, Sir, are a friend of my huſband's; you 
force jourſelt into my preſence z you offer your- 
ſelf as my avenger z you perſuade me to retaliate: 
ſuppoſed 1-juries. Good Heaven | how depraved 
ie men! But you are miftaken in the outſet of 
this buſineſs, Sir; 1 have no injuries to com- 
plain of; I want no avenger ; I have a huſband, 
_ conſequently no man's life or fortune are ne- 
cellary to me. It is my wiſh to be exempt from 
company for ſome time; I am accountable to. 
no one for my reaſons, I do pot admit my own 
particular friends; of courſe my hufband's aſſo- 
ciates have no right to be offended, if included. 
in a general order.” | 

She again tried to get at the bell: I reſpect- 
fully prevented her. Deign for one moment 
to hear me, Madam, and J will leave you. 1 
know you will ſuffer a thouſand inſults and hu— 
miliations; I know alſo Mr. Menville has loft 
immenſe ſums at play; that the connexions he 
has formed will ruin him, and. you will be in- 
volved in the general wreck. Only remember in 
me you have a friend, who would. die to ſave 
you from pain and diſgrace.” 1 | 
She interrupted me. © Suffer me, Mr. 
Martin, to interrupt you. My character you 
have entirely miſtaken: I am a wife, Sir. 
Whatever may be my huſband's fate, I will 
ſhare it with him; nor ſhrink from any troubles 
he is involved in: added to this, Lam a mother. 
Theſe ſacred characters, the duties they imprint 
on my mind, ſhall ever regulate my conduct 

So NEE ee hes | through 
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through life. I wiſh to believe myſelf obliged 
to your kind attention, Sir, becauſe 1' ſhould be 
ſorry to think any man ſo depraved, ſo aban- 


doned in principle, as to inſult a woman he thinks. 


defenceleſs and unhappy.” 


I was ſtruck dumb, Jack; never did the angel 


look. ſo much like a divinity as now. I looked, 
I gazed,. I trembled, and adored. Far be it 


from me, Madam, to inſult you,” I replied. 


after ſome heſitation ; © whatever were my am- 
bitious hopes when I entered this houſe, you. 
have entirely ſabdued them: I leave you with- 


_ different ideas, I own, but with encreaſed reſpe&> 


and admiration. Were all women like you, men 
would be rational and happy beings. Hence 


forth I will be a true and diſintereſted friends 


ever ready to promote: vour happineſs, and to 
reſpect your ſnauation- Pærdon this intruſion, 
which never will.be repeated without your pers 
miſſion.“ N 5 

% Now,” cried the angel, th a ſmile of in- 
expreſſible ſweetneſs, now I ſee a right prin- 
ciple breaking from the folli-s-and faſhion of tho 
day. Encourage it, Mr. Martin, for your own 
ſake: believe me, you will find more real fatis- 
faction from one approving thought, one juſt 
and generous action, than any other gratiſica- 


tions could afford you: and whenever Mr. Men- 
ville introduces Mr. Marin as Zr friend, 1 
ſhall be moſt ready to acknowledge him as mine 


alſo.” 
| With a profound bow, unable to utter a word, 
I took my leave. 
Tell me, Jack, do you believe ſach another 
woman 1s in being? Lavgh at me, if vou pleaſe; 
but, upon my foul, I believe I ſhall reform; for 
I Would ſooner be eflremed by her, cold as the 


„ Vord 


1 


4 
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word is, than hi by any other woman. The 
few words of approbation that fell from her lips, 
the heavenly ſmile that accompanied them, ſpoke 
volumes to my heart. I will be all ſhe wiſhes 
me to be, her zealous friend; and every ſcheme 
I can deviſe ſhall be to puniſh the infamous. 

woman that inſults and ſhuts her up from the 
world. 

Henceforth you will hear of me as a new man. 
1 deteſt my former vices and follies. I will. 
cultivate the acquaintance of Lord Longfield 
and Lady Hartwill; through them I may yet be 
of ſervice to this charming creature. T's evi- 
dent from the impreſſions I have received, that 
women, lovely women, may make us what they 
pleaſe, No man would be a villain, if that cap- 
tivating ſex would but reſpe& themſelves. But 
Jam a traitor to the cauſe, though a convert 
myſelf: I muſt not betray my friends; yet, 
Chambers, there is a faſcination- in virtue; the 
greateſt libertine muſt acknowledge it, and [ am 
convinced of it. Adieu for the preſent. 


ROBERT MARTIN. 


+ > > = ESA —— 


. E T K ” 
CAPTAIN HARLEY TO MISS ELLIS. 


I STILL addreſs you, my ſweet friend, by 
the name of Ellis, though. probably by this time 
that name is loſt in one more dear to you, It 
fo, accept my warmelt - congratulations; and 
may the: happineſs you ſo well deſerve ever be 
your portion, » 
When 
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When I wrote yon laſt, 1 thought myſelf ſet- 
tled for ſome time; but poor Mr. Neville has 
had a relapſe; he is certainly conſumptive; and 
Mrs. Neville is alfo in a very indifferent ſtate of 
health. We have therefore determined to take 
a journey to Spa; and as we fhalf travel by ihort 
eaſy ftages, I hope they will derive both benefit 
and pleafure from the expedition. Their exceſs 
of gratitude makes me uneaſy ; for, after all, 
what are their obligations? The trifling fervicey 
F can render them in pecuniary matters are great- 
ly over-balanced by the pleaſure I receive in their 
company, and the delightful reffection of having 
preſerved them from Gefoain and death. I have 
aſſured them their children fhatt be my peculiar 
care, and I will adopt them for my own. I ſhalt 
never marry, and have no relations that can 
make any claims on me, either by aſfinity or want 
of aſſiſtance; confequently I cannot better diſpofe 
of the fortune generofity beflowed than in re- 
heving the unfortunate: I confider it a debt in- 
eumbent on me to pay, and not as. beftowing 
obligations, | 
And now, my good friend, permit me to 
thank you for all Jour kind communications. 
F impatiently expect your next packets, that I 
may know the life of the «dcareſt and beſt of 
women is out of danger. My anxieties arc not to 
be expreſſed : her health and happineſs engroſs 
all my wiſhes. Some attachments of a ſimilar 
nature, when deprived of hope, may be fubdued, 
but mine never can; ſince it is thoſe virtues 
which ſhe hourly practiees; it is the warm 
friend, the dutiful daughter, the affectionate 
wife, the generous, humane feelings; it is, in 
fhort, a mind which angels may view with de- 
light, inclofed in a form every one muſt ner 
a , ö .at 
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that is imprinted on my heart, never, never. t© 
be eraſed. Happy Menville ! to have the power 
of adding to the felicity of ſuch a woman ! 

Clayton has written to England, to make ſome 
enquiry about Mr. and Mrs. Neville's family. 
They have alſo wrote to Mr. and Mrs. Wellford, 
from whom they have not heard theſe three; 
years. The uncertain fate of poor Frances gives 
them much uneaſineſs. For my. own part, I. 
ſhould rather be inclined to think her. dead than 
alive; and indeed, in her ſituation, , it appcars. 
impoſſible ſhe could have got off unknown, or. 
remain concealed in the neighbourhood, much. 
leſs that ſhe could have ſettled. elſewhere. I ra- 
ther conclude ſhe threw herſelf into the river. 
But of this no more. If your letters arrive, they 
will be forwarded to me; and the moment we are 
ſettled at Spa, 1 ſhall write. Adieu, my amiable. 
friend. Preſent-my beſt reſpects to your worthy 
parents; alſo to the gentleman who is honoured: 
with your approbation- | truſt. he will not de- 
prive me of my charming correſpondent, as I. 
can no where repair the loſs I ſhould in that 
caſe ſuſtain. Believe me, with truth and fin- 
crity, 
Dear Madam, 

Your ever obliged, 

 FREDERIC, HARLEY... 


1 E 1 N E R XIV: 


MRS. MENVILLE TO: MRS. COLEMORE. 


T7\ WHOLE week has paſt, my dear friend, 
Eithout apy, alteration in my ſituation: 1 have 
| nat. 
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not ſeen Mr, Menville ; and your kind letter is 
the only conſolation I have received, except the 
careſſes of my ſweet infant. I have this inſtant 
been honoured with a letter from Lady Hartwilt, 
in conſequence of. your communications. She 
is highly provoked at Mr. Menville's conduct, 
and thinks. | am too ſubmiſſive. She ſays ſhe wifl 
_ preſent herſclf every day at my door, in the hope 
cf meeting. Mr. Menville, or obtaining admit- 
tance, and requeſls I will exert more ſpirit, and. 
in/iſt upon ſeeing my friends. | 
I am much obliged to her Ladyſhip for the. 
kind intereſt ſhe takes in my vexations; but as 
to exerting more ſpirit, what would it avail me, 
but to provoke my huſband's diſpleaſure, and 
afford him a pretext to uſe me ill, No, m 
dear, it is the duty of a wife to be ſubmiſſive, 
in points which affe&. not her honour. or reputa- 
tion: there only ſhe has a right to reſiſt, and 
there I exerted myſelf with as much reſolution: 
as I could aſtume, and ſhait perſevere: in 
every. other point he has a claim to my obedience z 
and 1 will at leaſt have the merit of a patient 
ſufferer. | | ; 
The trial is come, my dear Mrs. Colemore, 
and my boaſted: fortitude is put to the proof. 
You ſhall find I will not ſhrink from my hard- 
fate, but prove for once that theory and practice 
are inſeparable in a mind reſolved. $554 
Mr. Menville has juſt left me. The purport: 
of his viſit was as follows: “ The ſituation— 
which your perverſeneſs has placed me in, Ma- 
dam, is ſo extremely diſagreeable, I can bear 
it no longer: you muſt therefore leave this houſe. 
(I ſtarted with terror.) 1 have an eſtate in 
Cornwall, which I purchaſed ſome time ago. 
Fhere is an old manſion-houſe on. it, tolerabl 
turnitited; 
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furniſhed. A bailiff, a woman-ſervant,- and a 
boy live in it, which are as many ſervants as you 
will want, except, indeed, you chooſe to take a 
girl to wait on you.“ 

Aſtoniſnment and terror had kept me ſilent 
till now, when I exclaimed, ** What, Sir, 
am 5 not permitted then to take Norton with: 
me 77 ; 

No, Madam, I abſolutely exclude her: your 
nurſe-maid may go to attend the child. And J 
muſt tell you, I expett you ſhould maintain 
yourſelf and ſervants you take from the liberal 
allowance I made you on my marriage for pin- 
money, but which now muſt procure you the 
neceſſaries of life. The wife who diſputes her 
huſband's pleaſure, has no right to expect indul- 
gence from him.” 

1 could no longer reſtrain my tears; they 
flowed in abundance. 

« Tears are ridiculous, mere female artifice, 
which can make no impreſſion upon me. If you 
are diſpoſed to comply with my wiſhes, ſay ſo at 
once; if not, prepare for your journey.“ 

Indignation now took place of ſorrow, ** Your 
alternative, Sir, requires no deltheration, I will 
preſerve my honour, my character untainted for 
my own ſake; not, Sir, from reſpe& to a mar 
who can ſo cruelly ſacrifice an unoffending wife, 
conſign her and his child to ſolitude and compa- 
rative poverty, without a ſingle cauſe on her ſide 
that can juſtify ſuch treatment. I am ready, 
therefore, to prepare for my journey.” 

It is well, Madam; the day after to-morrow 
the carriage will be at the door by ſeven o'clock. 
J will write immediately, to prepare Bailey for 
your reception.” Saying this, he flung out of the 
room. 


Well, 
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Well, my dear Mrs. Colemore, do you not 
approve "of my ſpirit ? Believe me, I will endea- 
vour to deſerve the good opinion of my partial 
friends, by my fortitude in bearing inevitable 
evils.—— What part of Cornwall I am to in- 
habit, I know it: but, as I do not ſuppoſe he 
will have the cruelty to prohibit my writing, 
you ſhall very ſoon be informed. As to living 
upon my yearly allowance, it gives me not a 
moment's thought ; ; it will be amply ſufficient for 
all my wants, My chief concern is to part 
with poor Norton; but I cannot help it, and I 
hope ſhe will ſoon get a better place. I ſhall 
take the liberty to refer her to you for a cha- 
rater: ſhe is a very worthy creature, and 1 
know will be grieved at leaving me. TI do not 
like my nurſe maid very much; but, as Mr. 
Menville mentioned her going, I will take her: 
I ſuppoſe I may be at liberty to part with her 
hereafter, if ſhe behaves improperly. 

And now, my beloved friends, with a thouſand 
good wiſhes for your uninterrupted happineſs, I 
cloſe up my correſpondence from London. 
you do not hear from me within a fortnight, be 
not uncaſy ; depend upon it I ſhall do very well, 
even ſhould 1 be debarred what is now the chief 
comfort of my life, a correſpondence with you, 
which yet, I hope, will not be the caſe. God 
bleſs my dear Mrs. Colemore, prays, 

Her truly aſſectionate, 
| EMILY MENVILLE. 


Norton is juſt come up. She tells me, her maſ- 
ter's valet reported in the kitchen, that he and his 
maſter ſhould leave England in a fortnight — Mrs. 

'Fhurkill, too, I ſuppoſe. Oh! my dear, ſurcly, 
furely it is hard; but I mult learn to bear. 
„ LEEFLIER:; 
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E E FT T ER NIV. 
ROBERT MARTIN, Es . 


TO.-JOHN CHAMBERS, ESQ- 


2 URS. upon that infamous wretch and her 
infatuated paramour! What think ye, Jack, 
they have driven that lovely woman from her 
houſe; yes, Mrs. Menviile is gone, Lk now not 
where. "This morning I called at the door: the 
porter told me his maſter was not at home, and 
his lady gone out of town. ** What, to Sud- 
bury ?” queſtioned J.“ No, Sir, a great way 
off, above two hundred miles, I heard Mrs. 
Norton ſay.“ | ; 

„ Mrs. Norton is gone with her; I ſuppoſe.” 
— “ No, Sir; ſhe was diſcharged the ſame day 
my lady ſet off; only the nurſe-maid and Miſs 
Emily went with her.“ 

6% And you don't know the name of the 
place?“ ““ No, vir.” | 

Nor where Mrs. Norton lives?“ “ No, 
Sir.“ 3 
« Well, I ſhall call on your maſter to- 
morrow.” h t 

I walked off, called at Lady HartwilPs ; they 
were equally ſurpriſed and vexed. but had no 
intelligence. I then ſauntered into Hyde Park; 
I met Lord Longfield on horfeback; I repeated 
the above to him; he was greatly affected. 
„„ Menville hehaves very ill,“ ſaid he; “ he 
has certainly driven her away through the inſti- 
gation of that worthleſs woman he is connected 
with, However, I hope the is with her friends, 

| „ Bd: 
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and that we ſhall ſhortly hear ſhe is in a more 
eligible ſituation than expoſed to their inſults.” 
He rode off; I purſued my walk, when I hap» 
pened to meet Jack Williams. So, Martin,“ 
cried he, what moralizing on the follles of the 
ae e arourd you, or waiting a. ſummons 
rom ſome kind fair one?” 1 
„Neither,“ replied I, ſmiling; “ my thoughts 
were turned on a far. diſtant ſpot, in all probabi- 
lity, and I am equally inſenſible to the locality of 
the place, or the objects that ſurround me.” 
„Poor Martin “' exclaimed Williams, why 
thou art far gone, indeed, in la belle paſſion ; but 
you are deviliſh ſecret ; come, let me know who 
is your Helen“ 3 5 
„When / have found her,” returned I, you 
ſhall know: at preſent I have no ſecrets ta 
W—_ | z 
« Ah! you are a ſly dog,” cried he: “ but 
what a curſed piece of work your friend Men- 
ville has made with his amour. He is pretty 
well done up, 1 hear, has ſent his wife among 
the tin-mines in Cornwall, and is preparing to. 
go abroad with Mrs. Thurkill.““ | $8 
Mrs. Menville gone to Cornwall!“ ſaid 1; 
% where did you pick up that intelligence?“ 
„ From my ſervant, who is brother to Men- 
ville's valet.” f 
Dear Jack,“ cried I, eargerly, “for Hea- 
ven's ſake employ your. ſervant to learn, if poſſi- 
ble, where Mrs. Menville reſides: I will make 
the fellow's fortune, if he ſucceeds.” Es 
O! your ſervant,” ſaid Williams; © my 
good friend Martin, you have no ſecrets, to be 
fure ; but we can ſee which way the needle points 
in the compaſs : yet have a care; a married wo- 
| TY, 
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man under her circumſtances is delicately ſituated, 
and ought to be doubly reſpected.“ 

Fear not, Jack: I ſwear to you I would 
not injure Mrs. Menville for the world: I do 
reſpect her, and will ſerve her at the hazard of 
my life.” | A 

Williams ſtared at me as if he could ſcarce give 
me credit, but aſſured me he would endeavour to 
obtain further intelligence.” . 

Leaving Hyde Park, I ſtrolled down to White's. 
Major Fermor was there. © Pray, Mr. Martin, 
is it true your friend Menville is parted from his 

wife? I heard laſt night he had ſent her down to 
an old caftle, on the Ren, in Cornwall.“ 

4 I aſſure you I know nothing of the matter,“ 
replied 1; TI hear ſhe is gone out of town; but 
I ſee very little of Menville,” _ 
11 thin,” reſæemed the Major, © he is in 
the high road to ruin: *tis ſaid he has loſt immenſe 
ſums at pharo; in all probability Thurkill will 
recover pretty conſiderable damages, and he will 
have the lady to ſupport at no ſmall expence, I 
dare ſay.” © | 3 | 
„ lam forry for him,” ſaid I, careleſsly. 

Jam ſorry for his wife,” returned he; for 
they fay ſhe is a very amiable woman.” 

Thus, you fee, the happineſs and fortune of 
the family are likely to be entirely deſtroyed by 
an inſidious female.— I am now going in ſearch 
of Williams, for I can think of nothing but Mrs. 
Menville and her injuries, 

Well, Jack, I am now on the wing for Corn- 
wall, though, faith, I know not what I am to 
do there: but here I cannot ſtay.—Laſt night I 
obtained the wiſhed-for intelligence. Menville's 
valet is much in his maſter's ſecrets: a lucky 
circumſtance for me. Mrs. Menville is at a 


caſtle 
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caſtle called Trewarn, on the ſea-coaft, about 
five miles from Penzance, and a!moſt oppoſite 
Scilly. Next week Menville and his woman (O, 
how I hate her!) will ſet off for the Continent, 
previous to the trial. All this is a great ſecret. 
Perhaps you may ſee the deleQable pair in Paris: 
{ wiſh them both at the devil with all my heart. 
_ To-morrow I ſet off for Cornwall: I know no- 
thing of the country ; but when I am ſettled, 
you ſhall hear from me again,. Williams has 
promiſed me his. correſpondence 3 and thro? 
the means of his ſervant, i fall have every in- 
telligence I wiſh for: I have made it worth the 
fellow's while to oblige me. Believe me on all 


occaſions, 

| | Dear Jack, 
Your's moſt faithfully, 
ROBERT MARTIN. 


5 : 1 T0 > FR 


Err Jo aj 


MRS. BERTIE TO MRS. MENVILLE. 


H OW truly kind and attentive in you, my 
deareſt friend, to write, and enable me to ſup- 
port the aſtoniſhing news which met my eye the 
very fame day your letter arrived. My grief, 
my indignation are not to be expreſſed ; yet you 
are ſtill an angel, can bear injuries with patience, 
and vindicate the wretches who have wronged 
you. Good Heavens! what a ſtrong mind is 
your's.” You ſay, It is only a temporary 
altenation of Mr. Menville's affection, and that 
he is very kind to you. Kind, indeed! Is there 

| any 


Genes tr Brew dos 
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any merit in his behaviour, when you receive 
him with tenderneſs, and avoid even a reproach- 
ful look? But let me not offend. you by re- 
fle ions you will not permit. Since your lot is 
drawn, you will have an opportunity, my charm- 
ing Em il. „ of proving your worth and forti- 
tude. Grant Heaven, your trials may be ſhort, 
and that Mr. Menville may every day grow 
more ſenſible of your merit. 

We have been at Spa only three days, af- 
ter a tedious journey, for going through Paris 
is a round-about way, and the roads are ſo in- 
different, and the accommodations ſo bad, that 


really to thoſe. who have only been accuſtomed 


to the roads in England, every thing puts vou 
in an ill- humour, efpecially when you have 
valetudinarians with you. However, here we 
are; and I am already much pleaſed with this 
place. I hear there are many Engliſh families 
of faſhion here, and more expected. The ſitu- 
ation of our lodgings 1s delightful, and the 
terms remarkably reaſonable. | 

I have been teazed into a promiſe of giving 
my hand to Sir Charles within. this month; 
yet I am ſure I have little encouragement to do 
fo, when I reflect, that the moſt deſerving 
woman in the wortd cannot keep. the affections 
of a man who once appeared to be the moſt af- 
\-Qionate of huſbands. In ſhort, am out of 


humour with the whole ſex but my uncle: he 


is really a. valuable character; and it is with 
grief J ſee his health declining faſt: I fear no 
change of climate will be found beneficial to 
Bim. 
You judge with your uſual good ſenſe, my 
dear Mrs. Menville, how little capable we are 
of” knowing Wat is beſt for us; and that con- 


ſideration 


* 
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ſideration ſhould enable us to bear diſappoint- 
ments, which often cloud our happieſt proſpects, 
with reſignation: but yet there are ſome evils 
which lay hold of the heart, and which all our 
fortitude is unable to ſupport at the time. I 
ſpeak from experience; the ſting of ſelf-re- _ 
2 a conſciouſneſs of deſerving the mis- 
ortunes which overwhelm us, is a ſituation ſo 
deplorable, ſo mortifying, as ſcarce any boſom 
of ſenſibility can ſupport with any tolerable pa- 
tience. From ſuch inſupportable refleQions, my 
dear Mrs. Menville, you are happily free, and 
may look forward with hopes that your virtues, 
however ſeverely tried for a time, will undoubi- 
edly meet their juſt reward. I ſhall moſt im- 
patiently expect your next letter: grant kind 
Heaven, that your happineſs may be reſtored, 
or I ſhall have very little inclination to change 
the name of ß | 
| Your ever affectionate, 
And faithful, 

C. BERTIE. 


My uncle, aunt, and Sir Charles beg their 
beſt reſpects; they are equally anxious and un- 
eaſy with myſelf. Haſten to us good news, 
Pray. | 1 | | 


LETTER NM. 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS, COLEMORTE. 
I AM now ſafely lodged within my priſon 


walls; ſuch I may call it, ſince I have received 
an 
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an intimawon that this caſtle is to he the boun- 
dary of my walks: I ſhall moſt ſtrictly obſerve 
the injunQtion. I am told this houſe is about 
five miles from a great poſt town, and no re- 
ſtraint has been ordered on my letters; ther e- 
fore | hope to enjoy the correſpondence of my 
friends. 3 

Me were four days on our journey, the laſt 
day through a country bleak and barren, with 
a number of tin-mines; every thing had a 
frightful and ſolitary appearance. When 1 ar- 


rived near the caſtle, the ſea, at a little diſtance, 


was rough and foaming, the rain poured in 
torrents, whilſt the roughneſs of the roads, and 
the very high winds whiſtling round our ears, 
and almoſt drowning the noiſe of the wheels, 
added horror to the diſtreſs of my mind. I 
looked at my child, then in a ſweet flecp; tears 
involuntarily flowed from my eyes. I turned 
my eyes on Ann, the maid, who ſupported her : 
ſhe was unmoved; there was an expreſſion in 
her. countenance that ſurpriſed me; a confidence 
and an air of triumph, I thought: yet why ſhould 
ſhe triumph! her ſituation is unpleaſant enough: 
I muſt baniſh the idea. | 

At length we arrived at the caſtle; a long 
dark avenue of trees led to it; the walls were 
high; a large gate-way opened into a court, 
where the caſtle ſtood, an old irregular building 
in front, with very ſmall windows, and a tower 
at each end, with a ſort of battlements on the 
top. A great bell at the gate, which the coach- 
man rang, (for I was not permitted to have a 
footman, ) brought out the maſter of the caſtle, 
whoſe name is Bailey; he bowed with ſome - 
reſpect, preceded the carriage to the inner door, 


and aſſiſted me iato the houſe. We entered a 
| | large 
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large old-faſhioned hall, and I was ſhewn into 
2 ſpacious parlour, the furniture of which had 
been yellow damaſk, but the colour was almoſt 
entirely gone; and ſome of the high-backed 
chairs were rather the worſe for time. A decent 
looking woman made her appearance, and asked 
what 1 would pleaſe to have for ſupper. ** She 
had a nice fowl in the houſe, ſhould ſhe roaſt 
it?” 1 anſwered in the affirmative. Bailey 
then told me, We bave orders, Madam, to 
obey you in every thing within the caſtle ; but 
maſter deſires you may not go beyond the caſtle 
wall and gardens; therefore I hope your Lady- 
ſhip wont be offended to find all the doors 
locked.” Rs, . 
«© By no means,” I replied ; “you muſt do 
your duty. I came here to enjoy ſolitude, and 
have no wiſh to exceed the limits of the 
gardens.“ 
The man looked pleaſed. 
Lord!“ cries Ann,“ and muſt I be kept 
a priſoner too??? | 
Not a priſoner,” ſaid Bailey; “ there is a 
great deal of ground belonging to the houſe, 
and you have 2 fine view of the ſea from the 
terrace, and can ſee the ſhips paſs very near.” 
She muttered ſometliing, and turning to me, 
« Shall I ſee about the beds, Madam?” ; 
J will accompany you,” anſwered I. 
Accordingly we aſcended a large oak-ſtair- caſe, 4 
the ſtairs brown and ſhining, ſo as to make it 
dangerous, without holding by the baniſter, to 
walk up or down. The woman, whoſe name 
is Grace, ſhewed me into a gallery, and opened 
A door, which led to a ſuite of three large and 
_ lofty roems. The furniture had been rich, but 
Aas gone much to decay; and the beds were 
r 5 remark- 
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remarkably high, and all made of oak, ſhining 
like the ſtairs, and carved with the figures of 
birds and beaſts. In ſhort, the whole had a very 
gloomy and melancholy appearance: it chilled 
my heart, but T1 ſaid nothing. Ann was loud 
in expreſſing her diſcontent ; ſo much ſo, that 
Grace cried out, Sure, if Madam don't 
complain, I think, Miſtreſs, you need not grum- 
ble. Some of the fineſt gentlefolks in the county 
have lived here; and it is the grandeſt houſe 
for a good way round; aye, by many a mile 

Wa” | 
The wind, which had been very high all 
day, had increaſed greatly; it now rattled all 
the windows, roared in the great wide chim- 
mes, and, in ſhort, made ſach a tremendous 
noiſe, that it really inſpired me with horror, 
I walked into the apartment intended for my 
dreſſing- room; and going to the windows, had 
a view of the ſea, which was the moſt awful 
ght | had ever beheld. The waves roſe to an 
amazing height, and came foaming towards the 
ſhore with a terrible noiſe : the sky looked black, 
and all the coaſt round barren, deſolate, and 
rocky. I turned from a ſcene which added new 
terrors to my ſoul; and having given orders 
about the linen and other neceſſaries, I returned 
to the parlour, which, gloomy as it really was, 
appeared comfortable in compariſon to the rooms 
above. I eat my ſolitary ſupper, and reluctantly 
prepared for bed at eleven o'clock. My ſweet 
Emily appeared not the worſe for the fatigue of 
travelling, and, with her maid, ſlept in an ad- 
Joining room. The whiſtling of the wind, 'the 
Toar of the ſea, and a heavy rain, which beat 
againſt the windows, were but too much in uni- 
| fon with @y mind, and precluded all inclination 
to 
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to reſt. About ſeven in the morning I dropped 
into a doze, which was ſoon interrupted by a 
frightful dream, that threw me into a fit of 
trembling, and I awaked under every impreſſion 
of horror. Bell there was none, and I began 
to remember I had no woman to aſſiſt me, I 
therefore got up, and was putting on my clothes, 
when Ann came into my room. Lord, 
Ma'am, are you going to dreſs yourſelf ?? _ 
„ Yes, Ann, i have no ſervant now to dreſs- 
me. ö 
«T can aſſiſt you, Ma' am.“ 1 5 1 
«© No, 1 wiſh to accuſtom myſelf to what 
neceſſity has impoſed upon me: I will therefore 
do every thing I can for myſelf. I only requeſt 
your care of my deareſt child.” 
She left the room, and I ſoon got on my 
clothes. I ſee in this trifling inſtance how eaſily . 
we accommodate ourſelves to indulgencies, and 
multiply artificial wants. Before I was married, 
I never had a ſervant to dreſs me: my mother 
always made it a rule I ſhould do every thing 
for myſelf about my own perſon. After I be- 
came the wife of Mr. Menville, things were 
different, and I readily fell' in with the eſtabliſh- 
ment he made, and found it a pleaſant thing to 
be attended; yet I did not give more fatigue to 
my woman than I could help, Now, ſee the 
difference; no ſooner was I deprived of a fem- 
me de chambre, than I felt great difficulties in 
doing things for myſelf. Ann aſſiſted me iu the 
Journey, becauſe ſhe ſlept in the ſame. room: 
but the morning after my arrival here, I found 
it very awkward to dreſs myſelf. Thus, it is 
very evident, we create" wants for ourfiMyes, and 
feel inconveniencies which a ſmall exertÞn might 


enable us to remove. _ a 
Vor. IJ. N In 
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T am now more reconciled to my ſituation. 
Bailey is very civil, Grace very attentive to 
amy orders, the view of the ſea is grown fami- 
liar to me, and 1 generally fit in my dreſſing- 
room. The grounds are extenſive. There its 

a lawn behind the houſe, which has a terrace 
on the ſide, which looks towards the ſea, and 
a pleaſant dry walk. There are two large and 
good gardens; alſo a very fine orchard, which 
they ſay is ſeven acres. In ſhort, there is room 
enough for exerciſe and amuſement, to a mind 
at eaſe, and where you are not ſenſible you ft 
ot go beyond certain limits. The mind, my 
dear Mrs. Colemore, is refractory, and ſcorns 
to be confined. _ Wd 
I have this day written a ſhort letter to Mrs. 
Bertie; and without ſaying a ſyllable of Mr. 
Menville*s conduct, merely. told ther I was well, 
and with my family removed to this caſtle, 
promiſing to write her more fully another day. 
Should my ifituation be known, and noiſed 
abroad in .the world, which it never ſhall by 
me; ſhould Ilie hear of it, at leaſt ſhe will be 
Tatisfied of my health; and I endeavoured to 
Taiſe my ſpirits, and write cheerfully. 

I have now been here five days. Every 
thing is uniformly the ſame. If, by any means, 
Fou can learn how Mr. Menville difpoſes of 
Himſelf, it would, IL own, be a gratification to 
me; but let not Mr. Colemare, by any means, 
appear to be curious, or draw obſervation by 
His enquiries. Nothing could give me equal 
Pain to the idea of his being involved in any 
diſagreeable ſituation by his kindneſs to me.— 
Heaven bleſs yon, my dear Mrs :Colemore, and 
all you love and honour. . 

I am ever your affectionate, 
DMILN MEN VL. 


- 
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L EKT T-E RN Mum, 
| ROBERT MARTIN, ES. 


TO JOHN CHAMBERS, BS Og. | 


W ELL; my friend, here I am in ! 
remote part of the world, after. a thouſand 
hair-breadth eſcapes; a curſed rugged road and 
dreary: proſpeQs, except now-and.then you ſtum- 
ble on ſome good family. manſions. + Yet this 
country abounds in riches, and the tin mines 
are an inexhauſtible ſource of wealth to the pro- 
prietors, where. they turn out productive. I am 
now within a. mile and a half of Trewarn 
Caſtle ;. no nearer accommodations could I ob- 
tain, and theſe. I have are bad enough; my 2 
bord, whoſe name is Tregegle, is concerned in 
the pilchard fiſhery, and I was compelled to linen 
a full hour to the whole proceſs of the buſineſs,. 
before I could obtain any account of Trewarn 
Caſtle. At length my patience. was. rewarded⸗ 
with the following intelligence. | 
„ Lack-a-day, fir, the caſtle was onee a fine: 
place, and belonged, time out of mind, to the 
Penrickard family ; but the laſt good Sir Wil- 
liam went to London, and: brought down a fine 
town madam, with a mort of pride, but no- 
money ; ſo when her came here, her wouldn't 
ſee the tenants, nor viſit the Squires wives; ſo- 
then every body hated her, and ſo then ſhe 
would. go back to London, and fure enough 
ſhe made the good Sir William go along too; 
ſure and ſure, there waſn't a dry eye in the 
pariſh, when he was lugged away, Ta but 
| | N 2 a young- 


nd „ 
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a youngſter then, fir, for *tis thirty years 
they went away, and there madam played ſuch 
Pranks in the great city, that in about ten years 
or ſo, they were all ruined, and fo this eſtate 
of 'Trewarne, fir, was ſold to one and then to 
another, but no gentlefolks ever came to live 
in it; the grounds are all let to farmers, and 
now it belongs to a great India man, worth a 
power of money, they ſay, but he has never 
been here, ſo the caſtle has nobody in it but two 
rrvanms,” -- CT 
% Pray,” ſaid I, when this tale was finiſned, 
« pray do you know the ſervants?“ A 
«« Bleſs you, maſter, why I knows Will. 
Bailey, who has the care of the place, as well 
as myfelf; I ha'n't ſeerem, for this week paſt, 
but he often calls here.” | 
J ſhould like to know that perſon, for 
very like the great India man may have no ob- 
jection to ſell the eſtate, and I want to buy one 
in this neighbourhood.“ of „ 
«© Oh! pleaſe. God, maſter, vou ſhall, ſee'en 
when he comes, I wiſhes with all my heart 
ſome great family would. live there, it would 
be a main good thing for the neigbbourhood.““ 
I have walked this day twice round the walls, 
and the gardens which are very near the ſea, 
but have not ſeen any body, man nor woman. 
You may ſuppoſe I do not appear exaQly as 
Bob Martin, Eſq. no, no, I am a middle aged. 
lain dreſſed man, and have borrowed thy name 
hack ſo Iam Mr. Chambers, at your ſervice. 
y fellow is faithful I know, and I am ſure will: 
make no diſcoveries. If I can get acquaitited 
with this Bailey, and can find. entrance into 
the houſe, it ſhall go hard but 1 will fee the 
angel. Heavens | what a, dreary place, I am 
| really 
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really in the horrors myſelf, though I do not 
repent my Quixotic expedition, if I can. be of 
ſervice to my divine princeſs, now confined in 
the enchanted caſtle. What ſervants ſhe has 
with her, I know not, only the nurſe maid left 
town with her, but doubtleſs ſhe has ſome per- 
ſon to attend her. here. Tis plain her abode in- 
Cornwall is kept very ſecret, ſince Bailey has 
not communicated it to his friend Tregegle, I 
therefore ask but few queſtions, that I may give 
no cauſe for ſuſpicion; # 

Jack, 1 have ſcen Mrs. Menville; this morn- 
ing I was ſauntering round the garden walls, 
when I ſaw a woman, whom | knew to be 
her, walking ſlowly on a terrace, as I ſuppoſe 
it muſt be; I debated with myſelf whether L 
ſhould make myſelf known or not. On ſecond” 
thoughts,. I conceived it would be better to- 
write a line, I therefore contented” myſelf with. 
ſtraining my eyes after the charming creature, 

without ſeeing her face, for her bonnet was drawn. 

over it; ] have accordingly wrote, and as it is: 

a fine evening, pcrhaps:ſhe may be induced to 

take another ſolitary walk. If you write, direC&* 

for William Chambers, Eſq to be left at the 
Poſt-Office, Penzance, Cornwall, 
TLoour's, faithfully, 

ROBERT. MARTIN. 


Oo 
—_ — -———— DA. — 
* * 


L ET T ER XLIX. 
MRS. MENVILLE TO MRS. COLFMORE; 
| M Y deareſt friend, what will become of 


me? T have this day received the following 
og N 3 165 letter 
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letter from Mr. Menville, I copy it let it f 8 ä 
for itſelf. e * nne. 


Madam, 


Compelled by your unaccountable caprice and 
little complaiſance to the wiſhes of your huſ- 
band, to ad in many reſpects different from my 
intentions, you have only yourſelf to thank for 
all the diſagreeable conſequences: of your ob- 
ſtinacy ; therefore, without any ceremony I muſt 
inform you, my affairs are in a very deranged 
ſtate; that I have been obliged to mortgage 
fome of my eſtates, and ſell others for preſent 
ſupply. The one at Sudbury is encumbered: 
with your ſettlement, as well as bound for the 
payment of your preſent: annual allowance, 
That allowance you will enjoy for your life; 
1 do not therefore ſee any cauſe why JI. ſhould: 
loſe preſent advantages to myſelf, and ſecure 
future ones to a perſon that has too plainly pro- 
ved ſhe had no affection for me. I therefore, 
madam, am under the neceſſity of requiring you. 
to give up that ſettlement my imprudent fond- 
neſs made you. My ſolicitor will wait on you 
in a few days, to direct. you how to act. Your 
Preſent income ſhall be punQually paid, and 
when I leave England, as I am. about to do, 
you will be releaſed from the reſtrictions you. 
are now under, and may ſee what friends you 
pleaſe. A compliance with my orders, will-ob-. 
lige me, and perhaps hereafter greatly benefit 

WILLIAM MENVILLE«. 


Well, my dear Mrs, Colemore, you have 
now peruſed the letter, which has almoſt anni- 
3 ted 
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Rilated me, nevertheleſs, I have ſüfficient ſpir- 
its left in ſuch a cauſe, to do myſelf juſtice, 
and after mature deliberation, the following is a: 
copy of my anſwer. 


TO W. MENVILLE, ESQ, 


Sir, 8 

To complain or recriminate, would be en- 
tirely uſeleſs now, when you have pre- judged 
me, and impute to me conſequences my own 
heart acquits me of being anſwerable 25 [ 
ſhall therefore make no proteſtations of affect ion 
which meets no credit from you, but leave to 
heaven and your own conſcience, the vindication- 
and juſtice I know myſelf entitled to expect. 
The contents of your letter, fir, I anſwer. as 
mother {who is no longer conſidered as a wife) 
ought to do. There is every probability to be- 
lieve I may never be in poſleſſion of the ſet- 
tlement you ſo generouſly, at the time, and 
voluntarily thought proper to ſecure for me; 
very far from me is the wiſh to profit by it;- 

but, fir, I have a daughter, you ſeem to have 
forgot that ſhe is your's alſo; have I a right 
to give away the property of my children? 
ſurely not; what is really and truly mine, E 
can and will diſpoſe of at your pleaſure. The 
annual allowance I now receive, I willin ly re- 
ſign, and will make it over as your ſolicitor | 
Mall direct; I will. truſt to providence and my 
down induſtry for the ſupport of myſelf and 

child, nor ever tax your juſtice to give us a 
fingle ſhilling; this is all I can or will agree to 
I never will give up my ſettl-ment, which may 
benefit my family hereafter ; I muſt, I will be 
a maler. I can ſubmit to poverty myſelf, 
FIBER ; EG but. 
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but I will guard againſt it for thoſe I leave be- 
hind me. Be aſſured, fir, there is nothing re- 
ſpecting myſelf only, which I would not do, to- 
convince you of my affection; but there are 
more relative obligations than one, and it will 
be my only conſolation in the hour of death to. 
reflect, that I have ſtrictly endeavoured to- 
perform my duty in every ſituation, and if I. 
err, the error is in judgment, and not from the 
heart. | 
Jam, fir, 

your truly affeQionate; 

and faithful wife, 
EMILY. MENVILLE.. 


When I write with courage, and revolt againft 
oppreſſion, I know I may expect your approba- 
tion ; *tis a painful taſk to be compelled thus to. 
refuſe a huſband's wiſhes, but when I conſider 
that he would wrong his child to procure the 
means of gratification for a: worthleſs woman, 
ſurely I am juſtified'in my denial. How his af- 
fairs can be ſo deranged, I cannot think. We 
_ doubtleſs lived at a great expence, but I was 
always told much below his fortune; beſides tlie 
time was ſo ſhort, it was impoſſible he could re- 
ceive any material hurt from it. I never under- 
ſtood Mr. Menville had the leaſt propenſity to 
gaming, and was the whole ten thouſand pounds. 
awarded againſt him for-damages on Mr Thur- 
Kills account, I ſhould not ſuppoſe there could 
be any neceſlity for ſelling or mortgaging eſtates 
to pay it. In ſhort, I am-bewildered in my con- 
jeQures, and extremely apprehenſive what is to 
be my fate, and my poor Emily's. Ah, my dear 
Mrs. Colemore, I fear the ſtings of poverty only 
on. her account, yet. ſhe wants but little * _ 

1 


WOMAN As SHE SHOULD' BE, 291 


I muſt acciiſtom her to curb her inclinations here- 
after. Don't you think it very extraordinary, 
neither my brother nor uncle have deig ned to 
make any enquiries after me; they muſt have ſeen 
the papers, and te be ſo entirely unconcerned 
about a relation'ſo near to them, is ſuch a proof 
of apathy and indifference, as ſeverely wounds me. 
Oh! that uncle! he, at leaſt, ought to ſhew me 
attention, or 1 had not been what Lam; forgive 
this laſt expreſſion, which the bitterneſs of ſorrow 
has wrung from me; I will be patient, and bear 
my afflict ion without reproaching others. I have 
impatiently expeQted to hear from you theſe 
three days paſt; T hope your letters have not 
miſcarried, yet this is ſuch a retired and remote 
place, I have a thouſand fears about them. I 
was interrupted by the entrance of Ann. 
ſhould be glad, madam, if you could get another 
maid to attend Miſs Emily, as. I deſign going 
back to London next Monday. . 
You ſurpriſe me, Ann, © what is the meaning 
you leave me ſo abruptly ?” ao 
% Becauſe I don't like this diſmal place, and 
I hear my maſter is going out of England, 
and then I ſuppoſe I ſhall never be paid my 
agreement.“ 5 „ 
„ ſhall take care to pay your wages whilſt 
you remain with me, but, however, I don't 
preſs you to ſtay ?“ | 3 
Ves, madam, but I never ſhould have come 
fo far from home, but maſter promiſed me twen- 
ty pounds a year above my wages, to be with. 
you, and let him know how things went on.” 
T was aſtoniſhed at this inſtance of meanneſs,, 
bien,” e 
<« Have you heard lately from Mr, Menville, 
then??? | | 
6 No, 


* 


292 WOMAN As SHE SHOULD Bx. 

% No, but 1 had a letter yeſterday from our 
cook, and the ſays maſter is going over to live 
with the French, ſo where will my twenty 
pounds be then? "and I; am ſure tis like being 
buried alive to remain here.” ö 

Very well, Ann, you may go when you 
pleaſe.” | 

66 On Monday, ma am, I have beſpoke a 
place in the machine that goes from Pen- 

Zance.““ 

«© That's the next town, is it not? 

« Yes, ma' am, five miles off, Mr. Bailey 
fays, and is gone to take a ſeat for me this 
morning.” 

« Very well, J have no objection. She then 
withdrew. How mean of Mr. Menville to 
employ this girl as a ſpy on my conduct. I am 
ſick of myſelf and the world ; but here comes my 
fweet child to reprove me, T will take a walk with 
her to calm my mind. My dear Mrs. Colemore, 
heaven has ſent me a friend, but who, or what 
he is, I know not, nor how I came to be 
known. I quitted my pen to take a walk on 
the terrace, my child in my arms; the evening 
was fine, I took two or three turns; a decent 
farmer-like looking man paſſed and bowed ; the 
next turn I ſtopt, and looking at the ſea, was. 
for a moment loſt in thought; the ſame man 
again approached the walls, and quickly throwing 
over a piece of paper, which fell heavy, was out 
of ſight in a moment. Very much ſurpriſed, I 
took up the parcel, a large pebble was under the 
cover, and a letter directed to. Mrs. Menville in 
a hand I never faw; I fat down, my child on 
my lap, and my tore it 89 theſe were the 


contents. 
Madam, 
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; Madam, ; * by & L * | 
Be not alarmetl, a friend to virtue and to you, 
its charming repreſentative, wiſhes to have the 


power of ſerving you. He is-no'ſtranger to your 


unmerited ill treatment, and the confinement you 


ſuffer. His abilities are equal to his wiſhes, and 
you may, if you pleaſe, ſoon be releaſed from 
this place, and placed in the boſom of your friends 
at Sudbury, join Mrs. Bertie at Spa, or ſettle 


wherever you like. The perſon who writes, ts 


wholly diſintereſted, but in his deſire of making 
you happy in your own way. He will be near 
this wall both mornings and evenings, until he 
is fortunate enough to receive your commands. 


This note, my dear friend, has alarmed me; 
who is there that can have intereſt enough in 
my affairs, to hold forth aſſiſtance, or can have 
obtained a knowledge. of my ſituation. My uncle 
or brother would have interfered openly; Mr. 
Colemore, I am ſure, would not be ſecret to 
me; who then can it be? but no matter, 1 


never will accept the favours of any man—pro- 


bably Iſhall ſoon be free to act as I pleaſe. How- 
ever, I have written the following anſwer. 


Mrs. Menville feels herſelf very particularly 
obliged to the flranger, who ſo kindly wiſhes to 


ſerve her, but begs to aſſure him, ſhe is happily 
in no need of aſſiſtance. Her reſidence in this 
caſtle will in all probability be very ſhort, but 
ſhould it be otherwiſe, ſhe has nothing to com- 
plain of, and conſequently has no ſervices to 
require from a diſintereſted friend. 

This note I ſhall watch an opportunity to throw 


— 


* -over the wall, after which I muſt diſcontinue my 


walks on the terrace ; for although I am not 


— 
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ſorry to find I have a friend near me, yet for 
worlds I would not be ſeen to hold converſe with 
any man, nor can I reconcile to myſelf holding 
any clandeſtine correſpondence. My ſituation is 
ſo; peculiarly. delicate, that the ſlighteſt breath of 
ſlander might irreparably injure me; it behoves 
me therefore to be extremely cautious. I ſhall. 
Hourly now expect to hear from Mr. Menville, 
whole diſpleaſure ] muſt expect, and of courſe. 
muſt arm myſelf to bear reproackes, and perhaps 
ſuffer great indignities; but I will acquire forti- 
tude to bear every evil I am not conſcious. of de- 
ſerving. Write, pray write, my dear Mrs. 
Colemore, wherever I am, whatever is my deſ- 
tiny, you ſhall be informed of it, for I am ever 


Your affectionate and obliged, 


EMILY. MENVILLE.: 


f 


